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LSE LIED 
PREFACE. 


BHERE to be little Need of 
| me whatever bas any re- 
lation to the admirable Hiſtory of 
Don Quixote; yet, as there 1s 
ſomething neceſſary to render the 


Plan of this Continuation perfettiy intelligible, 


ii may be proper to give a ſuccint# Account of thas 


Malter in a Preface. 


WHEN Cervantes publiſhed the firſt Part 
of his excellent Book, it was not known whether 
be intended a Second, or not ; that induc'd our 
Author to undertale this Contmaation. It was 
very well received on its firſ® appearance, an 
has always had its Admirers. 

Of this, the printing a new Edition lately in 
full 
a ſtronger, deriv*d from its being lately tranflated 
into French, by the celebrated Mr. Le . 
Aulbor of Gil Blas, cobe is undoubledly too 
good a Judge, and bas too fine a Taſte in Spaniſh 
Literature, to be ſuſpected of taking ſo much 
Pains about a Book that did not deſerve it. 

THE Reader will find, that the Charac- 
ter of Don Quixote 7s extremely well ſup- 


ported, and that honeſt Sancho Panca, makes 


A 2 is 


S PREEFACE 


1o tht ler gun a Figure in this Second Part, 
as i did i1:tbe. firft ; and, as we are in [ 
remarkably fond of Humour, T think" there frarce 


needs thing more to recommend this Book, 
which may be very juſtly ſaid to be no leſs inſtruc- 
tive, and to the full as entertaining, as the firſt 
Part, which bas been, and ever will be, read 
with the - higheſt , by ſuch as bave 4 
true Taſte for Wit, and a competent Knowledge 
of buman Nature. | 

1 ſhall only add, that this Continuation is a 
very neceſſary Supplement to all the Tranſlations 
that have been publiſped of Don Quixote, none 
of which are perfetily intelligible without it. 
Theſe were Mottves ſufficient to induce a Belief 
that this Wark would meet with a very f 


> Verfion of what Cervantes wrote. 
THE reigning Taſte for Works of Amuſe- 
ment, leaves us no room to doubt, that this will 
be well received, and that the Admirers of Don 
Quixote 4oill think themſelves much obig d, by 
hauing ſo agreeable, ſo pleaſant a Continuation 
of his Adventures put into their Hands ; and, 
therefore, tue ſhall not detain them from the 
Pleaſure of reading it, by the unneceſſary Length 
of a tedious Preface. 
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CHAP. L 


Which mentions another Arabian befides Benen- 
geli, and treats of the Succeſs of Don Quix- 
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1 in the City of Zaragona, The 
Relation he gives us, is as follows. 

Den Buixote been d home in the | 
Cage by officious"care of Perer Peres the Curate, 
and Nicholas the Barber, be was kept ſhut | 
up in a Chamber with a Chain at his Heels. There 
he was daily ply'd with good ſtrong Broths and | 
Cordial Liquors, in which, I don't —— there 
-was good ſtore of Hellehore ; and-in ſhort, nothing 
was ſpar'd that might conduce to reſtore him to his 
Reaſon. The poor Gentleman was well diſpos d, 
- - for he ſo much rear relapfing into his Madneſs, 
that he never ceas'd preſſing his Niece Magdalen 
to find him out ſome excellent Book, which might 

and divert him during the ſeyen hundred 
Years his Enchantment was to laſt. She by the 
Curates direction gave him Yillega/s Flu Sanits- 
rum the Goſpels of the Year, and Granada's Sin- 
ners Guide, The reading of theſe Books inſenſi- 
1 out all the Ideas he had conceiv'd of 
ight Errantry, fo that in fix Months time he 
ſeemꝰ d to be ly reſtor'd to his Reaſon, Then 
his Chain was taken off, he was no longer lock'd 
up in his Chamber, dut ws allow d the Liberty of 
going 10 Church here he heard Maſs, and was ſo 
tive to his Curates Lectures, that all People 
were very much edifyed at it. In ſhort Mr. — 4 
_ tin Quizeda, n 
4 


"8, Was look d upon as 2 Man perſect 
"LAGE and all Men b Heaven fort. 


HEE 
this 


Aut e themſelves with his 


W ai" this 


 hhemera, which tho' it generally laſts but a 


he 
Chamber reading the Lives of Saints, his 


ee, 


cho, 
pray who was that Sanforam, quoth the 
As 1 


that were converted into Windmills laſt Year ? 
What a filly Fellow thou art, anſwer d Don Spix- 
. ofe, this Book contains the Lives of Saints, as St. 
Lawrence who was broil'd on a Gridiron, St. Bar- 


. whether 
are kept by the Church. As God ſhall ave me, 


ſaid Seach, — I believe you de 


? | , 


Don Quvi1xorr. 


Time that the Heat of the Weather 
Niece into ſuch a Fever as the Phyſicians call E 


; and be 


Care of him, the Trouble wore off 
On a Holy-day after Dinner, as 


Sancho Pancha came to give him a Viſit, as he was 
wont to do frequently at other Times, Are you 
my Friend, ſaid Don 


xote ? You come 
opportunely to hear the Life of a great Man, B 
no — reply d Sancho, I will not 3 
into other Mens Lives and Converſation, for that is 


an unlawful Curioſity. Every Mao muſt mind his 


own Buſineſs, without concerning himſelf with 
anothers. 2 ſimplicity that is, an- 
ſwer d Don Quixate What I deſign to read to you 
is Holy, and for your Improvement. Draw a 
Chair that you may liſten to me more at your 
Eaſe. What is it that lyes before you, ſaid Sar- 
is it not ſome Book of Knight Errantry ? No, 
xote, it is the Flos Sanforum. 


reply'd Don Quixe 


And 
ire ? 
iants 


_———— 


 tholomew who was flead and fo of all other Saints, 
Martyrs, or Conſeſſors, whoſe Feſtivals 
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to become a Saint Errant, to gain the Terreſtial Pa- 
radice. But pray tell me Sir, when St. Bartholo- 
mew was flead, and St. Lawrence broil'd, were they 
dead or alive ? Both of them alive, anſwer'd Don 
Nui rate. Bleſs me! exclaim'd the Squire, that's 
ten times worſe then toſſing in a Blanket. Hang 
me if ever I follow the Example 'of your Saints. 
As far as mumbling over the Creed and Lord's 
Prayer half a ſcore times on my Knees, I'll not 
be out-done by e're a Capucin of them' all ; but for 
being roaſted, or boil'd alive, I am your humble 
Servant, my Talent does not lye that way. Enough 
of that, guoth. Don Quixote, let us read the Life 
of St. Bernard, whoſe Feſtival is kept to Day. 
Tho? the honeſt Gentlemen had read one half of 
it before, yet he was ſo complaiſant as to begin it 
again, and every Leaf he turn'd over, he made ſuch 
judicious Comments upon the Text, that the beſt 
Moral Philoſopher would have been puzzel'd to 
out do him. Tho' for the moit Part all that was 
but labour loſt on Sancho, yet did it fo far move 
him, that he cry'd out; let me die if you do not 
Preach as well as the Curate, when he makes a 
Sermon for the Tithes. But now you talk of St. 
Bernard, I remember that laſt Sunday, Peter Alon- 
Jo's Son, that goes to School, read a Book to us 
under the Tree by the Mill. By'r Lady 'tis the 
fineſt Book ! Oh 'tis quite another Thing than 
your Flos Sand lerum. In the firſt Place before you 
read a Word, juſt at the beginning of the Book you 
ſee a Knight a Horſe-back, who with a Sword 
broader than my Hand ſtrikes a Rock, and cleaves 
it aſunder. I know who that is, quoth Don Quix- 
ote, it is Don Floriſbran of Candaria, a moſt wor- 
thy Knight. Beſides that Book mentions ſeveral o- 
ther valiant Knights; as the Admiral of Quaſia, 
Palmerin of Oliva, Blaſiordas of the Tower, che 

- dreadful 


. 
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dreadful Giant Maleorto of Brandanguis, and the 
famous Enchantreſſes Zuldaria and Daiptedea. 
Right, quoth Sancho, and the Book ſays, that thoſe 
two Enchantrefhs, carry'd away I know not what 
King, I know not how, into I know what Caſtle. 
It is the Caſtle of Azefares, ſaid Don Yuixete. But 
Peter Alon/o's Son muſt certainly have ſtolen that 
Book from me. If ſo gquoth the Squire, he ſhall 
not enjoy it long, for I'll take my turn and * 
from him, and will bring it you next Sunday, that 
we may read it inſtead of your Flos SantJorum. 
Nothing pleaſes me like the Stories of thoſe Anci- 
ent Knights, who at one ſtroke would cut both 
Man and Horſe in two. You will do me a Pleaſure, 
reply'd Den Quixcte, if you can bring it me again; 
but pray let it be done ſo privately that no Body 
may know of it. Let me alone for that, anſwer'd 
the Squire, till then Sir I wiſh you well. I muſtgo 
tomy Wife, who perhaps may want me. Sancho be- 
ing gone, Don Quixote s Head began to be much tur- 
moil'd with thoſe Things that had lain bury'd, and 
were now reviv'd in his Memory. He put by the 
Fus Sand lorum, and walking about the Room in a 
diſorderly manner, began to recall into his diſturb'd 
Imaginations all the former Ideas of his 
Errantry. However, as much diſcompos'd as he 
was, — * the Bell ring for Even- he took 
his Cloak and Beads and went away to 


2 


CHAP. II. 
Of Don Quixate*s Relapſe, 


NOTWITHSTANDING Mr. Martin 
Buixada was diſcompos'd in his Intellects, 
yet he made no outward ſhew of it, and he * 
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have recover'd his Peace of Mind, had 
not Sancho diſtracted him again the next Sunday; 
but that Viſit put him paſt all R ; for the 
Moment Don Quixote took into his the 
Hiſtory of Don bran of Candaria, the very 
Picture of that arm'd Knight overthrew all hs 
Reaſon, and made him as mad as ever. Sancho, ſaid 
he to his Squire, the Book you have brought me 
without all doubt contains moſt wonderful Feats 


6 


of Chiyalry ; but it is much better that we endea- 


your to imitate, and if poſſible to out do them, 
than to ſpend our' Time in reading them, We 
have already facrificed ſeveral Months to a Crimi- 
nal unative Courſe of Life, and omitted the Ex- 
erciſe of thoſe Duties incumbent on us, on me as 
a Knight Errant, and on you as a faithful Squire. 
It behoves us, my Friend, to return to our Em- 
ployment, which will be very pleafing to God, 
and beneficial to the World, fince we ſhall deliver 
the Earth from thoſe immence and haughty Gi- 
ants and Ladies. Thus ſhall we revive the Fame 
of our Anceſtors, and purchaſe infinite nr 
our ſelves and our Poſterity. This it is, my Lad, 
will make us Rich for ever. We go to c 
Kingdoms for ourſelves and for our Friends. Fair 
and ſoftly, quoth Sancho interrupting him. It is 
no ſuch eaſy matter to catch them. Pray good 
Sir, do not buz my Ears 1 
valry. Vou is'd me laſt Year that you would 
ing, or Governor of ſome conſidera- 
ble Country, my Wife an Admiral, and my 
Children Princes. And what is come of it? 
I am ſtill but poor Sancho Pancha, and all Govern- 
EE et bets Gar le 
no more of it, good Ma on e, let 
us both keep ourſelves well whilſt we are well; and 


let thoſe Fools be beaten, who make it their 1 
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gneſs to look for it. The (a) Yongueſiens, God. 
de prais'd, did ſo curry my Sides, that they left no 
itching in them. Be it coſt me my Dapple, 
and when (6) the Mule is dead, the Doctor muſt 
walk a Foot. As for that Saxchs reply'd Den Quix- 
7 ote, we will be better provided this Year to perform. 
the Duties of our Profeſſion, than we were the laſt, 
I will buy you a bigger Aſs than that which was 
ſtole from you, and we will take along with us Pro- 
viſions, Money and Linnen ; for to ſay the Truth, 
I have obſerv'd that thoſe are very neceſlary pre- 
> cautions. Upon theſe Terms, faid the e, and 
1 ded you pay me my Wages every Month, 

am at your Service: I'll return with to the 
Exerciſe of Chivalry. Give me but the Money, 
and I'll away immediately to my Goſſip Th 
Cacial, who has a ſtately Aſs to ſell, and we'll ſet 
out to Morrow. I am pleas d to ſee you ſo eager, 
anſwer d Don Quixote, and I take it for a good 
Omen, but we cannot be ſo expeditious, my Friend. 
J muſt firſt provide me with Arms, for I know not 
what is become of mine. Beſides, that our Sally 
may prove more Auſpicious, I muſt ' ſend you to 
the Princels Dulcines, to inform her from me that 
I am going to ſeek new Adventures, Were not 
that cruel of my repoſe the moſt hard 
hearted Princeſs in the World, I would go to pro- 
ſtrate myſelf in ber Preſence, and make a tender to 
her celeſtial Beauty of all the Heroick ARtions, 
my Courage is going to undertake ; but ſo unpa- 
rallel'd js her Rigour, that ſhe will not permit me 
to be bleſs'd with her taviſhing fight, till I have by 
infinite Atchievements obliterated the Memory of 
the Exploits of mes famous Knights Etrant, 


(a) Yanguefians in Spain, they call Carriers of Ga lici 
to) ln Bas al the Phylciaes ride on Make. PE 


not you, whilſt 
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and even of Hercules himſelf. And therefore I 
think fit, my Friend, that you go. this very Day 
to that adorable inhuman Creature. Deſcribe to 
her the exceſs of my amourous Pain, in ſo live- 
ly a Manner, as may move her Compaſſion. In 
ſhort, ſpeak to her ſo feelingly, that your relation 
may touch her Heart, and be ſure to remember all 
ſhe ſays to you, that you may repeat it to me 
Word for Word. Nay, as for matter of talking, 
quoth Sancho, I defy a Lawyer to out do me. Pl 
anſwer for it, and will not fail to make it good. 
There is but one Thing that troubles me, and that 
is to know what I ſhall fay to her. You ſhall 
ſay, reply'd Don Qvi vote, that her moſt humble 
Slave the Knight of the moſt ſorrowful Aſpect, is 
fill ready to expoſe himſelf for her ſake, to the 
moſt dreadful Dangers ; and that he conjures her 
Sovereign Beauty not to forſake him, when he ſhall 
invoke her in his Adventures. Enough Sir, an- 
ſwer'd the Squire, I ſhall well enough remember 
what I can of thoſe Words. Let us hear I pray 
you, ſaid Don Quixote, whether you can repeat 
_ well. Deliver TR. to me as if I were 
the Princeſs Dulcinea : t is very pleaſant, quoth 
. Sancho, how would you ive” the take te 
the Lady Dulcinea, when you are my Maſter Don 
Duixote, Why Numſkul, reply'd the Knight, can- 
ou talk to me, imagine you are 
= to nea? No, by my Grandames 
can't I, anſwer'd the Squire, for when I talk 

to you, I know very well I don't talk to another. 
And again, I am poſitive that you are my Maſter 
Don Duixate. What a Blockhead you are, quoth 
the Enight, Peaſants are generally Sharp and Ma- 
licious ; but for your Part it muſt be own'd your 
Simplicity is not to be match'd. It is better that I 
write to my amiable Queen, and that you carry her 
A my 
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my Letter, for you would entertain her with ſome 
* fooliſh Diſcourſe. Some fooliſh Diſcourſe, replied the 
| — ao by Jove, for God be prais'd, I haveasmuch 
it as another in my Underſtanding ; and you muſt 
not think to perſuade me that the Moon is made of 
green Cheeſe. However, Don Quixote reſolving 
not to truſt to Sancho's Memory, went into his 
Cloſet, took Pen, Ink, and Paper, and after long 
pauſing about what he had in Hand, writ a Let- 
ter in a moſt peculiar Stile. Before he would write 
it out fair, he read it to his Squire, who cry'd out 
in a Tranſport, by the Lord, a moſt curious Let- 
ter ! A School-maſter would ſcarce write a better. 
It is a Bow ſhot beyond that you ſent Madam Dul- 
cinea from the Black Mountain. I underſtand ſome 
few Words of that, but I can make nothing at all 
of this, with a Pox to it. Give it me and I ll be 

ne immediately with it to Toaboſo, and this very 
Nicht will bring you a good, or a bad Anſwer, 
Don Quixote read his Letter over and over ſeveral 
Times, then writ it out fair, and delivering it to his 
Squire, ſaid to him; take it my Son, and go ſee 
that Heavenly Wonder, who has the Supreme diſ- 
poſal of my Deſtiny. Farewell. I expect your 
return with impatience. Heavens grant you may 
bring back a favourable Anſwer. 

A few Minutes after Sancho was gone, one of 
the (C Alcaldes of the Town came to call Don 
Quixote, and took him along to the Market-place, 
or Square, where they found the Curate, the Bar- 
ber, and other Men of Note of the Place in a lit- 
tle Ring. Whilſt they ſtood there diſcourfing of 
ſuch Things as were moſt ſuitable to the Time, 
they ſpy'd coming up 2G them four Gentle- 

5 men 
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men attended by ſeveral Pages, and by twelve 
Grooms leading as many Horſes with rich Furni- 
ture. They all beheld this ſtately Cayalcade with 
attention, when the Curate turning to Don Quix- 
ote, indifcreetly, contrary to his Cuſtom, ſaid to 
him, tell us the Truth Mr. Quixada, if you had 
ſeen theſe Gentlemen arrive here fix Months ago 
in this Equipage, would it not have puzzel'd your 
Brain? You would have imagin'd that thoſe - 
tlemen were no lefs than the four immenſe Giants, 
Keepers of Bramiforan the Enchanters Caſtle, and 
that they were come Abroad to ſteal away ſome 
Princeſs of high Renown. Tho' theſe Words 
were ſuch as might have mov'd Don Quixote to 
ſome extravagant Action, confidering his Brains 


were already in a ferment ; yet. he anſwer'd very 


diſcreetly, Mr. Curate, ſaid he, if you pleaſe let 
us lay aſide all Raillery, and let us rather go up ta 
thoſe Gentlemen, who ſtop in the Village ; let us 
know who they are, and what they look for. His 
Advice was follow'd, all the Company drew near 
the Gentlemen, and after the uſual Salutations, the 
Curate very courteouſly aſk'd them who were, 
and whether they defign'd to lie in the Village. 
Maſter Licentiate, reply'd one of them, we are 
Gentlemen of Granada, who are going to the Tilt- 
ing at Zaragoza. Our deſign was to have gone 
two farther, but our Servants and Horſes 
were fo tir'd, that we thought fit to reſt them here; 


and we muſt defire you to give us Leave, tho' it 


Were to lie in your Church, rather than oblige us 
to go any further. Well Gentlemen, ſaid the Cu- 
rate, fince there is no Inn in this Place fit to en- 


tertain ſo many, I will take Care to Lodge you 
myſelf. The two Alcades ſhall each of them take 


one Gentlemen, and his followers, and Mr. Ouix- 


ada and I, will take Care of the other two, You 


will | 
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will not be treated Gentlemen, ſuitable to your 
Quality, nor as we could wiſh, but it ſhall be with 
2 great deal of good Will and Affection. The Cu- 
rate having thus order'd their Lodging, every Man 
carried his Gueſt Home, the Gentlemen having 
firſt concerted among them that they would ſet out 
very early in the Morning to avoid the great Heat 
of the Weather. 


CH AP. IL 


How Don Quixote Entertained his Gueſt, and 
of what Diſcourſe paſſed between them, 


D ON Nui rote having conducted his Gentleman 
to his Houſe, order'd his Houſe-keeper to 
make Supper ready, and not to ſpare the Poultrey, 
with which, as good luck would have it, he was 
then well ſtor'd. Whilſt Supper was dreſſing, his 
Gueſt, and he, were taking the freſh Air, in the 
Court. Don Duixote being deſirous to know 
his Name, afk'd his Family, and — he came 
from ſo remote a Part to the Tilting of Zaragoza. 
The Gentleman anſwer'd, that his Name was Don 
Alvaro Tarfe, that he was deſcended from the An- 
cient Family of the Tas, a Race of noble Mars 
in Granada, nearly ally'd to theirfirſt Kings. You 
know, ſaid he, what account there is in Hi of 
theſe Affairs, and how all the Abencerrages, the 
Zegris, the Gomeles, the Macas, and other noble 
Families of Granada embrac'd the Chriſtan Reli- 
gion, and remain'd in Spain, after the Catholick 
King, Ferdinand, had conquer'd that flouriſhi 
Kingdom. As for the Motive of my — 
muſt confeſs it is Love. A Lady I admire will 


B 6 me 
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me be- preſent at the Tilting at Zaragoza, as her 
Knight; and to pleaſe her, I go thither to put in 
for the Prize, that is, to be the Conquerors Re- 
ward. I wiſh you may ſucceed, ſaid Don Quix- 
ate; however, tho Fortune which diſpoſes of E- 
vents, ſhould not prove favourable, you will till 
have the Satisfaction of approving yourſelf a faith- 
ful Lover, performing all that in you lies for the 
Honour of your Lady. Be ſo kind as to give me 


an Account of that moſt excellent Perſon's rare. 


Qualities, and of the principal Adventures of her 
Life. It would take up more Time than I ſhall 
riley here, replied Don Alvaro, to ſatisfy your Cu- 
ty. * tell you, that my Miſtreſs is 
in the fixteenth Year of her Age, and that ſhe is 
counted the greateſt Beauty in . It is 
due ſhe is . the ſmaller Size, but — That is 

Aal ſaid Don Quixote interrupting him, for tri. 
— ys, that a Wonen to be perfect, muſt be 
Wich Ariſtotle's leave, reply d the Grana- 

Fg ſmiling, I am not of his Opinion in that par- 
ticular, no more than in many others. I admire 
Nature as much in its ſmall, as in its greateſt Works. 
Precious ſtones are ſmall, and the Eyes, which are 
the moſt Beautiful and moſt moving Parts of Hu- 
man Bodies are the leaſt. You are in the right, 
quoth Dan Quixote, yet you cannot deny but that 
tall well proportion'd Women, have a more Noble 
and Majeſtick Air than the others. This Debate 
IT the ſize of deg wag: held them till one 


Tarft's Pages was ſent by the Houſe-keeper to 
cquaint them that Supper was ready. Then Don 
led his Gueſt 1 where the 


and both fat down to Table. Du- 
Don Quixote fell into a deep Study. 
would fit with the bit / in his Mouth 


— 
One — 


w 
— Bo Cloth, without ſo much as 
winking; 
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winking; another Time Don Aare alking him 
* whether he was married, he anſwer d, that Roci- 
* nante was the beſt Horſe ever Cordova bred. The 
2 Granadine being much ſurprized at this extraordi- 
27 nary diſorder, was deſirous to know the cauſe of 


it after Supper. Mr. Qvixada, ſaid he to him, if 
you will give me Leave to be free with you, I muſt 


declare, that you ſeem'd to me but now, ſo wholly 


plung'd in your Thoughts, that I have reaſon to 
believe, you have ſome diſcontent upon you : If ſo, 
I beſeech you do not hide it from me, I will give 
ſome caſe to your Trouble, if it be in my Power. 
Grief when confin'd, and, as it were, ſhut up in 
the Heart, has always violent Effects ; whereascom- 
municated to a Friend that bears a Part, it is diſſi- 
pated and becomes leſs, I am oblig'd to you Don 
Alvaro, anſwer'd Den Quixote, very formally, and 
I wiſh I could ſerve you in Return for your Gene- 
roiſiy. But be not ſurpriz d at having ſeen me diſ- 


compos d. 


Ir is not ealy for us, who — profes 
Knight-Errantry, who daily engage with Giants, 
or Enchanters, with Monſters, or Rinoceros, to 
diſenchant Princeſſes, and to undo all Wrongs. 
It is not eaſy for us, I ſay, to keep down our 


Thoughts, fill'd with all theſe Ideas, from ſoaring 


aloft, Tarſe was aſtoniſh'd to hear Don Quixote 
talk ſo wildly, he perceiv'd the poor Gentleman was 
not ſound in his Intellects, and to be more fully 
convinc'd of what he fancied, he ſaid to him; for 
all this, Mr. Jvixada, I do not comprehend, what 
it was that ſo wholly took up your I houghts at 
Supper. Tho' it does not well become Knights 
to reveal ſuch Secrets, reply'd Don Quixote, never- 
theleſs, ſince you are a Gentleman and Subject as 


well as myſelf to the God of Love, I will not 


conceal from you the Troubles of my Soul. The 
incomparable 
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incomparable Princeſs, who has captivated my Li- 
berty, ſeems inſenſible to my Paſſion; and Fot : 
Don Alvaro, I proteft before God and Man, that 
I have never tranſgreſs'd the Laws of Chivalry. 
] have ever ſtrictly follow'd the Examples ſet be- 
fore me, by thoſe Antient and Primitive Knight- 
Errants, the invincible Amadis of Gaul, his Son 
Efplandian, Palmerin de Oliva, the Knight of the 
San, Tablames of Richemont, Don Belianis of © 
Greece, and in fine, by all others who have had 
the Honour to profeſs the ſacred Order of Knight- 
Errants.s Don Alvaro, who had a ready Wit, 
hearing this extravagant Diſcourſe, found immedi- 
- ately how the Matter ſtood. He perceiv'd that his 
Friend had given himſelf too much to reading of 
Books of Chivalry, and therefore reſolving to di- 
vert himſelf, he ſaid to him, Pray Mr. Quixada, 
you adore of this Country ? you 
ſo * nice, ſhe muſt be at 
| leaſt —— of — ſus, that _ charm 
. | She ſurpaſſes in Beauty, replied Don Duix- 
— way Diana of elde and — of 
' Shy, but even Dido of Carthage, and Doralice of 
ada, Her Eyes and her ion are like 
ifing Sun, and the natural Red on her Checks 
Roſe, when it is new blown ; her Teeth 
vory, her Lips of Coral, and her Neck is 
whiter than Alabaſter ; her Name is the Princeſs 
Dwlcinea del Toboſo,, and mine Don Quixote de la 
Mancha the Knight of the Sorrowſul Aſpectl. Don 
Alvaro had much ado to forbear laughing, when 
he heard Don Quixote ſtile himſelf the Knight of 
the Serrowfu! Aſpef?, a Name of Diſtinction he 
highly approv'd of, becauſe it ſo lively expreſs'd the 
Original. It is that Princeſs, continued our Hero, 
ho gives Life to my Thoughts, who raiſes my 
Imagination, and cauſes thoſe DiſtraRions which 
| make 


mn e 


- 


eoditneaan lh, BE EE  . + 


make me ſo much a firanger to myſelf, I quitted 


1 ſent her all the fierce Giants, and unparalell'd 
Knights I mer, conquer'd and in ſubmiſſive Manner. 


having read it to himſelf, he cried out, O Heavens, 


© * 


Dox QuixorTr. 


13 


Houſe and Country, to perform a thouſand 
undertakings Abroad for her Honour, and 


And 


yet would you believe it Don Afvaro? Not- 


7 withſtanding ſuch unheard of Services, ſhe is to me 
* more cruel than an 


African Lioneſs, or an H. 
ranian Tiger. She receives my paſſionate Letters 
with diſdain, or rather with Horror, I have made 
Speeches to her longer than thoſe of St. Catherine 
to the Segate of Rome; I com Verſes for her 
full of more tenderneſs, than Petrarch's to his be- 
loy'd Laura, and Poems more Sublime, than H 
mers or Virgil's, and more full of Digreſſions than 
Lucan's Pharſallia. I have this vey hg ſent her 
a Letter full of the moſt reſpectful Expreſſions, 
and I expect no other but an Anſwer ſull of Rigour. 
No ſooner he had ſpoke theſe Words but 
his Squire. Well Sancho, ſaid he to hi 
News do you bring me from my (4) Inſa 
I to live? Or muſt I die ? Sir, replied 
here is a Letter, ſhe got 


liver to you. A Letter from her, quoth 
ate, tranſported with Joy, what a might | 
Good God, is ſhe at length grown ſenſible to my 
Love? Sir, ſaid Sancho, read the Letter firſt, per- 
haps you have no ſuch great cauſe to rejoice. Be 
pleas'd, I beſeech you Don Alvaro, ſaid our Knight, 
to give me Leave to read this Note, and ſatisfy the 
impatience I am under to know my Doom. This 
faid, he kiſs'd the Letter, and open'd it, and after 


4) In Spai all all the Daughter: of 
* _ 225 being called Princeſ.. 2 


1 
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' can I receive ſuch an Anſwer without dying for 


Grief? Never did Lady ſend ſuch an unworth 
Threat to a Knight. Did the Infanta Oliva uſe 
the Prince of Portugal thus, tho' ſhe had never fo 
an Averſion for him? What now, Don Quix- 


Taboſo deſpiſe you, hen there's no Princeis in the 


World but would look upon it as an Honour to 
be belov'd by you: Do you judge of it, anſwer'd. 


Den Nuirote, hear what that inhuman Creature 
writes to me. Then he read to Don Alvero,” D 
cined's Letter, which was as follows, | 


* 
2 Martin Quixada the Brainleſs. 


| 7 T is long ſince my Brothers ought to have treated 
(= you with a good Cudgelling, in return for all the 
.ampertinent Letters you have ſent me. Had they 
been at Heme, when that old Fool Sancho Pancha 
brought me your laſt, he had not gone away with all 
His Ribs whole ; but Patience, if ever he comes hi- 
ther again he ſball pay for it altogether. And as 
for you Mr. Martin, I would have you to take No- 


ice, that if ever, for the Future, you call me Dul- 


Cinea del Toboſo, and entitle me Queen, 4 & 


or Empreſs, you may have cauſe to repent havin 
"given me thoſe Shrovetide-Tides, the longeſt Day * 


aus to" live. © Be it known to you, that by Sea, and 
L Land, my Name is Aldonza Lorenzo, alias No- 


By this abufive Letter you may judge Don Al. 
varo, faid Don Quixote, whether I 3 not reaſon 
to complain of the unparalell'd ingratitude of Dul- 
des. O the Jade, cry'd Sancho! Mind me, good 
Sir, I wiſh I may be troubled with the Snivel as long 


as lire, if my Maſter has not perform'd more Acts 
of 


ote, ſaid Don Atvaro, can the Infanta Dulcinea del 
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of Chi by Day and by Night, for that Jilt, 
than my Mo fron for a Lady Ab- 
beſs. But what a Pox need he trouble himſelf? 
He who has Garlick eats it with his Bread, he 
that has none, muſt be content without it. Be- 
tween Friends, my Maſter, Don Avi xote, is too 
patient. If inſtead of writing to that brazen Face, 
he had ſent her by the Poſt, or any other Way, 
half a ſcore good kicks in the Guts, ſhe would ne- 
ver have been ſo ſqueamiſh, I am well acquaint- 


ed with that ſort of Cattle. If you give them 
their Way they'll ſhew no Mercy. If a Man 
turns a Sheep, Wolves will devour him : If he 


takes a cuff on the Ear, he ſhall have two, and ſo 
forth, I would fain ſee them put their Tricks up- 
on me; but, I gad, they not ſuch Fools. I can 
fence with my Foot, as well as Brother Jerome's 
Mule, when I have my Sunday Shoes on full of 
Hob-nails. If Dulcines had made her two Bro- 
thers, Baſil, and Bertrand Nogales, beat me, it 
had been the deareſt beating they eyer beſtow'd in 
their Days. Sanches Hand was too much in to 
ſtop here, and Don Quixote was fain to bid him 
hold his Peace ; but all would not do. I muſt 
tell you, continued he, how that Toad ſerv'd me 
one Day when I carried her another Letter from my 
Maſter. I found her in the Stable filling a Pannier 
of Dung with a Shovel, and no ſooner I 'd 
my Mouth to tell her that my Maſter Don Har- 
ote moſt humbly kiſs d her Hands, but ſhe ſaluted 
me with a Shovel full of Dung, ſteep'd in Horſe- 
piſs acroſs the Face, My Beard being that Day, 
unfortunately for me, thicker than Maſter Vic 
las the Bruſh, the Filth ſtuck to it like 
Pitch. Good God, faid Don Alvaro ſmiling, that 
was an ill Reward, my Friend, for carrying the. 
Letter. Dulcinca, as far as I can perceive, does 
not 
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Heroines of Chivalry, who loaded the Squires that 
brought them Love Letters, with Preſents. Love 
Letters, ſaid Sancho; on my. Conſcience, if a Car- 
dinals Squire ſhould carry ber an Aſſes Burthen of 
them, would not ſo much as thank him, What 
a damn'd Face our Lady makes when a Letter is 
delivered to her. A body would think ſhe was eat- 
ing Crabs; and may the Devil blow Wind in her 


a; 


Fi 


e went immediately and brought it out- 
and ſitting down again, read diſtinct- 
in a grave tone, theſe following words. 


5 


pa 
- 


* 


To the Matchleſs Princeſs Dulcinea del Teboſs. 


[FOUL D the faithful Love. which boils over in 
- 71h Grd mapa e 


Lion tale Revenge of the Contempt with which 
ara my ſcorching Flames, But e 


not follow the Examples ſet her by the antient 


r. Ks Aer TM. 
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Enemy, imagine that 1 never employs my- 
Thoughts in any Thing but undoing of Wrengs, and 
puniſbing of Felons ; yet th every Day I have - 
play'd my Body againſt outragious Giants, and have 
often ſhed the Blood of fuch Mb 22 — 
which is ſo nimble wing'd, hath nevertheleſs not 
forbore joyfully to call to Mind your Jo beauteous- 
paris, and that it was captivated by the me e. 
cellent Lady among the Queens of bigh Rank. How- 
ever, O Noble Princeſs, be pleas'd to recerve me ts 
Mercy, if I have committed any Diſcaurteſy towards 
your high Majeſly, and Royal Beauty. And I may 
well _ it, for through Love all faults are par- 
"Tis t Nos bumbly fu'd for to your 
pur Perfeftions by bim who is ſo much yours, 
till bis Departure out of this Warld. The Knight 
of the Sorrowful Ape, 

Don Quixote de la Mancha. 


In good truth, ſaid Do» Avero, ſmiling, I ne- 


ver ſaw any þ eg r 
It is ſo good „ ght have been writ at that 
Time b 1 . . ing of Leon, to the noble 


Lady Ximens Gomez, when the famous Cid R 
Diaz comforted her in his Abſence. But how 
comes it, Don Quixote, that being ſo Polite and 
Elegant in your Diſcourſe, you writ to your n+ 

3 fanta in that ſtile, - which, 8 you well know, is 
ite out of Date? Tl tell you the Reaſon, ſaid 
Quixote. I did it to try whether in 


2 imitating 
the Sile of our Ancient Knights, I could bow the 
inflexible Dulcineu, and ſoſten that Heart of Ada» 
mant, whoſe hardneſs my common expreſſions on- 


ly ſerve to increaſe. And why, quoth the Grana- 


dine, 
A. 5 ' ? 
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you take the Name of the Knight of the * 
Ape; As for that, quoth Sancho, you 
excuſe him; for it was I that gave it him, 
to deal plainly it does not miſbecome him. 1 
the Name of the Knight of the Sorrowſu! * 
A, ſaid Don Quixote, becauſe my Abſence from 
my Sovereign Lady, made me ſorrowful to Exceſs, 2 
and in it I imitated Amadis, who took the Name 
of Beltenebros, which is interpreted the dark Beau. 
Tarfe ſeem'd concern'd at Don NN afflictions, 
and faid to him, poſitively that Letter is very full 
of reſpect, and I cannot conceive what d ſet 
Dulcinea ſo unreaſonably againſt you, or why ſhe 
thus abuſes a Knight of your worth. Then changing 
the Diſcourſe, he ſaid, being to ſet out to Morrow 
before Day to avoid the Heat, I would willingly go 

to Bed with your Leave. Don Quixote anſwer'd, 
be might uſe his Pleaſyre, and went out to fetch 
ſome Sweat-meats to treat his Gueſt before he 
went to Bed. The Granadine drawing near to the 
| they had made for him in the Chamber they 

were then in, call'd two of his Pages to undreſs 

him. But Sancho fearing to looſe the Privileges 

of a Squire, would not ſuffer any but himſelf to 

do him that Service, which was ſo pleaſing to Don 
Alvaro, that holding out his Leg to draw off his 

Boot, he ſaid to him, Go to then, my Friend, 


did 


o owns a tne Gas . & P&A wow o@& © G. AB MPMeTrMKKGK,EY”P = 


| y believe I am as good as 
another ; and tho I have not the Title of Don, yet 
my Father had. How ſo, ſaid Tarfe, if your Fa- 
ther bore that Title of Honour ; have you dege- 
from it? No, Sir, replied Sancho, but my 
placec . 


R 
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him, and inſtead of placing it before his Name, 
as you Gentlemen do, he put it after, or behind. 
Then his Name, ſaid the Granadine, was Francis 
Don, John Den, or Martin Don. You have not 
hit it yet Sir, anſwer'd the Squire, his Name was 
(/) Peter Remendon. Don Aare could not forbear 
laughing at this dull piece of Wit, and he aſk'd 
Sancho whether his Father were yet living. No 
Sir, quoth Sancho, he died of Kibe'd Heels ten 
Years ago. Of Kibe'd Heels, cried the Granadine 
ughing ? he is the firſt Man I ever heard of that 


la 
died of ſuch a Diſtemper. God take me Don Al- 


varo, Cried the Squire, may not Man die of 
the Diſtemper that pleaſes him beſt? - Don Alvaro 
and his Pages were ſtill furniſh'd with new Sub- 
ject of Laughter, when Don Quixote return'd fol- 
low'd by. his Houſe-keeper bringing a Plate of dry 
Sweet-meats, and a Flaſk of White Wine ; but 
Tarfe would accept of none. I dare not eat, ſaid 
he, for I never eat between Meals but I ſuffer for 
it, I have often made the Experiment on my ſelf, 
of the Aphoriſm of Avicen, or Galen, that to eat 
before the laſt Nouriſhment taken be digeſted, is 
prejudicial to Health. Well, cried Sancho, there 
4 never Avillain, nor a Gilian of them worth a 
traw : I would no more forbear cating when I had 
a good bit in my Hand, than I would fpitting when 
I have occaſion, tho' thoſe Fellows ſhould j 
more Latin to me than there is in the A, B, C. 
You are in the right, Friend Sancho, quoth Don 
Alvaro, and with your Maſters leave you muſt take 
this bit from me. This taid, he took up a preſery'd 
Pear on the Point of a Knife and gave it him. 
Pray excuſe me Sir, ſaid the Squire, theſe dainties 
do me harm when the Quantity is too ſmall, Yet 
x he 


{/) Remendon is Spaniſh, is a Boxcher or Cobler. 


_ *felf; for Lam much afraid that Don Alvare's Ser- 
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eat it Then Don Nuixote bid hi 
Night, who was not long out of hu 


Bed after it. 


C HA P. IV. 
"Of Don Quixote's mighty Projects and De- 
An, which were all approv'd by bis Squire. 


F D being gone out of Dor 
Aare Chamber, led Sancho into another, 
where he ſaid to him; ſtay here, my Friend, and 
lye with me this Night, I have an Affair of the 
-greateſt Moment to communicate to you. Hold a! 
little Sir, replied the Squire, I muſt firſt take one 
turn in the Kitchen, for I have not had my Sup- 
per yet, and I am like the Cucteto, I cannot ſing 
till -—-4 Belly is full, Go down then to Supper, 
aid Don Quixote, and come to me again inſtantly, 
Sir, f. Sancho, I'll put double bits to have 
done the ſooner, I'll be with you in a very little 
perhaps 


Time, and ſooner than I could with my- 
zvants have not left me much to do. This ſaid, 
be went down into the Kitchen, and Don Quix- 
"fe went to Bed to wait his return. The Houſe- 
tkeeper had kilYd ſo many Fowls, that there was 
enough to ſatisfy Sancho; ſhe ſet before him all 
that was leſt of the Supper, and he cramm'd him- 
*felf up to his Throat. Then returning in a good 
Humour to his Maſter's Chamber, fo now Sir, ſaid 
be, we may talk about-Buſineſs. I am now fit to 
reve Advice, for Iam as full as a Tick. Shut the 
; y quoth-Dor Drurzate, and come to Bed to me. 
*The Squire ſtripp'd without any Ceremony, and 
his having him by his fide, ſpoke to him as 

W. 
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his | 


expreſs any Token of ſati 

2 Quixote. I beg your Pardon, 
. the laugh'd like a mad Woman till her ſides 
agai ery reſerv'd 'Princeſs, faid 
Knight. And what do we know but it was the 
better to conceal the tender Affection ſhe has for 
me, that ſhe counterfeited ſo much Rigour, and 
writ to me in ſuch a harſh Manner? But in ſhort, 
ſince a Heart that is full of Love cannot but be- 
tray itſelf, did ſhe not, when ſhe diſmiſs'd you let 
flip ſome word that might cheriſh my Love? Did 
not ſome obliging expreſſion eſcape againſt her 
Will? Yes indeed Sir, replied the Squire, the ſpoke 
words enough. She told me that you and I were 
the two greateſt mad Men in all this Country of 
La Mancha, beſides, I don't know how much 
more, which I am ſorry I did not remember to 
have told you 'again word for word, as you com- 
manded me. Nay, that is too much, cried Dea 
\Quixetr, I begin to open my Eyes, I perceive the 
haughty one deſpiſes me; and that I impoſe up- 
on myſelf when I give a favourable Conſtruction 
to her Cruelty. It is decrced, I muſt ſet myſelf 
free from her unworthy Bands; I fay unworthy 
Bands, becauſe never Princeſs threatned to Cudgel 
a Knight Errant. This way of proceeding is a- 
"buſive. For Knights to be hated is tolerable ; let 
it paſa, they are not therefore the leſs Amorous or 
Faithful; but they muſt not endure to be — 


. Tilting at Zarageza very ſuddenly. We muſt 
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will therefore obliterate the Memory of Dulcinea ; | 
the Reſolution is fix d; and this is one of the great 
Deſigns I had to acquaint you with. Faith and 
Troth, 88 I am „* 
Madam nes is no longer one of us, for her 
having taken ſo much pains to daub me in her Sta- 
ble. May I never get my t, if ſhe! 
does not one Time or other bite her Nails for 
Madneſs, when ſhe hears you are a King, and I? 
2 Govemour, and that it is her own Fault ſhe is 
not an Empreſs, and her two Brothers Princes, | 
who are now never like to be any Thing but poor 
. Iabouring Fellows, God knows how they will 
curry her Hide, ſor having behav'd herſelf fo like 2 
| Sow towards you, inſtead of receiving your Let- 
ters like a Gentlewoman, and granting you all 
_ Knightly Favours you defir'd. Oh how mad ſhe ! 
will be! but then jt will be 2 aſter the Fair; 
after Meat Muſtard, and like ſending for the Doc- 
tor after the Patient is Dead. And when a Man 
has ſcalded his Throat and Guts it is too late to 

blow. That is not all neither Sancho, ſaid Don 
Quixote, I have another Project in my Head, which 
1 am. pleas'd to take your Advice in. Be quick 
then Sir, quoth the Squire, for I perceive by the 
many and powerful wamblings of my Brain, that 
I ſhall ſoon fall a-ſleep. I have underſtood, an- 
_ ſwer'd Don Quixote, that there is to be a Solemn 


not by any Means let flip fo favourable an Oppor- 

tunity, and I deſign To-morrow to go about pro- 

. viding myſelf with new Arms, that we may ſet 
forward immediately. Sancho told his Maſter he | 

_ was ready to follow him through the World, which = 
0 pleaſed Don Quixote, that he embrac'd him 

for joy; but the Squire was ſo far overcome with 

| Deep, that be ſcarce felt the Hug. However, thc 
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Knight, who did not perceive it, held on his Dif- 
courſe in this Manner. Then we will go to Zara- 
gexa, where I ſhall win the firſt Prize at Tilting; 
and fince that ingrate Dulcinea, has repaid my Con- 
with Contempt, I will ſeek ſome other La- 
dy who will better requite my Services. Perhaps 
you will fay I ought to make a Scruple of chang- 
ing my Mi ; but to that, my Friend, I an- 
ſwer, that the Knight of the Sun, forſook Clari- 
diana, for the Princeſs Landabrides, tho” he had 
not the leaſt Cauſe to complain of her. And that 
I may find a Perſon werthy of ſuch a Knight as I 
am, I deſign to repair to the Court of Spain, where 
my Reputation has already made me known. The 
beautiful Princeſſes that make up the Queen's 
Court, charm'd with my Mien and Fame, will 
vie with one another to make a ſt of my 
Heart; but I will not ſubmit it to the diſpoſal of 
any, but of her who ſhall give me the greateſt 
Teſtimonies of her Love, either by endeavouring 
to dreſs herſelf to pleaſe me, or by the paſſionate 
Letters, the Scarfes, the Bracelets, and other no- 
ble Favours ſhe will ſend me. The Court Knights, 
and particularly thoſe of the Golden Fleece, en- 
vious of my Honour, and good Fortune, will uſe 
a thouſand Artifices to lefſen me in the King's opi- 
nion. I will demand fatisfaftion of them, and hay- 


pu 
World. What do you think 
He held his Peace a while 


d Sancho, betwixt ſleeping i 
ob of Giants is only fit to be hang'd, 
Vor. I. C 


| 
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well done to lay them on. Heaven's confound 


breaking 
which, under God, moſt behoves you, and me, 
in this World, and you fleep like a Dormouſe. 
Good Sir, ſaid the 


| to me, to be good and true. 
By the living God, anſwer'd the Knight, it is 
none of the leaſt Misfortunes, to be forc'd to com- 
municate important Affairs to ſuch a Clown as 
Well, fleep on, poor Wretch, and be for ever a 
Slave to your Senſes, For my part, I will not de- 
liver myſelf up to ſleep, till I have firſt imprint- 
ed in my Imagination the Means I am to uſe to 
win the firſt Prize at the Tilting. I will imitate 
the wiſe Architect, who before he puts a Hand 
to the Work, firſt contrives and diſpoſes in his 
Fancy all the Parts of the Structure he intends 
to raiſe. In this Employment Don Quixote ſpent 
the greateſt Part of the Night: He repreſented to 
himſelf, by the Force ot his diſtracted Imagina- 
ion, all that was to happen to him at the Tilting, 
imes he talk'd to the Knights he was to run 
againſt, another while he demanded of the Judges 
of the Field the Prize he had deſerv'd. Then hav- 
ing in moſt humble and grave Manner faluted a 


Lady, whom he conceited molt beautiful and moſt 


richly adorn'd fitting in a Balcony, he graceful- 
ly preſented her, as he ſet a Horſe-back on the 
Point of bs Lance, the Jewel he had won as her 

night. At length fleep overcoming his Senſes, 
for a while diſpell'd all thoſe extravagant Ideas, his 
diſtracted Notion of Knight Errantry, had form'd 


EA He ba Body knock'd hard 


An Hour before Day, ſome 
at the Door of the Houſe, The Kai "NG 


thee and thy Giants, quoth Don Qrixote, I am 
— Brains to beat into your Head that 


nn 
-* 
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Squire, be pleas d to let me 
ſleep, and I will allow all that you have before-ſaid, * 
or ſhall hereafter ſay 7 


Don QuixoTeE. 


pre- 
* up in Don ote's Houſe, and whilft the 
Stranger's Servants pack'd up all Things to be 
gone, the Houſe-keeper and Sancho, made ready 
the Breakfaſt. In the mean while the Granadine 
having drefs'd himſelf, ſaid to Don Duixote, who 
came into his Chamber to bid him good Morrow ; 
Sir Knight, I have a Favour to beg of you; I 
am inform'd one of my Horſes is Lame, and can- 
not carry the leaſt Weight, which will oblige me 
to leave here ſuch part of my Equipage as is moſt 
cumberſome, and not abſolutely neceſſary. A- 
mong other Things, I have a Suit of 
wrought at Milan, which I do not much care 
to carry to Zaragoza ; for beſides that, it is more 
fit to run at the Ring, than for Tilting ; I have 
another Suit, which I put a greater Value upon. 
I defire you. will order it to be laid up ſafe for 
me in your Houle till my return, He had no 
ſooner fpoke theſe Words, but two of his Servants 
brought in a great Trunk, and laid it at Don Quix- 
ors Feet, who having had the Curioſity to view 
the whole Suit of Armour, piece by piece, was in 
an extaſy of Joy at ſo agreeable a Sight. The 
Armour was compleat, Back, and Breaſt, Gorge, 
Head- piece, — at Arms and Knees ; 
oh 2 in 
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in ſhort nothing was wanting. 
whoſe Fancy travell'd far in a ſhort Time, 


- make of ſuch a Truſt ; and therefore, being 
ſefs'd with this Imagination, he faid to the 
nadine, with a cheerful Countenance, I hope, Dor: 
. Alvaro, you will not have cauſe to 


he aſk'd of him what ſort of Equipage he would 
appear in at the Tilting, what Liveries he would 
give, and what Device he would bear. To all 


which Tarfe anſwer'd him preciſely, without im- 


rojects his curi- 


gining in the leaſt what ſtrange 


ous Examiner had in his Head. Whilſt they wers 


putting up the Armour into the Trunk, Sancho 
came in ſaying, Don Alvaro Tarfe, may be pleas'd 
to come and fit down to Table, for I have taken 
care to get Breakfaſt ready. Say you fo Friend 
Sancho, quoth the Granadine, I perceive you are a 
Man of diſpatch : But is your Stomach come to 
you ſo carly in the Morning ? As for that, replied 
Sancho, you need not queſtion it, and it deſeryes 
to be recorded in the Pariſh Book; for in ſpight 
of the Devil and all his Works my Stomach is ſo 
good, that I never remember I did rife full cram'd 
from Table in all my Life Time, unleſs it were 
a Twelvemonth ago when my Uncle James Alon- 
fo, being Steward of the Brotherhood of the Ro- 
ſary, employ'd me to diſtribute the Dole of Bread 
and Cheeſe. That Day Sir, I muſt confeſs, I was 
forc'd to let out two of my Girdle. God 
continue your good Appetite, anſwer'd Don Atva- 
ro, I would give a great deal to have ſuch a ſound 
Conſtitution of Body. Tarfe had ſcarce eaten a 
dit, before the other Granadine Gentlemen came 
in; and Day beginning to appear, he mounted a 
Horſeback after returning Thanks to Don Quix- 

. ote 


Our Knight, 
pre- 
ſently conceiv'd what excellent Uſe he could 


repent in- 1 
truſting me with ſo precious a Treaſure. Then 
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© ote ſor his courteous Entertainment. But our 
Knight thinking himſelf oblig'd by all the Rules of 
X Chivalry, as well Errant, as Sedentary, to bear 
them Company ſome part of the Way, caus'd R- 
„ DX cinante to be brought out of the Stable, ready 
q ſaddled and bridled, and placing him before Don 
Aare, behold, ſays he, the fineſt Horſe you ever 
; 7 heard of, Bucephalus, Aſſans, Sayan, Ropitca, 
| B 
| 


Bayard, Cornelin, and Pegaſus himſelf, were not 

to compare to him. I believe ſo, ſince you ſay it, 
Z replied Tarfe ſmiling, after viewing the Skeleton 
* Beaſt with aſtoniſhment ; but in truth, good Sir 

Don Quixote, a Man by his looks would never be- 
* lieve what you ſay of him. Moſt certain it is that 
* Rocinante, being prodigious tall and long, and with- 
al ſo thin and lean, that one might have ſhot 
Straws through him; he did not ſeem to promiſe. 
all his Maſter faid of him. To conclude, the 
Granadines ſet forwards, and when they had rode 
about a quarter of a League, they intreated Don 
Quixote not to give himſelf the Trouble of goirg 
any farther. T here paſt betwixt them ſome little 
courteous Conteſt, but at length the moſt obliging 
Knight of the Mancha gave way to the preſſing 
Inſtances of the Strangers, and return'd to his 
Village. 


— 


CHAP. V. 


Of the firſt Uſe Don Quixote made of the 
Armour Don Alvaro bad intruſted bim with, 


A S ſoon as Don Yuixete came Home, he pre- 
ſently ſent for Sancho, who was juſt then got 
to his own Houſe. The Squire came running 
very readily upon his Maſter's Orders, who im- 

1 C 3 mediately 
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| Goods. That Trunk is none of yours; it be- 


mediately double lock d his Chamber Door, that 
no Body might come to interrupt him. Rejoice 
my Son, faid our Knight, I have an agreeable 
iece of News to tell you. We may make our 
Sally when we pleaſe, for I have Armour already. 
Pray. where is it, ſaid the Squire? In that Trunk, 


replied Don Puixate, ſhewing him that in which 


Den Alvaro's Armour = Sir, quoth Sancho, I 
doubt you know not what you fay: We muſt 
not ſuffer ourſelves to be tempted by other Mens 


longs to Don Alvaro Tarſe. That's your miſtake, 
anſwer d Don Quixote. I muſt di all. the 
Miſtery to you my. Friend. Theſe Arms are En- 
chanted, and it is the Wiſe Mguife, my ProteCt- 
or, who ſent them 7 laſt Night by 
Don Alvaro Tarfe, that I may go to the Tilting 
at Zaragoza, and there win the moſt valuable Prize. 
This is a common Practice of Enchanters, when 
they will not ſhew themſelves to the Knights they 
Favour. It was thus, and by the Hands of the 
Infanta Imperia, that the Wiſe Belonia ſent Ar- 
mour to her 2 Don 1 — un- 
dertook to t for the te a, 
whom the great Cham of Tartary Ps 
caus'd to be burnt, Be not therefore ſo filly as 
to believe this Armour belongs to Don Alvaro. It 
belongs to none but me, and I will tell you it is 
a Preſent the Wiſe Alquife ſends me by him. 
If fo, ſaid Sancho, let us fee that Armour a little, 
fince the Key is till in the Trunk. Don Quix- 
ate inſtantly open'd it, and took out the Armour. 
When the Squire ſaw it fo bright, and curiouſly 


. poliſh'd, and all over adorn'd with Flowers, Tro- 


2 * and other curious engraving, after the Mila- 
n 


Lord, 


Manner, he fancied it was all of beaten 
Silver, and in this Rapture he cried out, by the 
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$ and having 
pr by the ſacred Beard of Pontius Pilate, this Silver 
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Lord, my dear Miſter Dow Duixore, that curi 

Armour did doubtleſs belong to him that firſt 

the Foundation of the Tower of Babel I it 
would cut it all out into curious 
ſhi pieces of Eight, ſuch as are current at this 
Time Having fo ſaid, he took up the Head- piece, 
view'd it attentively, went on ſaying, 


p were fit for an Arch-deacon ; and if the brim 
were but two Fingers broader , the King himſelf 
might wear it. "Phe Curate had beſt put it on at 
the Proceſſion of the Roſary; this curious Cap 
and his fine brocard Cope, will make him out- 
fhine the Sun-Dial. By my Father's Ghoſt Pl! 
lay a Wager that this Armour is worth above 
day Thouſand Millions. But tell me, pray Sir, 
who was it that made it? Was it the wiſe old 
Thief himſelf ? Or did it come into the World 
—_ How filly you are, replied Don C 
The Wiſe Alquife may very likely 
4 the Workman, for doubrieſs it could not be 
wrought but by ſome great Enchanter. =» 
when I examine the curious Workmanſhip 
methinks I ſee the beautiful Armour of bills 
which Homer ſays was made by Fulran, the Infer- 
nal Blackſmith, at the Requeſt of the Goddeſs 
Phetis, A Plague rot him, cried Sancho, for a cur- 
ſed Blackſmith th: that works at the Devil's F PI 
© RM to get him to mend my 
but let him ſtay a while, with a Pox to 
him. It muſt be confeſsd (quoth Don Sales 
without regarding what his Squire ſaid, he was ſo 
taken up with his own Notions) that this is admi- 
rable Armour. I am refoly'd, my dear Lad, to try 
n help me on with it. By my 
Faith, faid at every piece of Armour he 
put on, theſe Plates of Silver delight my Eyes, 
C4 they 
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they look like a glittering Piece of Church ſtuff. 
But above all the Gantlets pleas'd him. He could 
never ſufficiently admire them, and he ſaid, if he 
had the like he ſhould never want Gloves as long 
as he liv'd. Don Quixote now ſeeing himſelf in 
Armour Cap-a-pe, n to be puff'd up with 
Pride. Well Sancho, faid he, in a louder Tone 
than ordinary, what do you think of this Ar- 
mour ? Does it not add new Luſtre to my good 
Mein? Tell me, do think, the genteel Don 
Seraphin of Spain, w none could behold with- 
out admiring, had ſo fine an Air as I? At the 
fame Time he uttered theſe Words, he walked 
ftrutting about the Room, thruſting out his Bel- 


2 


N 
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himſelf in the Room as if he had been poſſeſi 
waving his Sword round his Head ſo dexterouſly, 
and with ſuch vivacity, that the moſt active 


* —— to the 
and fore ſtroke, ing all that ſtood in 
cutting the Hangings, 


made ſuch home thruſts, that had the Bed 
narrower, or had not the Curtains broke the 
there had been an End of the faithfulleſt 
Squires. The poor Wretch did not ſpare 
ing out in that - preſſing danger 
ing reach'd by the fatal Blade, 
up againſt the Wall as flat as a Fl 
had been happy for him to have been 
as Sampſon, that he might have thruſt 


Wall a Pikes length ; ſtill he cried out, 

brought upon holy 7%, by the Wounds of Ma- 
is hier Laxarite, y the holy Arrows of Sir Saint 
Sebaſtian, I conjure you have Compaſſion on my 
poor finful Soul. Theſe Words inſtead of appeal- 
ing Don _—_ Rage, ſeemed rather to confirm 
him in his Folly, and to encourage him the more 
to purſue a Revenge, which he thought neceſſa- 


ry for the publick Safety, honourable to Knighe 
* Cs Errantry, 


HIST 
meritorious towards purchaſing 
ſubtle Serpent, replied he in the 
„ thou crawleſt at preſent, and 
my Wrath with humble ex- 
art deceived, Thou ſhall not 
thy deceitful words, Deliver, 
thou luſtful Monſter, all the 
contrary to all Right and Rea- 
ingſt in thy Caſtle, that harbour of 
like thyſelf, Reſtore, thou infamous T hief, 
reaſures thou haſt ſtolen. Set free 
the Knights thou baſt kept enchanted for ſa ma- 
ny Ages, and put into our Hands the wicked 
Enchagntreſs, that has been the occaſion of ſo much 
Miſchief. Good Maſter Den Duixats, cried the 
Squire, conſider for God's fake, that I am neither 
Knight, nor Princeſs, nor much. leſs that curſed 
Enchanveſs you talk of, I am poor Sancho Pan- 
cha, your Neighbour, and your faithful Squire, and 
Huſband to honeſt Mary Gutierrex, w you 
have above balf made a Widow, you have put me 
in ſuch a Fright. Ah! ill luck on her that bore 
me. If then you will have me give over purſu- 
ing you, quoth Don Quixote, cauſe the Empreſs 
I of you to be forth coming immediately, 
but let her be brought fafe and ſound, pure and 
unſ „ and I will receive thy — Figure 
to Mercy, after thou ſhalt have own'd thyſelf. 
vanquiſhed. Wilt thou perform this, thou arro- 
nt Monſter? I will in the Name of all the 
Devils in Hell, quoth Sancho; but open the Door 
for- me firſt, and put up that curſed Sword which 
pierces me with Fear, and I will inſtantly bring 
pou hither, not only all the Princeſſes you require, 
t even Annas, and Caiphas, if you delire it. 
This promiſe laid the Storm, Our Knight re- 
covered his Sword with as much grayity and de- 
liberation, 
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as if nothing extraordinary hath been 
very much tir d, and the Sweat running 
down, occaſioned by the terrible blows he had 
id upon the Bed, and elſewhere, thinking to 
the imaginary Giant. Sancho having ſome- 
what recovered himſelf, come out from behind 
the Bed, pale, and looking ghaſtly, and his Eyes 
ſtill flowing in Tears. He caſt himſelf at his 


gave him his ifs, 4 Token 
giveneſs, repeating a Latin Verſe he was often wont 
to make uſe of. 


Parcere proſtratis docuit nos ira Leit. 


The Lion's noble Wrath taught us to ſpare the 
anquiſhed. 


V 


I will receive thes to Mercy, Giant, continued 
the Knight, in imitation of ſome ancient Knights, 
whoſe Example I deſign to follow ; but it muſt 
be upon condition that thou fhalt —_— 
mend thy Life, and ſhalt be ready to do all 
vice to young Damſels, according to the Rules 
of ancient Chivalry, ceaſing to commit any out- 
rage againſt them, and righting all Wrongs, to 
the utmoſt of thy Power. I do vow and pro- 
miſe ſo to do, replied Sancho, withal my Soul, 
and do offer the Curate to be my Security for per- 
formance, who I am ſure will be bound for me 
upon this Occaſton. But that there may be no 
miſtake, your Worſhip will be pleas d to tell me, 
whether, when you oblige me to ſet right all that 
is wrong, you ſuppoſe that Clauſe to include the 
Licentiate Peter Garcia, Prior of Tobe, who is 

C6 naturally 
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naturally Lame, and has a Club Foot. For to 
deal plainly art pes it is God that 
_ and I will not concern myſelf 
with it 

THrzse Words removed the Cloud from before 
Don Duixote's Eyes, who being at length come to 
himſelf, eafily concluded, that after the Scene he had 
been acting, Sancho would have no great Stomach 
to the Profeſſion ; and therefore reſolving to turn 
it all into Railery, he ſaid to him in a pleaſant Tone, 
and ſmiling, well, what think you of all this, m my 

Lad ? Is not the Man that could give you ſu 
2 Proof of his Courage in a Chamber lock'd up, 
is not he, I fay, able to overthrow a multitude of 
T tho never ſo brave, in open Field ? 
y my troth, quoth Sancho, all I can ſay to you 
F ve to give me ſuch as 
on often, N done wich the Calling. You 
y from this Time provide yourſelf another 
Squire. No Wages, no Aſs, nor no Equipage 
ſhall draw me along, I leave it all to you. E- 
nough, Friend, anſwered Don Quixote, all that I 
did was only to ſhew you my ge and Acti- 
vity., Well, well, — Sancho, you make a 
Buſineſs of it, b 12 troth. hat is paſt 
but pray why did — ou make thoſe T hruſts 
Cuts ſo home, that they grated upon my very 
Ea, I have not hurt you, rejoined Don Quixote, 
and I took a great deal of Care to avoid it. Once 
more I tell you, all this is but meer Paſtime, 
which you ought not to take ill in the Leaſt. 
Let it paſs then for once, faid the Squire, but 
come no more there, for by the Lord Harry I 
don't like ſuch Paſtime. Let us talk no more of 
it, quoth Don Quixote, help to diſarm me, and 
let us think of nothing but our Progreſs. Then 
ia to 6 of ther Sally, and 
it 
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thing. Then will we ſearch 
if we can find the Lance and the Buckler, I had 
laſt Year. If we do not find them, we cannot 
miſs of ſomething to make others. With ſub- 
miſſion to your better Judgment, ſaid the Squire, 
I think we had beſt begin by ſearching the Houſe, 
and if we happen to find your laſt Years Lance 
and Target, we will then Rocinante a Mea- 
ſure of Barley, we will Saddle him, and all un- 
der one, make him juſt ready to ſet out, which 
will put us in ſome forwardneſs. No great Mat- 
ter, ied Don Quixote, but ſince you will have 
it ſo, I am content, let us ſearch the Houſe outof 
Hand. They went directly into the Kitchen, 
where Sancho ſpying a Broom, laid hold of it, and 


having viewed it well, Sir, ſaid he to his —_— 
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chanter my Protector does for me. He is not 
ſatisfied with ſending me enchanted Armour, but to 
that Preſent, he adds this wonderful Buckler, which 
is. the ſame the 4 Emperor Bendanazar 
* replied the Squire, ſhaking his 
. that is none of the Buck- 
3 talk of; nan ruſty Braſs 
Plate to dry Linnen on. I grant it is like one, 
rejoin'd Don Buixote, and it is that which, de- 
ceives you. So you took Mambrine's Helmet for 
a Barber's Baſon, becauſe it was like a Baſon. You 
give too much Credit to outward Appearances : 
but you may rely on me. Knights are never im- 
pos'd upon, You muſt underſtand Friend, that 
Bendanazar had three Things. which made him, 
invincible, and by means whereof, be conquer d 
the Empires of n, of Perſia, and of Trd- 
bizond, The firſt of them was 7 Ring, whoſe Vir- 
tue was ſuch, that the Perſon who wore it, could 
not be enchanted. The ſecond was a Sword, 
which at one ſtroke without any — 
in pieces the beſt temper'd Armour. And 
the Third was this wonderful Buckler you fee 
here, which cannot be pierc'd, and which would 
reſiſt a Thunderbolt. Heaven be prais'd Sir, faid 
Sancho, in truth it is well done of you 
me all this ; for the Devil take him that 
an 

on, 


to tell 

would 
ever have thought that Target to be other 
than an old Braſs Plate to dry Linnen which 
I ſhould not have thought worth taking off the 
Ground. Would to God we had the Ring, and 
the good Sword of that Bendanazar But we can- 
not have all, and muſt be ſatisfied with what wo 
have. The Batchelor Sampſon Carraſeo, was in 
the right the other Day, when he ſaid, that all 
Men could not be Popes, or Arch-Deacons, and 
that ſo he had but a good Mitre, and Crofier, he 


card 
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car'd for no more. Den Quixote was overjoy'd 
that he was Maſter of a Buckler, whoſe excellen- 
cy he was ſo well ted with. Yet he found 
one Odjection againſt it, and was a long while 
before he could contrive how to make it ſervice- 


3 
Remedy for it. 
e 


that his 


night had fitted his Shield 
he, went to the Bin where 
taking out a double Meaſure, 
i table, Rocinante who had a 
Noſe, ſoon ſmelt it, and began to G 
which Don Quixote look'd upon as an undoubred 
Omen of the Succeſs of his Sally. They 
that excellent Horſe, and had leiſure to 
all Things for their departure, before the 
«keeper return'd, who not dreaming of any 
Thing that was in Agitation, went to Bed peace- 
ably, as ſhe was wont. Den Quixote taking the 
Advantage of her firſt ſleep, arm'd himſelf, went 
down without making the leaſt Noiſe i 
vis t. 
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Court, opened the Street Door to let in Sancho 
as had been agreed between them, and taking Re- 
cinante out of the Stable, they both left the 


Village. 


— | — 


CHAP N 


Of Non Quixotc's third Sally; of the New 
Appelative he made Choice of ; and of his 
firſt Adventure. 


11 was towards the latter End of Auguft, at 
leaſt five Hours before break of Day, when 
the famous Knight of /a Mancha, ſet out of the 
Village of Argame/illa, manted on Rocinante, and 
ſearſully equipp'd with the Armour of the Grana- 
dine, On his left Arm he bore Bandanazar's pre- 
cious Buckler, and in his Right Hand his Lance. 
His matchleſs ire follow'd him on his new 
Aſs, with his Portmanteau behind him, and a 
Wallet, in which he had ſome Proviſion, They 
had rode without ſpeaking a conſiderable Time, 
when Don Nvixote at length broke filence : You 
ſee, ſaid he, my Son, how favourable all Things 
ſeem to our deſign. The Moon lights us with all 
her borrow'd Rays, and we have as yet ſeen no- 
thing which we can interpret to be an ill Omen. 
All s well hitherto, quoth the Squire, but I am 
very much afraid leaſt To-morrow, Maſter Nichs- 
las, and the Curate, miſſing us in the Village, 
ſhould purſue us with all their Retinue ; and if 
once they catch us, beware of the Cage, good 
Sir, Don Quixote, you are well acquainted with 
every Inch of it. By the Lord, the Relapſe would 
be worſe than the Diſeaſe itſelf. mm 
| 7 
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and Perfidious Barber, cried our Hero, I 
find in my Heart to go back to the Village, 

Man to Man, all the Barbers, _ 
ſicians, Surgeons, and Apothecaries, in the World; 
as alſo all the Curates, Arch-Deacons, Canons, 
and Chanters, of the Greek and Latin Church. 
Is it poſſible, Friend, you ſhall make ſo ſmall Ac- 
count of my Valour, as to think I can be a- 
fraid of ſuch weak Enemies. Could you bring 
more Lions than Africa contains in its vaſt com- 
paſs, more Tygers than Hircania produces, and 
more Monſters than the Deſert Lybia can breed on 
its burning Sands, for me to engage them all, you 
ſhould ſee your undaunted Maſter deliver himſelf 


2 


y 
Right in ſo doing. For I'll lay a Wager, and it 
is paſt all Diſpute, that if my were open'd, 


#,, my Heart would be found hairy, as was that va- 


65 


rh 


e lant Kings. Do not therefore give Ear, my Son, 


to the 


Suggeſtions of that baſe fear, and from this 
ink of nothing but the Honour that 
at Zaragoza, part of which will redound 
But for the fulfiling in all Points the 
and Ordinances of ancient Chivalry, I 
is Buckler, which is infinitely better 
than AHas's was, with ſome ingenious 
and it being convenient that every De- 
d expreſs the inward Sentiments of the 
Heart, who s at the Tilting, I will 
cauſe two Damſels ravithingly beauti- 
| to be painted on my Shield, and they ſhall be 

in ith my genteel Mien and Courage. 
the Top ſhall be plac'd the God of Love, 


1; gp Arms with his bended Bow, 
level all bis Arrows at me; but I will appear 
unconcerned 


waits 


4 


muſt adorn 


* 


1 


4 


Es 


Dox QuixoTr. 43 
unconcerned at his Threats, receiving his Arrows 
on my Shield, and they ſhall drop without doing 
Execution at my Feet. At the Bottom of the 
Buckler, ſhall be theſe Words, The Loveleſs Nui 
Upon my Life Sir, quoth Sancho, it 
vice, and the Name fits it well. I 
Hand we ſhall do well enough wi 
ſtreſs, and we ſhall live the longer for it; far 1 


think there is ſuch another in all 
Sir, quoth Sancho, take heed what you | 
thinks are too raſh in Swearing by your 
Knig Perhaps that which to you looks like 
a Caſtle, and to me like an Ion, may more likely 
be the one than the other, I tell you it is a Caſtle, 
anſwer'd Don Quixote, and a wonderful piece of 
Architecture, How regular it is, and how advan- 
tageouſly ſeated ! Don't you ſee its lofty T owers, 
and its ..— ts great Draw - Bridge, and the 
two fierce Griffins that guard the Entrance, San- 
cho open'd his Eyes as wide as he could ſtare, the 
better to diſcover the Towers and the Grifhns, and 
it was none of his Fault if he ſaw them not. Sir, 
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faid he, you'll make me mad. That Houſe has 
neither Towers, nor Griffins, and all I can fay of 
it is, that if this be not an Inn, there never was 
an Inn in this World. The Knight ſtifly main- 
tained the contrary, and whilſt they were thus con- 
tending, two Men a Foot paſs'd by them. The 
ire ask'd them, whether the Houſe he ſaw was 
an Inn, or a Caſtle. They anſwer'd it was an Inn, 
and known in that Country by the Name of the 
Inn the Man was hang'd out of, becauſe formerly 
the Inn-keeper had been hang'd, for murdering a 
— that lay in his Houſe. That cannot be, 
cry Nui xote in a rugged Tone, away and be 
pox'd ye, you are baſe Fellows, thus to take away 
the Conſtables Reputation, who has _ been 
look'd upon among us as a worthy honeſt Knight. 
And as for that Caſtle I maintain it is no Inn. It 
is a Caſtle in ſpight of you, and all others that ſhall 
think the contrary. The two Travellers were no 
les ſurpriz'd at theſe Words, than at the ſtrange 
figure of him that ounc'd them ; but ſeei 
him in ſuch a on they durſt not contradi 
him, and ſo went on their way not knowing what 
to think of this Encounter. hen Don Hare 
was within Musket ſhot of the Inn, he ſtop'd, 
and faid to his Squire. Friend Sancho, we muſt 
not engage here raſhly. Let us join Prudence with 
Valour, and fince you ſerve me in the quality of 
a Squire, it belongs to you to go view the Place. 
Draw therefore as near as conveniently you can 
to that Caſtle, and view it exactly, that you may 
be able to make a juſt Report of all things to me. 
Take by your Eye nicely the Breadth and Depth 
of the Ditch. Obſerve well the Situation and Man- 
ner of the Gates, the Draw-bridges, the Turn- 
pikes, the Towers and Turrets, the Platforms, the 
Covert-way, the Counterſcarp, the Parapets, the 

Caponniers, 
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Caponniers, the Redouts, the Gabions, and the 


Corps-de-garde. But above all enquire what Am- 
munition they have, and how many Years Pro- 
viſion, whe they have Water in their Ciſterns, 


andin ſhort, what Sort of People and what Num- 
bers they are that defend ſo important a Fortreſs. 
Hey day ! ſaid Sancho, — him, where 
the Devil do you find all that ? Why you'll 
make me as mad as a March Hare. We have here 
an Inn at Hand, and may go into it this Minute, 
and eat and drink for our Money without quarrel 
ling or ſighting with any Body ; and you would 
have me to go find out Bri Ditches, Towers 
and all the Reſt of that confounded Bead-role you 
have juſt now run over. If the Inn-keeper ſees 
me rounding his Houſe, he will fancy I deſign to ſteal 
his Hens, and will come out and break my Bones. 
For God's Sake Sir, let us not the Devil in 
Inns, leaſt we meet with more blanket Toflers and 
Enchanters in them. Let us not run ourſelves into 
miſchief when we are well ; and fince we can walk 
dry-ſhod, why ſhould we go wet our Feet. Do 
what I bid reply'd Don Quixote, and talk 
no more. docible, and let your Valour be ac- 
companied by a ready and exact Obedience. It is 
that, my Son, which has rendred the Spaniards fo 
formidable ; and it is no wonder, for the Subalterns 
being obedient to their Superiors, all things are per- 
form'd orderly and regularly 3 which makes them 
more ſtanch and ſolid, hereas other Nations 
do not obſerve ſuch ſtrict Diſcipline, which is the 
Key to Succeſs, are eaſily broke and routed, Well 
Sir, ſaid the Squire, i'll obey you; or elſe we ſhould 
never have done. Dapple and I will go put your 
Orders in Execution. Racinante and you may fol- 
low us gently; but I muſt tell you that if I find 
none of all that you have ſaid, I will 80 directly 
into 
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into the Ino, and will there give Orders for our 
Supper. For by my Faith my Guts are ſo empty 


-Cuſtles in San. This faid, he went 
Door arid ask'd the 'Inn-keeper, whether 
Entertiinment. I have quoth the Hoſt, who was 
à pleaſant Fellow, your Aſs and you ſhall be treated 
like Princes. Upon this fair Promiſe, Sancho alight- 
ed, and taking off his Portmanteau deſired the Land- 
Jord to lock it up for him. Then inquiring what 
there was to eat, and he was told there was an 
"excelent Cabbage Soop, and if that was not e- 
-nough they would lay down a curious young 
Rabbit. Sancho gave two Skips in the Air when 
"he heard that bleſſed Soope mentioned, and hoping 
"to ſtuff his Carcaſs with it, he led his Dapple to 
*the Stable, and whilſt he was giving him Straw 
and Barley, and ordering ſome for Rocinante,. Don 
\Dvixote come up to the Houſe. — 
Tun Inn-keeper and ſome Travellers, who 
were then ſtanding at the Door, ſpying that Fan- 
tome in Armour, thought they had ſeen ſome Fi- 
ure cut out of an old Tapiſtry Hanging. They 
view'd him attentively from head to foot, whilſt 
"he caſting a ſide glance upon them and looking very 
gravely, paſe'd by wittout ſtopping, or ſpeakingone 
ord. He rounded the Inn, examined the Wall 
nicely, and meaſured its height with his Lance in 
ſeveral Places. At length having been clear round 
mme Houſe, and come do the Door again, he then 
App d, and raiſing himſelf fiercely on bis 9 
1 : Y — A- 
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indefatigable Governour, ſaid he with a dreadful 
| ou redoubted Knights, who watch 


unleſs you will have 
and raiſe this impreg 
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you 
your 
upon me. 
you, to chaſtiſe your boldneſs. 

„ he was forc'd e Moment 
mante hard, and had much ado to make hi 
give back, becauſe the poor Beaſt finding 
ſo near the Stable, labour'd hard 
The pretended Defendants of the 
much ſurpriz d at the Knights Diſcon 
perceiving that in purſuance to his 
endeavoured to provoke them to 
calling them Slaves and Cowards ; 
undertook to Anſwer him, and faid, 
here is no Caſtle that I know of, nor 
to defend it, All our ſtrength is in 
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which is ſo briſk that it will not only knock a Man 
down, but will make him ſay as much, or more 
than we have heard from you. I aſſure your 
Worſhip, we have no Squire ſhut up in our Inn. 


If you have a Mind to take up your Lodging in 


it, why do not you alight. We will treat you 
handſomly, and if you have a Fancy to it, we 
will furniſh you with a briſk Galician Laſs to pull 
off your Stockings, and ſhe is as ready to perform 
as to offer her Service, Theſe courteous offers 
did not ſatisſy our Lovele/s Knight. I vow, cried 
he, by the ſacred Order of Knight Errantry, that 
unleſs this Minute you deljver up to me the flour 
of truſty Squires, and that Galician Princeſs you 
talk of, you ſhall all periſh by my Sword. He 
was not a Man that would vent ſuch Threats in 
vain, and I know not what might have happen'd, 
if Sancho hearing them had not ſtept out to pa- 
cify his Maſter. He ran to him, and laying hold 


of his Bridle. The noble Don Quixote, ſaid he, 


is welcome. He may ſafely come in. As ſoon as 
ever they ſaw me, they all ſubmitted themſelves. 
Alight then Sir, continued he, they are all our 
Friends, and only wait to treat us with ſuch a Cab- 
bage Soop, as St. Chriſtopher himſelf would be glad 
to meet with, and which I think long till I am at it. 
But, my Son, ſaid Den Quixote, has no Body 
wrong'd you? Tell me ingenuouſly. I am rea- 
dy to Revenge your Quarrel. No, no Sir, re- 


plied the Squire, no Body in this Houſe has touch'd 


the tip of my Fingex, and all my Limbs are as 
ſound as when I cache out of my Mother's Belly. 
If fo, quoth Don Quixote, take this Buckler in one 
Hand, and with the other, hold my Stirrup till I 
alight, Our Enight being diſmounted, went in- 
to the Houſe, and Sancho led Rocinante to the 
Stable, Whateyer the Hoſt could ſay to him Don 

Quixote 
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Quixote would not unarm, alledging that among 
Pagans, it was not good to be too ſecure. He 
only took off his Head-piece, and fat down to 
Table meerly out of Complaiſance. The Soop 
and the Rabbet were ſerved up. He ſcarce med- 
dled with them, tho' he had not eaten a bit 
all Day; and ſpent all Supper Time in only 
looking big like a Knight Errant. As for his 
Squire, he was more Complaiſant with his Meat ; 
for after devouring all the Soop, he eat above 
three pounds of Beef and Mutton, and all the 
Rabbet, beſides a Bottle of White Wine, which he 
drank off at twice, to the laſt Drop. 

AFTER Supper, the Inn-keeper led Don Quix- 
te into a good handſome Room. Sancho unarm'd 
his Maſter, and then went out to lead Racinante 
and Dappie to Water, and give them another 
Meaſure of Barley and Straw, Whilſt he was in 
the Stable, the Galicia Maid, whoſe good Nature 
the Hoſt had not commended without cauſe, went 
into Don Yuixete's Chamber, and accoſting him 
with more impudence than good Grace, faid to 
him. Sir Knight, I am come to know of you, 
whether you have any need of me. Tho' my 
Complexion is a little Brown, yet I am not dirty. 
Tell me then, ſhall I pull off your Stockings ? 
I am very ambitious of ſerving you, for I never 
ſaw any Thing ſo like a Rogue I was once in 
love with, as you are. But no more of him, 
what is paſt is gone. It was a damn'd Dog of a 
Captain, who ſtole me away from my Father's 
promiſing to me; but he has not yet been 
ſo good as his Word, and the Scoundrel was gone 
in the Morning, with all my Cloaths and Jewels, 
This faid, the pretended forſaken Damſel fell a 
crying, and the Moment began again ſaying, Sir 
Knight, tho* you ſee I am Servant to an honeſt 
Vol. I. D Inn- keepet, 
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Icn-keeper, yet I am a Damſel and a Maid of 
Honour. But unhappy Orphan as I am, I am 
left alone, and in want, without hopes of any 
Relief but what I muſt expect from Heaven, and 
from the Generoſity of the Knight that hears me. 
Would to God ſome good Chriſtian to Revenge 
me, would pierce the Heart of the T raytor that 
has deceived me. Moſt beautiful Princeſs, quoth 
Don Quixote, interrupting her eagerly, leave that 
to me. It is the Duty of Knights Errant, to 
right ſuch wrongs as thoſe, and I ſwear by the 
Order of Knighthood which I profeſs, that after 
the Tilting at Zaragoza, at which I cannot avoid 
being preſent, I will puniſh that perfidious Man, 


wo has fo baſely forſaken you. To morrow you 


ſhall mount your white Palfrey, and covering 
your beautiful Countenance with a Veil, that the 
Affliction which cauſes your Tears to flow may 

not appear, you ſhall go with me, if you pleaſe, 
to the Royal Tilting at Zaragoza, attended by 
your faithful Dwarf. Do not make any longer 
ſtay here, moſt charming Virgin, retire to your 
Apartment to taſte the ſweet Repoſe of the Night 
on that happy Bed, which alone enjoys the Bleſſing 
of holding your tender Limbs, and rely on a Word 
which cannot fail. The Galician Wench finding 
herſelf diſmiſs'd with ſuch ſingular expreſſions, 
_ concluded that Don Quixote was not a 
n like Muletiers that us'd to travel that Road; 
but her deſign being to diaw a few (g) Royals 
from him, and perceiving that the Story of the 
Captain had not ſucceeded as ſhe expected, ſhe im- 
mediately altered her Method. Sir Knight, ſaid 
the, if you have any Kindneſs for me, I beſeech 
| you 


2) A Rejal Plate is Six-pence, but a Rejal Baſt only 
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you to lend me two or three Royals, becauſe I am 
in great need, for Yeſterday as I was waſhing the 
Dithes, I had the Misfortune to break two curious 
Earthen Plates, and my Maſter ſwears he will 
break my Bones, if I do not pay for them. Fear 
ncthing, my Princeſs, replied Don Quixote very 


gravely, the audacious Man that dares touch you, 


ſhall touch me in the Apples of my Eyes. I am 
much obliged to you, good Sir, quoth the Wench, 
and I ſhould be ſo much more, if you would be 
pleas d to give me the two Royals I aſk. That 
will ſave me the beating my Maſter has promis'd 
me, and he is the moſt punctual Man in the 
World at keeping ſuch promiſes How, two 
Royals, ſaid Den Quixete, Iil ſooner give you 
two hundred Ducats, nay three hundred if you 
want them. The Wench who look'd no higher 
than two Rovals, ſuppoſing by his offer ſhe ſhould 
eaſily have them, drew near to the Knight with- 
out any Ceremony to requite him with a Hug; 
but Den Quixote, like another Jeſepb, ſtarted up 

frighted at the Danger this amourous Inn-keepin 
Wife of Poriphar was like to bring him into, 1 
have never read, quoth he, in great diſorder, that 
ever any Knight Errant, of thoſe I intend to imi- 
tate, gave way, upon the like Occaſion, to any 

diſhoneſt Action. This ſaid, he call'd upon his 
faithful Squire, to come to the Relief of his Vir- 
tue, which was ſo dangerouſly attack'd. San- 

ch, Sancho cried he, bring me our Portmanteau. 
The Squire, who was then talking with the 
Landlord, running up. Open that Portmanteau, 
ſaid the Knight, and give this beautiful /nfanta 
two hundred Ducats. We ſhall be no loſers by it, 
my Son, for when I ſhall have taken Revenge 
of an Outrage done her, ſhe will not only re- 
turn us that Sum, but ſhe will give part of the 
D2 Jewels 
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'Tewels and precious Stones, a diſcourteous Knight 
has ungraciouſly robb'd her of. The faving 
Squire hearing ſuch an extravagant Order, thought 
his very Soul was going to be torn from him. 
What do you talk of two hundred Ducats, quoth 
he in a ſurly Manner? Is it not much eaſier to 
give this impudent Baggage two hundred kicks on 
the Guts? By the Giant Geliah's Ears, I'll give 
no ſuch Sum. Does the brazen Jilt think her 
Bitches Face, and her tann'd Hide, are worth half 
that Money? Was it not ſhe that aſk'd me juſt 
now in the Stable to give her a Groat. Oh the 
Jade. As I hope to live Sir, if I lay hold of her 
Hair, I'll make her ſkip down all the Stairs at 
once, When the Wench ſaw Sancho in ſuch a 
Rage, ſhe drew him aſide, and ſaid to him. My 
dear Friend, your Maſter only bids you give me 
two Royals, and I defire no more. For I am 
ſenſible enough, there is no thinking of two hun- 
dred Ducats. The Knight of la Mancha was not 
a little ſurpriz'd to ſee his Squire treat a Prin- 
ceſs with ſo much familiarity. Sancho, ſaid he to 
him, do what I bid you immediately, and let me 
hear no more of you. We will ſet out To-mor- 
row with the Infanta, to Conduct her back into 
her Country, where we ſhall be repaid with Inte- 
reſt. The Squire perceiving he mult ſubmit, ſaid 
to his Maſter. Well Sir, I'll go pay her that 
Money below Stairs at my leiſure, let us go Ma- 
dam in anta, will you pleaſe to walk down and 
help me to carry this Portmanteau ? Pll pay you 
immediately. As ſilly as Sancho was, he had more 
Wit than to obey his Maſter. He pave the 
Wench but a Groat, ſwearing he would beat her 
like Stock-fiſh, if ſhe did not tell Don Quixote ſhe 
had received two hundred Ducats. To which the 
fly Gipſey made anſwer. 1 am very well fatisfied 

* with 
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with this Groat, Maſter Squire, and I wiſh you 
good Night. The Inn-keeper took the Wench 
into the Kitchen, and Sancho went to Bed on a 
Quilt they had laid for him upon two Mules Pan- 
nels, making a Pillow of his dearly beloved Port- 
manteau, which he had ſo lately preſerved from a 
dreadful Gutting. 

The firſt Thing he did the next Morning, was 
to give Straw and Barley to Rocinante, and the 
Aſs. Then he caus'd a good Piece of Lamb, or 
Mutton, for none but the Inn-keeper could decide 
which it was, to be laid to the Fire. T hat done 
he went up to his Maſter's Chamber, to awake 
him. The poor Knight was but then got to 
Sleep, he had not been able to cloſe his Eyes 
all Night, his Head was ſo full of the Tilting and 
of the Revenge he was to take of the perfidious 
Captain. He was ſo diſcompos'd with theſe Whim- 
fies, that awakning in a Conſternation, when his 
_ call'd him, he cried out. O thou diſloyal 

night! Who after breaking thy plighted Faith art 
not aſham'd to ſee the Light of the Sun ; behold 
here the Avenger of the Princeſs of Galicia. Do 
not put yourſelf into a Paſſion, good Sir, anſwer d 
Sancho, the Princeſs is well paid and kiſſes your 
Errant Worſhips Hands. Riſe quickly, for Break- 
faſt will ſoon be ready. I am reſolved to ſet out 
immediately, ſaid Don Quixote getting up, for I 
think it long till I am at Zaragoza. Help me 
on with my Armour, and let us ſtay here no 
longer. As ſoon as he was arm'd he went down 
into the Kitchen, where he took two or three 
Mouthfuls ſtanding, and then cauſing Racinante to 
be brought out, he leaped into the Saddle very 
nimbly, and raiſing his Voice ſaid to the Inn-keep- 
er, and other ſtanders by. Generous Caflelan, 
and you valiant Knights of this Fortreſs, conſi- 
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der whether I can do you any Service. Sir Knight, 
anſwered the Hoſt, we want nothing at preſent 
God be prais'd, but that you order your Squire to 
pay for your Meat, and the Straw and Barley, 
for your Beaſts. Friend, replied Don Quixote, 

y, with your Leave, where did you ever read, 
that Caftellans, who have had the good Fortune 
to entertain Knights Errant in their Caſtles, made 
them pay for their Entertainment? Every Man 
has his way, quoth the Inn-keeper, and my Me- 
thod is not to Lodge any Man for nothing. Well, 
ſaid Don Quixote, fince you will be taken for an 
Inn-keeper, what is it you demand ? fourteen Roy- 
als, quoth the Hoſt. It is enough, replied the 
Knight; and ordered Sancte to pay him; but at 
the ſame Time ſpying the Galician Wench with 
a Broom in her Hand, he cried out, O Sovereign 
Infanta, here I am ready to undergo all hazards 
for performing the Promiſe I made you. I am 
full of impatience till I reſtore you to all your 
Rights, and bring you back to your illuſtrious Pa- 
rents, whoſe Eyes, ſince they ſaw you, are be- 
come inexhauſted Fountains of Tears. I am 
grieved to the Heart, to ſee ſo worthy a Princeſs 
in the Habit of a Servant of an Inn, and ſweep- 
ing the Houſe of ſuch infamous Wretches as theſe 
are. Mount then your Pal/rey immediately; or 
if ill Fortune has deprived you of it, make uſe of 
my Squires indefatigable Steed, and come along 


with us to Zaragoza. The Inn-keeper, who was 


apt to take what he heard in the worſt Senſe, 
fancied, by his talk, that our Knight had a mind 
to debauch his Servant, and that ſhe was conſent- 
ing to it. This put him into a Paſſion, and made 
him cry to her, how now Impudence, how do 
dare to put Tricks upon me? By the Lord 

U make you repent your Intrigue with this Mad- 

man, 
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man. May never Barbers Baſon come near my 
Beard it you do nut pay for this. Away you 
Slut, go waſh your Diſhes, and leave off your 
leud intreagues with 2 crack-brain'd Fellow. The 
Calician relying on her Innocence, would have 
clear'd herſelt; but the furious Inn-keeper would 
not give her Time, ſtopping her Mouth with 
an unmannerly Cuff, followed by halt a ſcore 
good kicks which overthrew the Princets almo!l 
crippled. 

O ye Heavens! What a Spectacle was this for 
the Knight of la Mancha ! To what a degree of 
Paſſion did that diſmal fight tranſport him A H- 
les when he ran to Revenge the Death of Patro- 
clus, the God Mars, when he ſaw the Blood run 
from the GodJels Cithrrea, did not appear ſo en- 
raged. It would require a Pen dipt in the Streams 
of Tartarus, to repreſent how dreadful Dun Quix- 
ote appeared at that Time. He drew his Sword 
immediately, and raifing himſelf as high as he 
could on his Stirrups, addrets'd himſelf in theſe 
Words to the Inn-keeper, with a Voice like that 
with which the God of War makes the Moun- 
tains of Thrace to T'remble. O thou raſh Knight, 

uoth he, who haſt dar'd preſume in my Preſence 

to inſult the moſt noble — in all Spain, do 
not think fo hainous a Crime ſhall go unpuniſhed ! 
He faid, and ſpurring Recanante fiercely forward 
upon the Conſtable of the Caſtle, who thought of 
nothing leſs than this Invaſion, let fall ſuch a 
terrible cut on his Head, that had not the thick- 
neſs of his Hat fortunately ſlanted it off, the Kitch- 
en Princels had been compleatly Reveng'd of the 
Knight of the Inn. However, the cruel Blade 
touch'd his Skull, mow'd down all one Side of 
his Hair, and carried away a ſmall piece of his 
Ear. The Blood running from the Wound a- 
D 4 larm'd 
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larm'd all the Inn, and every Man laid hold of 
the Weapon that came next to Hand. The 
Inn-keeper ran into the Kitchen roaring like a 
Bull, and laying hold of the longeſt Spit he had, 
thought of nothing but ſpeedy Revenge. In the 
mean while Don Quixote, contrary to his Cuſtom, 
had very diſcreetly made away, the better to ſtand 
the fierce Attack deſign'd to be made upon him. 
The Inn was ſeated on a riſing Ground, and about 
a Stones throw from it was a large Meadow, In 
the midſt of that Meadow, the couragious Avenger 
of inſulted Beauties, thought fit to encamp. There 
he cried aloud, War, War, obliging Rocinante to 
traverſe the Ground every way in a moſt awkward 
Manner, und fiercely brandiſhing his Sword, for 
Sancho was left behind in the Inn with his Lance 
and Target, The Judicious Squire, petceiving 
that as the Matter ſtood, he was in Danger at 
leaſt of being toſs'd in a Blanket a ſecond Time, 
labour'd all that in him was to ſtill the Storm, 
But the Hoſt, who had laid aſide his Spit, ſeeing 
his Enemy at ſuch a Diſtance, call'd for his Gun ; 
and if by good luck, his Wife had not thought 
of hiding it, our Knight had then certainly ended 
his Days, and all his noble Adventures. The 
Hoſteſs, and all the Paſſengers repreſented to the 
Inn-keeper, that he was going about to kill a 
Madman, and that fince his Wound was not dan- 
gerous, he ought rather to let him go to the De- 
vil, Sancho put in to back all that was ſaid, and 
made not the leaſt Exception againſt all the Qua- 
liñcations they aſſign'd his Maſter, perceiving that 
was the way to quell the diſturbance. He paid 
the fourteen Royals to a Doit, and then took 
Leave of the Inn-keeper, his Wife, and all their 
Gueſt, making them a thouſand Legs, and uſing 
all Manner of Civility to pacify their Reſent 
ment 
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ment. This done, drawing his Afs after him by 
the Halter in one Hand, and carrying the Lance 
and Buckler in the other, he went away with all 
ſpeed to his Maſter in the Meadow. o0d God 
Sir, ſaid he coming up to him, was it wilely 
done of you to hazard your Carcaſs for a Wench _ 
ten Times uglier than Pontius Pilate's Maid? On 
my Word you have ſcaped a ſcowring. Had the 
Inn-keeper found his Gun, you had gone away 
with a brace of Bullets in your Guts, and all 
your fine Armour would not have ſaved you, tho" 
| it had been lined in Velvet to boot. Tell me 
Sancho, ſaid Don Quixote, how ſtrong is the E- 
: nemy. Do they march in Pe/ztons like advanc'd 
Bodies, or in Battalions ? Have they a great Train 
of Artillery, many Curiaſſiers and Pikemen ? Are 
t Veteran Troops, or new Levies? Are they 
well paid? Is there either Plague or Famine in 
their Camp? Who is it Commands in Chief ? 
What General Officers have they? Inform me 
what Numbers there are of Engli/h, Germans, 
Swiſs, Spaniards, Flemmings, French, and Itali- 
ans? Tell me quickly that we may provide for 
our defence. Let us draw Lines in this Meadow, 
let us dig Ditches, and throw up Trenches. Let 
us raiſe Baſtions and Redouts. Let us cover our- 
ſelves with Curtins, and Paliſadoes, let us ſecure 
ourſelves my Lad. Mercy on me, cried Sancho, . 
where are we now? Conſider for God's ſake, good 
Maſter Den Qui xte, that here is nothing of all 
that you talk of. All about is as ſmooth as my 
Hand. And ſince Heaven has reſcued us out of 
the Inn-keeper's Clutches, let us fly from his Inn, 
| as one would from the Whale to 2 Ay but 
| Friend, quoth Don Quixote, ſhall we leave the 


* 
9 18 P 
with 28 


Princeſs in the Hands of her Enemies? We ought 
90 return to the Caſtle to deliver her from them, 
‚ Ds5 and 
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and to chaſtiſe that Clown of a Caſtellan, who has 
been ſo baſe as to make himſelf an Inn-keeper con- 
trary to all the Laws of Chivalry. Adds my Lite 
Sir, quoth Sancho, han't you puniſhed him ſuffici- 
ently, fince it coſts him an Ear? But you don't 
conſider, replied Don Quixote, that I cannot fly 
without diſgracing myſelf. Very Good, anſwer'd 
the Squire, that's a pretty Story. Have not I often 
heard you ſay, that a Knight muſt be couragious, 
but not raſh? It is true, quoth Don Quixote, and 
you now put me in mind of it ſeaſonably; for I 
am ſenſible my Valour carries me a little too far 
at this Time, It is reaſonable to give way to 


Numbers, and not run into dangers anadviſedly. 


A good Retreat is equal to a Victory. What is 


wor” 


delayed is not loſt, V/ hen we return from Zarg- 
goa, we {hall find means to relieve the Princeſs 


of Galicia, Therefore, I conſent that we retire, 


provided we do it in good order, and in ſuch Man- 
ner, as may not in the leaſt look like flying, for 
Fear has no Power over my Heart, and that none 
may be ignorant of it, I here ſolemnly declare that 


J retire, but that I do not fly. Having ſpoke 


theſe Words, he rode out of the Meadow, with a 
fierce and martial Countenance, and took the Road 
towards Ariza, followed by his couragious Squire, 
who every Moment looked behind him, believing 
the furious Caftellan was at his Heels. 
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CHAT. VIL 


Of the flrange and dangerous Combat Don Quix- 
ote had with Orlando Furiolo. 


W HEN Sancho was out of fight of the Inn, 
he fell again into his uſual good Humour, 
which the Fear of tofling in a Blanket, had with 
good Reaſon put him out of for a While. So Sir, 
ſaid he to his Maſter, are you reſolved in earneſt, 
never more to think of Madam Dulcines, nor to 
perform. any Acts of Chivalry for her? There is 
no doubt to be made of it, anſwered Don Quixele, 
for ſhe has worn out my Conſtancy. I own her 
no longer for my Miſtreſs, and it being my Will 
from this Time forward, to be call'd, The Love- 
14% Knight, it is convenient that I Merit that 
Name, by ſome remarkable Action. To this ef- 
fect, as ſoon as he came into Ariza, he wrote a 
Challenge which Sancho afhxed to one of the Pil- 
lars or Columns of the great Square, or Market- 
Place, the Contents whereof were as follows, That 
any Knight whatſoever, whether Errant, or Seden- 
tary, who would maintain that the Ladies deſerved 
to be belrved, Ly'd falſy, and that he would make 
lim own the contrary, by force of Arms, either Man 
ts Man, or Ten toTen. That it was true that ac- 
tording to the Laws of Chivalry, there was no re- 
fuſing to defend them, and to Revenge the Qutrages 


committed againſt them; and that it was alſo law- 


ful to make uſe of them for Procreation, provided it 
was under the indiſſaluble Knot of Hatri many. That 
the unheard of Ingratutuae of t Matchleſs Infanta, 


.the Renowned Dulcinea del Toboſo, was @ ſufficient 
proof of this undeniable Truth, The Callenge was 
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ſubſcribed, The Loveleſs Knight. All the People 
of Ariza, laughed heartily at this Challenge, but 
no Man ſo far concerning himſelf as to engage in 
the Fair Sexes Quarrel, The Loveleſs Knight left the 


Place, after cauſing the ingenious Device he had 


contrived to be painted on his Shield. 

WHew he came near Ateca, a large open Town 
in the Neighbourhood of Calatayud, he ſpied, and 
at the ſame Time ſhew'd it to his Squire, a little 
Hovel covered with Thatch in the midſt of a Field 
of Melons, and at the Door of it ſtood a Coun- 
try Fellow, who looked to the Melons with along 
Bill in his Hand. He gazed ſteadily on him, and 
then ſaid to Sancho, Let us haſt, my Son, if I 
am not much miſtaken, here is one of the greateſt 
Adventures we can meet with. You ſee that re- 
doubted Warriour, who ſtands at the Gate of that 
mighty Caſtle with a Lance, or a Javelin in his 
Hand ; that is one of the moſt famous Knights you 
ever heard of. Good again, quoth Sancho, one 
Day one miſtake, and the next Day another. In 
thort, Sir, either you are mope-ey'd, or I am not 
the flour of Errant Squires. The Man you ſhew 
me there, is a Country Fellow guarding his Field 
of Melons, and he is in the right ; for there are 
People continually travelling this great Road to 
Zaragoza, who might make bold to ſtep into his 
Field to refreſh themſelves with his Melons. Ay 
Sancho, replied the Knight altogether wrapp'd in 
his Imagination, it is the famous Earl of Angrers, 
the moſt Renowned of all the Palladins of France, 
it is Orlando Furicfo, I tell you once again Sir, ſaid 
the Squire, that is an honeſt Country-Man who is 
guarding his Melons, and looks no more like an 
Earl than I do, much leſs like a Parlaſin. Sure I 
know better than you, what he looks like, an- 


ſwered Don Quixote, that Prince, as the moſt Au- 


thentick 


, 
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thentick Book call'd, The Mirror of Chivalry, in- 
forms us, was enchanted by a Mor, who by his 
wonderful Art brought him into that Fortreſs you 
ſee, to defend the Entrance of it againſt any Mor- 
tal whatſoever, It is this ſame Orlande, who tran- 
ſported with Jealous Rage, becauſe Medorus, a 
young Mor of Agramante's Army, had ſtole a- 
way his Miſtreſs the beautiful Angelica, tore up 
the talleſt Trees by the Roots. So that, my dear 
Child, I can this Day ſay, as once the great Con- 
queror of Aa did, that I have at length met with 
a Danger worthy of me. I will not therefore go 
any farther, till I have tried this Adventure, ſince 
my good Fortune has thrown it in my way. San- 
cho thought to have diverted his Maſter from that 
dangerous Enterprize by his uſual diſcretion, Sir, 
quoth he, it is my Opinion that we go to rights 
into the Village, and that we do not meddle with 
that Or./ando, who has done us no harm; for if 
the (+) Holy Brother-hood once lays hold of us, 
we ſhall moſt certainly be ſent to the Gallies, and 
be kept there till the grey Hairs grow out at the 
Calves of our Legs. Ah Sans, replied the 
Knizht, how ill you reliſh Adventures. What 
would become of us, if I ſhould follow your ti- 
morous Advice? I ſhould ſhun all opportunities of 
acquiring Honour, and ſhould become the Scandal 
of Knight Errantry. Iflands and Empires are not 
to be gained after that Manner. My Friend, if 
you would have me make your Fortune for you, 
rouze up your Courage and ſhew yourſelf worthy 
of the Poſt you may expect from my Valour. 

X Well 


(4) The Holy Brother-heod in Spain, is an Ancient In- 
fitution, being Men enrolied in all Parts, who ride 
about to apprehend Robbers and other Felons, and ſhout 
them with Creſi- Bous, or ſend them to the Callies. 
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Well Sir, quoth the Squire, ſince it is abſolutely 
neceſlary, for the gaining of Kingdoms, to Mur- 
der that poor Melon-keeper, I'll oppoſe it no lon- 
ger. You may e'en put your Hand to the Plough. 
Since I am among Wolves I muſt howl as well 
as they. It is true, that Orlando has done no 
wrong ; but why ſhould he ſtand in our Way ? 
When it Rains, "_—_ they who ſtand under 
the Spouts. Now that Paladius Body being ren- 
dred invulnerable by Enchantment, faid Don Quix- 
ofe, and there being no poſſibility of wounding 
him any where but on the Sole of the Foot, you 
may plainly ſee I am going to encounter the great- 
eſt Danger that ever Knight Errant was in. I 
muſt therefore recommend one Thirg to you, 
Do you perform the Duty of a faithful Squire. 
Apply yourſelf to the Ged of War, and beg of 
him in the moſt fervent Manner your Zeal ſhall 
ſuggeſt, that I may come off Conqueror in this 
Combat; but if he ſhall diſpoſe otherwiſe, it I 
fall under the irreſiſtable Force of the Earl of An- 
giers, if I periſh, do not fail to carry me back to 
my Houſe at Argamaſilla, thus as I am in the 
beautiful Armour of my great Friend Aguiſe, 
provided, that Orlando pleas'd with its goodnels, 
and finding his own battered by the Weight of my 
ſtrokes, does not take them away, as formerly 
the haughty Ferragus took away thoſe of the beau- 
teous Angelica's Brother. This is not all neither, 
you ſhall cauſe me in all my Armour, and in a 
herce Poſture, to be ſeated on a great Chair of 
black Cloth ; and pray remember, that I will have 
my excellent Sword in my Hand, as the (i) Cid 
Ruy Diaz had, to the End that if any impudent 
| Mer 


(i) Ruy Diaz was a great Sfaniſs General againf! the 
Moors, of whim many Fables are told, and amoug 10 
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Meer comes to pull me by the Beard, as a Jew 
did by that brave Defender of the Faith, I may 

like him take my Revenge immediately. 
SANC HO could not forbear ſhedding Tears, 
when he heard him talk after this Rate. Ah, my 
good Maſter Don Quixote, cried he, I conjure you 
by Neeb's Ark, and by all the Beaſts in it not to 
medd!le with this Orlando. Should you cut off 
one cf his Ears, yet you would not have an Ear 
the more yourſelf, Sancho, who lov'd his Maſter 
entirely, and who was ſenſihle that if he loſt him, 
all his hopes would vaniſh, fell into ſuch a diſmal fit 
of ſighing and lobbing, that it was ſhecking to be- 
hold him. Alaſs! ſaid he, in that ſorrowful Tone, 
what need was there that I, unhappy Wretch as I 
am, ſhould come to ſerve you as your Squire for 
ſo ſhort a Time? If you periſh in this curſed Bat- 
tle, tell me, what will become of your poor 
Squire in theſe Indies, ſo remote from his own 
Country? What will become of the poor for- 
ſaken Damſels? They'll have no Protector left 
them. Who will defend them againſt the Giants? 
Who will do and undo all wrovgs? There's an 
End of all, Knight Errantry is gone to the 
Why did I not die laſt Year, at the Hands of the 
Yangueſitans ? Do not weep, my Friend, ſud Don 
Quiæote, I am not dead yet. Have not all Knights 
been in the ſame Danger I am in? And yet how 
many of them ended their Days in Peace in their 
ancient Seats, with their Wives and Children a- 
bout them. Yet I may ceale to live this Day, 
and ſince I am ignorant what Fate is reſery d for 
me; 


Reft that he ſat in a Chair after bi; Death ſeveral ND , 
"with bis Sabord in bis Hand, and a ew coming to pull 
him by the Beard be flrack him. The Moors gave hum 
the Tithe of Cid, which in Arabick /ignifer Lord, 
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me; what is ſaid, is ſaid. If I die you ſhall punc- 
tually perform what I have ordered. Having 
ſpoke theſe Words, he very gravely gave Sancho 
his Hand to kiſs, and ſpurr'd on towards the Field 
of Melons. 
ROCINANTE was ſo ſpent with Hunger 
and Wearineſs, that he could ſcarce ſtand, which 
made him not regard the Spur, but ſtop at every 
turn to take a Bite of the Leaves from the Hedges | 
that ſtood in the Way. His Maſter upbraided him | 
that he did not perform to his ſatisfaction the Du- 
ties of Knight Errantry, and yet the poor Beaſt 
moy*'d ne're the faſter. At laſt Don Quixote being 
got into the Fieid made directly to the Cottage. 
The imaginary Orlando, cried out to him with 
all his might and main, that if he did not get 


him out of the Field, he might have cauſe to re- 
nt him. But ſtill the Knight advanced. When 
was come within forty or fifty Paces of the Pea- | 


fant, he ſtopp'd, and brandiſhing his Lance with 

a martial Air, ſpoke to him in this Manner. Moſt 

valiant Earl of Angiers, whoſe Exploits have been 

| ſung to ſuch melodious layes by the Prince of Poets, 
| the divine Ariaſlo; this Day I am to try the won- 
| derful Force of my Arm with you. A Day me- 
morable in Knight Errantry ! At this Time, fierce 
Paladin, it ſhall not avail you to have your whole 
| Body enchanted and invulnerable, for I will give 
{ you your Death wound, by thruſting a long Pin 
3 45 the Sole of — Foot, Reflect great Warrior, 
on the various Fortunes of Heroes. Thy proud 
Head, which was the Terror ef the Sarazen 
Camp, and whoſe angry looks, no Mortal till 
this Day could beat, ſhall be cut off by my ſharp 
dreadful Sword, after a long and tedious Combat ; 
and then born away on the Point of my Lance to 
the Tilting at Zaragoza, and the Emperor Charles 
his. 
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his Army, ſhall not be able to deliver you out of 
my Hands. Nothing ſhall ſave you, the Valour 
of your Couſin Raynoi4 of Meantalvan, the Prac- 
tices of Monte/inos, of the Marquiſs Olvier, and 
of the genteel A/i:/phus of England, ſhall not 
guard you from my ſtrokes. Your two Couſins 
Grifon the White, and Aquiian the Black, and 
the Enchantments of the ſubtle Maugis of Aigren 
ſhall ſtand you in no ſtead. Come then, renown- 
ed Frenchman, I make uſe of no Fraud againſt 
you, and Iam come not to deſtroy you attended by 
a numerous Army, like Bernard del Carpio, and 
the Mooriſb King Marſilius of Aragon, I am but 
a fingle Spaniard, with my Horle and Arms. 
What is it detains you? Advance. Let not Cow- 
ardice have any Power over ſuch a Heart as yours; 
and if you cannot avoid the ſad Fate that waits 
ou, yet at leaſt preſerve your antient Glory a- 
— the reach of Slander. Here our Knight made 


2 Stand, thinking he had ſaid enough to perſuade 


Orlando, that he ought to prefer a glorious Death, 
tho' certain, before an infamous Life. But the 
Peaſant continuing ſilent, as not knowing what to 
Anſwer, Don Quixote went on in this Manner, 
Tell me, O Warlike Orlando, whence comes this 
heavineſs, which renders you ſo unlike yourlelt ? 
Is it a Time to ſtand Idle, when you hear your- 
ſelf challenged to Fight? Draw near, great Pala- 
din, mount your truſty and ſwift (4) Bridedor. 
But I remember, continued our Knight, that the 
Mooriſh Enchanter, who poſted * here to guard 
his Caſtle, left you no Horſe. I will therefore a- 
light from mine, for it ſha!l not be ſaid, that I 
fought you at an Advantage, This ſaid, he a- 

| lighted 


(4) Bridedor, the pretend Name of the Hurſi figni- 


fees Golden Bridle. 
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lghted. Courage, Courage, cried Sancho at 2 
great Diſtance, Courage Maſter Don Quixote, fall 
on couragiouſly, I help you at this diſtance, 
praying for you like a Mad-man. I have already 
twice ſaid the de profundis for your Intention, 
The Melon-keeper ſeeing Den Quixote come to- 
wards him, covering himſelf with his Shield, and 
brandiſhing his Lance in ſuch a Manner, as made 
him believe, he could have no other deſign but to 
kill him, which was ail he could make of his 
ſtrange harangue, he cried out to him to advance 
no farther. But Don Quixote not regarding him, 
the Peaſant laid down his Staff, or Bill, and pick'd 
up a good round Stone, and clapping it into his 
Sling, threw.it at Don Quixote with all his Force. 
By good Fortune, his enchanted Target being made 
Braſs, was Proof againſt the Stone, which fell 
down at his Feet, without doing any Execution, 
But the Earl of Angiers, ſoon gathered up an- 
other Stone bigger than the former, and letting it 
fly with all his might, hit Don Puixote on the 
Breaſt. His Armour rung like a Bell, and he fell 
down ſenſeleſs upon a Bed of Melons. Which 
done, the expert Slinger thinking he had killed his 
Man, fled as faſt as he could into the Town, 
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Of the wonderful Things Don Quixote ſaid to 


bis Squire, and how that curious D.ſcourſe 
was interrupted. 


A L ASS, poor Loveleſs Knight, cried Sancho, 
when he ſaw his Maſter fall. I told you this 
curſed Melon-keeper, who is a greater a 
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than the Giant Galiab, would ſpoil your dancing. 
Having ſo ſaid, he entered the Ficld, leading his 
Aſs by the Halter drawing near Don Quixote, to 
ſce whether he was in a Condition to receive any 
help, he found him ſtretched out at his full Length, 
and not at all unlike a dead Body. However, 
at Length, the Knight came to himſelf, and San- 
cho aſking him whether he was Wounded, he an- 
ſwer'd he was not; but that Orlando in his Fury, 
had thrown a whole Mountain upon him, the 
Weight whereof had almoſt cruſh'd him in Pieces. 
Help me to get up Sancho, quoth he, and be not 
aſflic ted, ſince I can boaſt I have obtained the 
Victory. Ay, Ay, faid the ire, you are the 
Stoutelt, for you have bore the Blows. Is it not 
enough for me, anſwered Den Quixote, that my 
Enemy is fled ? Is not that a plain Demonſtration 
that he durſt not ſtand me? But let him go for the 
Preſent. I ſhall meet with him another Time, 
and make him finiſh the Combat we have begun. 
The worſt on it is, that I feel myſelf bruiſed all 
over, with a dreadful! Blow of a Club he gave me, 
and can hardly Breath, By my Faith it was no 
Club he had in his Hand, replied the Squire, but 
a damn'd Sling, with which he threw the two 
Stones, that have put you in this ſweet Pickle. 
Support me my Son, ſaid Don Quixote, when he 
was got up, and let us go into that Caſtle to reſt 
us, and to ſet free all the Knights and Ladies, that 
have been kept Inchanted there for ſo many Ages. 
Whilſt he ſpoke, he moved towards the Cottage, 
leaning on his Squire, who had enough to do to 
ſupport him and his Armour. But when he came 
to the Door, he ſtopp'd ſhort, and ſeeming to be 
mightily aſtoniſhed, ſaid, what is it I ſee, I find 
nothing here but a poor Cottage. The magnih- 


cent Palace, which but now appeared to me, 3 5 
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niſh'd. As for my part, quoth Sancho, I am not 
deceived in the Leaſt; for from firſt, to laſt, this 
Cottage, ſeemed to me no more than a Cottage ; 
and I am glad that once in your Life, you will 
grant, you took a Pig, for a Dog. I grant no- 
thing, replied Don Quixote, every Man ſees after 
his own Manner. It is no W that you, who 
are but a Peaſant, can ſee Things but like a Pea- 
ſant. But I, who am Knighted, and conſequently 
fee Things as they really are, have cauſe to be 

iſed to find nothing here but a little Hut. 
Sir, quoth Sancho, I am of Opinion, it is better 
for us to go into the Cottage to reſt us, than to 
ſtand here arguing, whether I ought to ſee like a 
Peaſant, or like a Knight; and when we are 
there, we may eat of the Melons, if we pleaſe, 
fince they are in our. Power. I conſent, m 
Friend, anſwered Don Quixote, for I am a 
bruiſed, and it is my Courage that ſupports me 
more than my Strength. 

WII, they went into the Cottage, and San- 
cho having ſet his Maſter in the beſt Poſture he 
could, to reſt him on a Wicker Chair there hap- 
pened to be in the Place, went and unbridled Ro- 
cinante, and took off Dappl“s Pannel, and leaving 
the two Beaſts to range at diſcretion in the Melon 
Ground, he returned to his Maſter, bringing on 
his Back the Portmanteau, and the Pannel, and 
Nori nantes Bridle in his Hand. Ah, Sancho ſaid 
Don Quixote to him, I don't wonder now that I 
ſee no Knights, nor Ladies here. I ſee into the 
Miſtery. I have diſcovered the Slight. That ma- 
lignant Moori/h Enchanter I told you of, ten thou- 
fand Times more crafty than Atlas the Magician, 
knowing that all his Conjuration could not defend 
the Earl of Angiers, againſt my matchleſs Force, 
nor ex clude me his ſtately Caſtle ; what has he 


done 
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done to diſappoint me? He has carried away the 
Paladin, and tranſported him, and his Caſtle, by 
the Hands of his familiar Devils, to the Top of 
the higheſt Mountain of Armenia, near Noah's 
Ark ; and has left us nothing here, but a wretched 
Hut, to deceive our Eyes; but he muſt not think 
to put upon me. For as ſoon as ever I have won 
the Prize at the Tilting, we will go into Armenia, 
we'll to the Top of that high Mountain, we'll 
deſiege the Enchanter's Caſtle, and when we have 
made ourſelves Maſters of it, killing Orlando, we 
we) will ſet free the great Cham of Tartary, the 
two Princeſſes his Daughters, his Baſtard, his Un- 
cle, and his Siſter, whom the falſe Negromancer, 
keeps there enchanted. Ay, but Sir, quoth the 
ire, if that Orlando Furic/o guards the Caſtle 
te, with his Staff that has a Spear at the End of 
it, and his deviliſh Sling, I declare to you, I will 
not come within an hundred Leagues of him. Let 
not that trouble you, replied Don Quixote, I'll take 
Care he ſhall not hurt you; and to do you Hon- 
our, it is my Will that you kill him, by running 
a long Pin into the Sole of his Foot, when I have 
him under me. Then you muſt be ſure, quoth 
Sancho, to hold him ſo faſt, that he can neither 
ſtir Hand, nor Foot. Ill graſp him ſo hard, ſaid 
the Knight, that he ſhall not be able to breath, If 
ſo, anſwered the Squire, we ſhall be very unlucky 
if we do nut compaſs our deſign. By Jove, Il 
clap my four Fingers and my Thumb into it, and 
Pl! thruſt the Pin up to his Guts. But Sir, went 
he on, I have a nicety come into my Head, I 
would fain know why that Moori/b Enchanter, en- 
chanted the Baſtard of Tartary? Why, replied 
Don Quixote; I'Il tell you, for I know all the Se- 
quel of the Story. The Enchanter fell in Love 


with the great Cham of Tartary's youngeſt Daugh- 
der. 
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ter. That Princeſs who was as beautiful as the 
Sun, was called Guenipea. She was thought to 
be Daughter to Charlemaign, and there was reaſon 
to believe it. Becauſe, that Prince in his younger 
Days going Abroad to ſeek Adventures, like a 
Enight Errant, as he was, the great Cham's Wite 
ſeeing him, fell in Love, and the Hiſtory tells us, 
that the Matchleſs Guenipea, was the Fruit of their 
tender Affections. However it was, the Moor 
Enchanter, us'd all the Methods, generally prac- 
tis d by Lovers to pleaſe their Miſtreſſes, to gain 
that Princeſſes Affection; but Guenipea, who 
hated him mortally, becauſe he was red hair'd, 
made ſuch harſh returns to his Courtſhip, that the 
Moor deſpairing ever to gain her Love by his Ad- 
dreſſes, had recourſe to the Secrets of his Art: But 
Enchantments, 4 — well know, having no 
Power over the Tions, and the Princeſs re- 
_s all his Love, with Hatred, he reſolved to 

al her, and all her Family. To that end, he 
caus'd his Demons in one Night, to build the Pa- 
lace you ſaw but a Moment ago, in this Melon 
Field, and in it, he ſhut up the great Cham and 
his Family. But you will aſk, and it will be an 
ingenious Queſtion, what Reaſon the Enchanter 
had to build a Caſtle upon ſuch a great Road; for 
T agree with you, that Magicians generally ſeat 
them in Deſerts, on the Top of a ſteep Rock in 
the midſt of the Sea, or in the molt ſecret Part 
of a Foreſt; but now, Il! tell you what pri- 
vate Motive inclined the oor ſo to do. His In- 
tention being to humour the Princeſs Guenipea, 
and to make her Confinement as eaſy as poſlible, 
he caus'd the Caſtle to be built in this Field, well 
knowing, that the Princeſs was ſuch a lover of 
Melons, that ſhe could not live without them. 
In ſhort, Sancho, Guenipea is paſſionately fond of 
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them; and I think I have read, that her Stars ſeem 
to forete!, ſhe ſhall die of a Surfeit of Melons. 
Lord how I pity Guenipea, cried Sancho, for be- 
ing now coop'd up on that high Mountain of Fer- 
min, where I fancy there are no more Melons, 
than in the Pond of Tobe. But Sir, now you 
talk of the Melons, let ns taſte a little of thoſe that 
grow in this Ground, Since you have gain'd the 
Field of Battle, we had as goud reap the Fruit of 
our Victory. Having ſo ſaid, he went and ga- 
ther'd two Melons, which he choſe by making an 
Inciſion in them, and return'd with a joyful Heart, 
and ſmiling Countenance, bringing this Proviſion. 
He gave his Maſter ſome ſlices of them, who eat 
very little; for his Part, he laid about him as faſt 
as he could ſwallow. But in the height of his 
| Jollitry, the Earl of Angier, and three other luſty 

ellows of the Town, ſeeing Recinante, and Dap- 
ple, living at diſcretion in the Melon-Ground, 
breaking the Hedges, eating ſome of the Melons, 
and trampling on the Reſt, ruſh'd into the Cot- 
tage, curſing and ſwearing, and rang a diſmal Peal 
of Baſtinadoes, upon the Bones of our Adven- 
turers. Don Quixote, who had unfortunately taken 
off his Head-piece, to be the more at eaſe, a- 
mong the reſt, receiv'd ſuch a Blow on his Head, 
that he fell down ſenſeleſs. The Squire had more 
fell to his ſhare than his Maſter, becauſe having 
no Armour to break the Fury of the Blows, he 
loſt nothing of the good Will, with which they 
were laid on. This ſharp piece of ſervice being 
over, the Paladin, and his Companions, not at all 


concerned for the wounded Men, whom they left 
ſenſeleſs on the Ground, return'd ro Ateca, taking 
Rocinante and Dapple, along with them, in Satis- 
faction for the Damage, that had been done in the 
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CHAP. IX, 


Of the great Sorrow and Affliction Don Quix- 
ote, and Sancho, were in for the Lyſs of 
Rocinante, and Dapple; and how they 
were entertain'd by Maſter Valentin, a Ca- 


non of Ateca. 


ALL this while Don Quixote, and his Squire, 
lay entranced, ſtretched out on the Ground. 
At laſt, Sancho coming to himſelf, and finding all 
his Bones bruiz'd, cried out in an Angry, and at 
the ſame Time a ſorrowful Tone. Well, Sir 
Loveleſs, or rather Brainle/s Knight, will you be- 
lieve me another Time? I have advis'd you over 
and over. again, to go about your Buſineſs and 
wrong No-body, and I could never prevail upon 
your dogged Diſpoſition, Chew now upon theſe 
Apples of Affliction; and God grant, that half a 
Score more of thoſe Jews, do not come to make 
an end of us, if we ſtay here any longer. Hey, 
lift up your Head a little, if you can brave Knight, 
and you'll find it full of Bunches, ſo that you'll 
have more reaſon now than ever you had, to call 
yourſelf, The Knight of the Sorrnuful Apect. Don 
utxote at thoſe Words, rais'd his Head a little, but 
the Anſwer he made was this, (/) King Sancho, 
King Sancho, however you cannot ſay 'T aid nct 
forwarn you, that a Traytor would come out of 
Zamora, during the Siege, to ſurpriſe you. A 
Curſe on the Soul of Aati-Chriſt, cried Sancho in 
a Rage, our Souls are juſt ready to ſkip out at 
our 


(1) Sancho King of Caſtile was murder at the Siege 
of Zamora, by a Villain who pretended te Deſert to bim 
from the Place. 
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our Mouths, and you are humming the Ballid of 
King Sancho. You had better ſing the (n) Sean, 
Flymn. For St. Aps!loniq's ſake let us go Home, 
and look out for a Surgeon, to Plaiſter our Bodies 
all over. You muſt underſtand Sancho, replied 
Dan YPurx:te, that the Traytor who has put me 
into this Condition, js the perfidious (n) Bellida 
di Olſas, the lawful Son of Olfes de Bellida, The 
Plague confound him and all his Race, to the 
ſeventh Generation, ſaid the Squire. Haſte away 
to Zamzra, continued the Knight, and when you 
are near the City, you'll diſcover at a Diſtance 
the good old Man Arias Gonzalez, ſtanding be- 
twixt two Battlements, in whoſe Preſence, you 
ſhall change your Name, arid take that of Den 
Diego de Lara. (e) and making uſe of the ſame 
Words that Don Bermuds's Son us'd, you ſhall 
charge with Treaſon, and challenge all the Knights, 
Squires, Women and Children, and in a Word, 
all the Town. Then you hall kill all the Sons 
of Arias Gonzalez, and of Peter Arias, Bleſſed 
Virgin Mother of God, cried Sancho, we are in a 
fine Condition. Four great ſwinging Hang-dogs of 
Meclon-kcepers, have been beating me to Mummy, 
and you would have me go to Zamora, to re- 
nounce my Baptiſm, and to challenge all the 
Town, that an hundred thouſand millions of Men 
may come out of the City, and deyour me with - 
a grain of Salt. It is better for us to riſe, if we 
can, and to go get ourſelves dreſs'd in this next 
Town. This ſaid, he call'd to his Aſſiſtance, all 
his little Strength, and got up. Den Quixote gave 

Vor. I. E him 


(s) The Swan is ſaid never ts ſirg but jufl bifore it 
dies. (n) Bellido d'Olfos is the Trait abrwe-mentione d 
that kil”d King Sancho at Zamora. (% An old R. 
'mantick Story in Ballads, het this Lara, challenged a! 
the City 6 2. 


mora, for the Murder of King Sancho. 
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him his Hand, and roſe up with the greateſt Trou- 
ble imaginable. But when they went out of the 
Hut, and could not ſee Rocinante, and Dapple, in 
the Melon Field; then it was they perceiv'd how 
implacable an Enemy the Mcoriſb Enchanter, had 
been to them that Day. Don Quixote was griev'd 
to his Soul, and Sancho, more impatient than his 
. Maſter, was ſtark mad for the Loſs of his Aſs. 
Alaſs, my dear Dapple, quoth he, weeping moſt 
bitterly, we have been too ſoon parted ! Oh, my 
Aſs, the delight of my Soul, the light of my Eyes, 
and the charming Object of my Thoughts! who 
are the Robbers that unmercifully drive you away, 
you, who for your long Ears, might be Dean of 
the Aſſes. We two underſtood one another, like 
two-Foſter Brothers. When I carried your Bar- 
ley into the Stable, you made as harmonious Mu- 
fick, as the Barber does when he goes at Night to 
play on his Guitarre, and fing under Foan's Win- 
dow. Friend Sancho, quoth Don Quixote, what 
does it avail you thus to Torment yourſelf? Have 
not I loſt the beſt Horſe in the World. By the 
Lord Sir, replied Sancho, very roughly, I do not 
forbid you to lament your Horſe, let me bewail 
my Aſs. I tell you once more, my Son, an- 
ſwered Don Quixote, you ought to take comfort 
after this loſs, tho' he were lineally deſcended from 
Balaam's Aſs. It is a weakneſs to be inconſolable 
for Loſles. If they are irreparable, Reaſon muſt 
aſſiſt, to make us bear them with Reſolution, If 
they may be repair'd, why ſhould we let Sorrow 


overwhelm us. I will make a ſtrict ſearch after 
Ratinante, and Dapple, and if it does not ſucceed, 
we have ſtill our Portmanteau to relieve us. We'll 
buy another Horſe, and another Aſs, and thus 
we'll diſappoint the Magician, who thought, he 


ſhould prevent my appearing at the Tilting at Za- 
| LE ragoza, 
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ragoza, by cauſing my Horſe to be ſtolen. In 
the mean while, you mutt carry the Portmanteau, 
and the Pannel, on your Back, as far as that 
Town, where we will reſt ourſelves. The hope 
Sancho conceived, that he ſhould ſee his dear Als 
again, mitigated his Gricf ; and tho' all his Body 
was bruiſed, yet he took up the Pannel, and Port- 
mantcau, conttiving it ſo that the Crupper of the 
Pannel, hung over his Mouth. 

As ſoon as they entered Ateca, a crowd of Boys 
and idle People got about them, and attended them 
ſhouting, to the great Square, or Market-place. 
The Magiſtrates, and ſome of the Canons, or 
Prebends of the Church, were walking there at 
that Time. They“ were aſtoniſhed to ſee Don 
Avi xote in that uneaſie Equipage, and his Squire 
loaded with Pannel, and the Crupper of it bridling 
up his Noſe. The Scene ſeeming at once both 
comical and ſerious, they knew not whether they 
onght to laugh, or commiſerate them. But Den 
Jui xte, finding himſelf in the midit of ſuch a nu- 
merous Aſſembly, which ſeemed not to have Eyes 
enough to gaze on him, and being moved with a 
juſt Reſentment, againit the Raviſhers of Racinan- 
te, he addreſſed his Words to the Audience, par- 
ticularly fixing his Eyes on the Magiſtrates and 
Churchmen. Are not you aſhamed Gentlemen, 
ſaid he, to allow of Robbers among you, who to 
pleaſe my Enemy the Maoriſb Enchanter, have by 
ſurpriſe, deprived me of my indefatigable Courſer, 
and my Squire, of his excellent Steed. Order 
what has been ſtolen from us, to be reſtored im- 
mediately, and that thoſe audacious Perſons who 
have wounded us, becauſe they catch'd us a Foot, 
and deſenceleſs, be delivered up to us on diſcretion, 
Otherwiſe, I muſt look upon you all as Traitors, 
or as acceſlary to vets, and as ſuch I defy and 
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challenge you all, either Man to Man, or all of 

ou at once againſt me. The Canons, and the 
Magiſtrates, could not forbear laughing, at ſo ex- 
travagant a Speech; but one of the Churchmen, 
taking ſome of the others aſide, ſaid to them. 
Gentlemen, I fancy this Mad-man, is Don Quiæx- 
ote de la Mancha, whote Hiſtory we lately read 
for our Diverfion, You ſhall ſee I am not mi- 
taking. Then he went up to Don Quixote, and 
ſaid, Sir Knight Errant, for by your noble Mein, 
and by your Armour, we gueſs you are one, are 
not you I pray, that incomparable Knight of /a 
Mancha, whole unheard of Exploits reſound in all 
Parts? In a Word, are not you the Heroick Don 
Quixote? Yes, I am he, replied the Knight, ve- 
ry gravely, and I will make thoſe Villains who 
have ſtolen Recinante, ſenſible, that they muſt not 
put their Tricks upon me. Good Sir Don Quix- 
dete, anſwered the Canon, we here have too great a 

Veneration for Knights Errant, and particular for 
you, to ſuffer you to be wrong'd in the leaſt, We 
will do you Juſtice for the Injury you have re- 
ceived; and will not only take Care that what 
you have loſt ſhall be reſtor'd ; but if you know 
the Men that have abus'd you, aſſure yourſelf, we 
will cauſe them to be moſt ſeverely puniſhed. As 
for him that I fought with, ſaid Don 2 I 
know well enough where he is, and he ſhall ſoon 
Hear from me. But the Villain that wounded me 
treacherouſly, was Bellido de Ollas. No, no, 
cried Sanchs, interrupting him, and putting aſide 
the Crupper, which ſtopp'd his Mouth, hear me 
Gentlemen, he that knock'd down my Maſter 
with a Stone caſt out of a Sling, is an Arch 
Knave, that guards a Field of Melons hard by 
here. A brawny back'd Fellow who ſquints, and 
Has turn up Whiſkers. It is that Dog, whom 
4 / Heaven 
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Heaven conſound, who came with other Mad- 
men, and beat all our Bones to a Jelly, and when 
they had maul'd us to Death, carried away X= 
cinante, and my Als, God knows whether. XII - 
ſter Valentin, for that was the Name of the Ca- 
non that ſpoke to them, being naturally very Cha- 
ritable, and believing Don Quixote, ſtood in need 
of ſome Relief, ſaid to him, Sir Knight, all that 
has been ſtolen from you ſhall be reſtored ; in the 
mean while, I beſeech you to do me the Honour, 
to come to my Houſe, with your Squire. Sang 
preſs'd his Maſter to accept of the offer, and then 
Maſter Valentin carried them Home. 

Tas firſt Thing that good Churchman did, 
was to ſend for the Surgeon of the Town, to 
ſearch the Wound the Knight had on his Head, 
which as good Fortune would have it, proved not 
dangerous. Whilſt the Surgeon was making ſome 
Lint, and taking out al! hs Implements for the 
firſt dreſſing, Don Quixote looking earneſtly upon 
him. Said to him, in truth Maſter Eliſabat, my dear 
Friend, Iam overjoyed, that I am this Day fallen 
into your ſkilful Hands; for I remember, I have 
read that you know how to apply ſuch ſovereigu 
Medicines to Knight Errants Wounds, that Aver- 
rees, Avicen, and Galen, were ſcarce worthy to be 
your Prentices. But I pray you tell me, whe- 
ther my Wounds are Mortal, for if they are the 
Laws of Chivalry, will not allow me to conſent 
to have them dreſs'd, till I have had ful! revenge of 
Bellida's Treachery. The Surgeon not knowing 
what Anſwer to make to this Non- ſenſe, look'd 
upon Maſter Valentin, who on his ſide, was no- 
leſs aſtoniſhed. There being cauſe to fear leaſt too 
much talking, and earneſtneſs, might put Don 
Quixote into a Fever, which might have rendred 
his Wound dangerous, the Surgeon dreſſed him» 
| E 3 without 
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without ſpeaking one Word, for fear of putting 
him again into the Humour of talking, Only he at- 
ſur'd him, that in a few Days, there would be 
no fign that he had been hurt. Aſter the dreſſing, 
the Canon made all People quit the Room, leav- 
ing Don Quixote to repoſe himſelf on a very good 
Bed. Sancho, who held the Candle during the O- 
peration, and had not ſpoke a Word in a long 
Time, was ready to burſt to let his Tongue run, 
and make amends for ſuch a long ſilence. No 
ſooner was he out of the Room, but he ſaid to 
Maſter Valentin, By my Faith, Maſter Licentiate, 
my Ribs ſmart cruelly. That Hellido, ſince it muſt 
be Bellido, was no kinder to me than to my Ma- 
ſter, he has left no part ſound about me, but my 
Stomach. And by the Lord, had he ſpoil'd that, 
as he has done all other parts of me, I ſhould wiſh 
all the Bellido's in the World at the Devil. And 
therefore I beg of you Maſter Licentiate, that you'll 
order the Cloth to be laid immediately, that I 
may exerciſe my Jaws a little, for I have more 
need of it at preſent, than of picking my Teeth, 
But Friend, quoth the Canon, we muſt fee whe- 
ther you are not wounded, before Maſter Eliſalat 
is gone, you need only ſpeak, he'll make two In- 
ciſions for one. Oh ! by my Conſcience, I have 
done with him, anſwered the Squire, all theſe Sur- 
geons wiſh for nothing but Wounds and Sores, 
Let them alone, they will thruſt their Lancet in- 
to your Head, without any Ceremony, as if it 
were to pull out Worms, God be prais'd, I am 
not wounded, and I can be better without Lint 
this Bout, than without Bread and Wine, The 
Canon ordered him his Supper ; and having ſent 
out to enquire after the pretended Bellido, and his 
Companions, who were eaſily found, Rocinante, 
and Dappie, were ſoon brought, Sancho ſeeing 
| them 
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them come, ran haſtily out of the Porch, where 
he was at Supper, and coming up to his Aſs, 
embraced him with all the Tenderneſs a Lover 
meets his Miſtreſs, after a tedious Abſence. Wel- 
come, my dear Dapple, faid he. I wiſh you 
Joy. Tell me, how have you been us'd during 
my Abſence? Has that great ſlouch of Orlando, 
given thee Straw, and Barley enough to mumble? 
Oh the drunken Dog! Oh the flat footed Rogue 
May it pleafe St. Nicelina, my God-mothers P'a- 
troneſs, that I may ſee him hinged an hundred 
Years hence. Valentin, ſeeing Sancho ſo joyful for 
finding his Aſs again, ſaid to him ſmiling. Ma- 
ſter Squire, tho* you had loſt your Ass, yet you 
ought not to deſpair, for I would have preſentc: 
you with a delicate ſhe Aſs, worth at leaſt as 
much, if not more than he. O that cannot be 
Maſter Licenciate, replied the Squire, my Dappl: 
is worth his Weight in Gold, and we were made 
for one another. I underſtand him by half a Word, 
as if I had got him, I know whether he aſks for 
Barley, or whether he would be carried to Water. 
In ſhort, I can ſay no more, but that I know 
him better, than you do your Father, Then you 
underſtand the Language of the Aﬀes, ſaid J alen- 
tin. As well as any Licentiate, anſwered Sancha, 
there is not one Syllable eſcapes me. 
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Of the pleaſant Diſcourſe Don Quixote had 

 evith Maſter Valentin, and two other Ca- 
nons, and what be ſaid, when they ſbeuꝰd 
bim the firft Part of his Hiftory, 


WEN Sancho was gone from the Clergy- 
man to carry Racinante, and Dapple, to 
the Stable, two Canons of the great Church, 
came to viſit their Brother Valentin. They atk'd 
him how he lik'd his two Gueſts? As well as can 
be, faid Valentin, and I can aſſure you, I have 
now in my Houſe a Princely paſtime. Don 
Quixote really ſeems to me as Mad, as the Hiſto- 
rian has repreſented him; and for Sancho, tho” 
he has his Senſes, his ſimplicity is ſuch, that I do not 
wonder he conſents to all his Maſter's Chimeras. 
If you have a Mind to be diverted, come and dine 
with me to Morrow. The Knight reſts at pre- 
ſent, and it would be barbarous to diſturb him. 
The Canons accepted of the Invitation, and as 
they were taking leave of their Brother, Sancho 
return'd from the Stable, Valentin ſtopt him, and 
Having put him upon talking of his Maſter, the 
honeſt Squire, who deſired no better than to have 
an Audience, acquainted the Canons, that Don 
Quixote no longer able to bear Dulcinea's Scorn, 
had changed his Name of The Knight of the Ser- 
rowful Afpett, for that of The Loveleſs Knight, and 
that under this Denomination, he was going to 
exert his Dexterity and Valour, at the Tilting at 
Zaragoza. In ſhort he told them all he could re- 
member he had ſeen his Maſter do. The Ca- 
nons were ready to die with laughing at every 

turn, 
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turn for Sancho's ſtile was no lefs diverting than 
the Follies he related. When they had heard 
him they went Home, not queſtioning, but they 
ſhould have good (port the next Day. Aſter they 
were gone, Valentin entered Don Quixzte's Room 
very ſoftly, intending if he was awake, to make 
him eat a few new laid Eggs, and drink a Glaſs 
of Wine; but whether it was that aſter the beating, 
and fatigue the Knight had undergone, Nature be- 
ing exhauſted, required ſome reſt, or whether a 
Canons Bed, had the Virtue of laying a Man 
ſoundly aſleep, Don Suixote was ſo faſt, that 
Valentin thought he could do no better, than to 
cave him fo till till the next Nay, and Don Quix- 
ote was ſo refreſh'd, that he then got up very 
lig htſome and found, 

THe Canons did not fail coming to dine with 
Valeritin, and when they were all fat down at Ta- 
ble, they began to diſcourſe of Knight Errantry. 
It were happy, ſaid one of the Canons, that there 
were more Knights Errant at this Time, than there 
are, for the World is much leuder than it was in A. 
mais de Geul's Hime, and tho" there were as many 
Knights in Spain, as there are Gnats, God for- 
give me, I believe they would all find Employ- 
ment enough. Injuftice reigns e where, Fal(- 
hood prevails, and there are infinite Wrongs to te- 
dreſs. In one Place, Detraction ſullics Honour, 
_ deſtroys Reputation; in another, Orphans are 

ing for Aſſiſtance, and I'll forfeit my Preben- 
A if there be any Thing more frequent than 
forſaking Damſels. It is true, quoth Don Quiacte, 
that to the Shame of this Age, Knight Erranitry 
is neglected, but it ſhall. not be my ſault, if that 
facred Order is not ſet a Foot again ; and if all 
Men whoſe Courage, and Virtue, renders them 
worthy of being * Errant, would follow 
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my Example, we would ſoon ſee Juſtice done 
to thoſe Orphans, and Damſels you ſpeak of. Ay, 
if they would follow your Example, anſwered 
the Canon, but there's the Point. Pray where 
will you find Men fit to encounter Giants, as 
tall as Wind-mills ! Men bold enough to charge a 
whole Army, as if it were but a Flock of Sheep. 
Believe me, . worthy Don Quixote, your Actions 
will be admir'd, but I much queſtion, whether a- 
ny Body will imitate them. Sancho, who waited 
at Table, and now and then drawing near the 
fide Board, took a good draught by ſtealth, and 
another while, carrying off the Diſhes that were 
ſerved up, ſuffer'd nothing to return to the Kitchen 
without taſting it, hearing now his Maſter's Exploits 
diſcours'd of, ſoon put in for a Share of the Talk. 
Maſter Licentiate, quoth he, intgrrupting the Canon, 
you have forgot the beſt of the Story. Is the Adven- 
tu e of the ſulling Miſs but a Frifle d'ye think? Hang 
me, :f I do not fancy, I ſtill hear that confounded 
Noiſe, which made my Guts wamble in my Bel- 
ly. Faith and Troth, I found that bout that my 
Mother's Son was in, Quake-breech fear. And 
you made your Maſter ſmell it, replied Valentin 
ſmiling. I don't deny it, anſwered the Squire, 
but you know very well, Maſter Valentin, that 
when that will come, there is no bidding of it 
ſtay. The ſhot mult fly, or the Gun ſplit. The 
Canons burſt out a laughing, and he, who had 
been filent before, ſaid, for my part I admire the 
Pennance Don Quixote did in (p) Siera Morena, in 
imitation of Beltenebros, or the Dark Beau. And 
pray, was not the reſcuing of the Gally Slaves, 
cried Sancho, a notable Exploit ? And the Combat 

wita 


Sierra Morena is a great Mountgin in Spain, and 
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with the Biſcainer, and the Adventure of the 
Yangueſrans ? But hold Gentlemen, continued he, 
checking himſel', no more of that, I beſeech you; 
let that never be mentioned, there's a Reaſon for 
it. Well Friend Sqanche, faid Jalentin, that Ad- 
venture {or your ſake muſt be buried in Oblivion, 
as well as that, of your being tols'd in a Blanket. 
And for my Part, whenever I read your Maſter's 
Hiſtory over again, and I keep it very cloſe in my 
Cloſet, I promiſe you, that when I come to thoſe 
ſcurvy Paſſages, I'll turn over the Leaf without 
reading them. 

DON Quixote was amaz'd to hear that J- 
dentin had his Hiſtory. Maſter Lirentiate, ſaid he, 
is it poſhble that the wiſe Aiquife, who is to Re- 
cord all my Actions, has already publiſhed thoſe I 
have performed. The wiſe Aiqurfe, quoth Valen- 
tz, is not the Author of the Hiſtory I have. It 
is an Arabian Writer; whoſe Name if I miſtake 
not is, Cid Hamet Benengeli, I am not acquaint- 
ed with that Negromancer, anſwered Don Quix- 
ote, but it Bs no matter, do me the Favour to ſhew 
me his Work. With all my Heart, if you de- 
fire it, ſaid Valentin; and riſing from the Table he 
went into his Cloſet, whence he brought a Book, 
which he delivered to the Knight. Let us ſee 
pray, quoth Sancho, let us ſee, whether that Book 
mentions me. You need not queſtion, Friend, 
ſaid one of the Canons, for it mentions your Als. 
My Afs, quoth the Squire, then it is the Aſs Ginr- 
ſit ds Paſſamente, ſlole from me; for this Ass I 
have now was not with us laſt Year. Aha, poor 
Infant, he is this Year in his Noviceſhip of Knight 
Errantry ; but on my Conſcience, if he holds on 
as he begins, he muſt have a whole Hiſtory writ 
of him alone. In the mean while Don Quixote 
open'd the Book, and whilit he read, the Canons 
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ey'd him attentively. He ſtopp'd at the firſt Page, 
where the Author deſcribing him ſavs. None 
« raviſhed him like the Works of Felician de Sil- 
„% va, Whoſe intricate Sentences ſeem'd to him 
© moſt exquiſite, eſpecially, he admir'd his A- 
„ mourous and gallant Brllets Deux, in which he 
* found theſe chiming. Words. The Reaſon of 
& the Unreaſonatleneſs, which you offer to my Rea- 
% /ors, does + weaken my Reaſon, that with all 
66 Reaſo gyn, lain of your Beauty, &c.“ Be- 
nengeli, quoth Don Quixote, ſhutting the Book in 
a Paſſion, is an Impoſtor, or rather a Slanderer. 1 
perceive he has compil'd this Work, only to rob 
me of my Honour, that I might be taken fora 
Mad-man by thoſe that do not know me. He made 
haſte to be before-hand with the wiſe Alquife, my 
faithful Hiſtorian, well knowing that the firſt Im- 
preſſions are ſcarce to be defac d. He charges me 
with being fond of fuſtian bombaſtick Stuff, do you 
do me right Gentlemen, Tell me whether my 
Words make.good that Charge? By this you may 
diſcover. that ancient Hiſtorians are to be read with 
Circumſpection, and that their Cenſures, are no more 
to he regarded than their Praiſes; ſince an Author 
dares ſlander me whilſt I am 2 living. I de- 
clare I diſapprove of Felician de Silva's Stile. I 
am not pleas'd with his impertinent gingle of 
Words; and Heaven be prais'd, I am fo far from 
falling ſhort in my Judgment in that Point, that I 
flatter myſelf, I have Senſe enough to find fault 
with better Works than that of Feluian de Silva, 

and I cannot tell, but I might make good Criti- 
- feiſms even upon (g) Galatea. I will recite to 
you a few Verſes of my own compoſing, not 


that I value myſelf upon being a _ Poet, but 
only 


(4) 4 Said Perm in great Vogue, 
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only to convince you that I do not love Bombaſt z 
for if I affect it, it muſt appear in my Poems, ra- 
ther than in my Converſation, for you know that 
Poets giving a looſe to their Fancies, may eaſily 
ſwerve from their natural Strain, and fly into ex- 
travagancies, if Judgment does not guide them. 
The Canons declaring it qyould be the greateſt Sa- 
tisfaction imaginable to hear his Verſes, Well then, 
ſaid he, hear a Sonnet | writ laſt Year, upon the 
Princeſs Dultinea's recovering of a fit of Sickneſs. 


The Congqueſi's gain'd Dulcenea was your dur, 
And vanquiſt'd Death dees ceaſe the cruel Strife, 
Our Vaws &re Fate prevail to ſpare vour Lift, 

And Natures faireſt Wir is jav'd in you. 


You lunguiſbd, but Beauty Hill budied anew. 
And Death, in your Face, did feem te delight, 
Your Eyes near eclips\d, and ſet in dark Night, 
Alt ance Homage claim'd and Tears from us drew, 


Tse Stars will their former brightneſi impart, 
Redaubled your Charms toit h Health you'll regain, 

Il hat then ſhall I do, great Queen with my Heart ? 
Vour Cure will not eaſe my torturing Pain. 

If you die, for Grief my Soul will depart, 
And if yeu are well, I fall by dijdain. 


Tuis, I thing may ſuffice, continued Don Quia- 
ole, to ſatisfy you that Benengeli gives a very falſe 
Account of me. Sir Knight, ſaid one of the Ca- 
nons, your Works and yeur Diſcourſe, much diſ- 
credit that Arabian Author ; yet, after all, he de- 
ſerves Pardon, for tho” in the firſt P 


age of his 
Book, he does you that Wrong, I can aſſure you, 
that throughout all the reſt of his Hiſtory, he 
does you Juſtice, making you talk like a Man of 
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, that Learn- 


underſtand from their Mothers Belly 


ing is to be — * them for ſo my Father 
bred me, and 


Be 


I have any Guts in my Brains, 
my Troth I may thank Hr banging for it. 
laid me on bo mercifully, that the old Curate 
who then liv'd, (God have Glory of his good Soul) 
every Time be met me in the Street, laying bis 
Hand on my Head would fay. If this Boy is not 
beaten.to Death, he will grow by Inches. Nay 
then Friend Sancho, quoth Yalentin,: I perecive your 
od Curate was a great Prophet. Ves Sir, replied 
the Squire, I'll aſſure you he was a Man of Parts. 
In his younger Days he had been at the Univerſity 
of Alcala, and he was ſo learned, that he could ſay 


part of his Even- iong by Heart. The Canons 


were mightily pleas'd with Sancbes Flights, and 
he was no wiſer, but yet pleaſanter than 
is. Maſter, and therefore they came- every Day to 
their Brother Canons, - where our Adventurers ſtill 
ſurniſh d them with freſh Scenes of Diverſion. 
Do NQxzizete. finding his Wound perfectly 
thought he could 
nat. male any longer ſtay -<: 444 without infringing 
the Laws. of Chivalry';. and. therefore the ninth 
— "ramp mgur ak he ſaid to his Hoſt. I think it 
ume you give me leave to depart for Zaragoxa. 
You are very ſenfible how much that concerns 


4 ings, vo 
Prize of the Tilting, which I now: conjure' you to 


|”. accept ef. Iris the leaſt I can do for one that has 
nen care to ſee. my Wounds perſectiy 


cured. The 
charitable Valentin, who longed to diſcourſe the 
whether it was not poſſible to 
Soul, to ſome profitable Em- 
to his Aſſiſt- 
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Rabble. Under 
Wrongs, which. are 
nat done, you moleſt Travellers upon the Raad, 


and perhaps e re long the holy Brother- 
lay hold of you, for murdering ſome innocent 
ture, and without any Regard to your di- 
ſtempered Brain, will inflict ſome Puniſhment on 
vou which will be a diſhonour to all your, Fa- 
milly. Let me . en enn 
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of the diſagreedble Adventure Don Quixote 


met. ith as te OD of Zaragons. 


euer Knight of La 
Mancha, cries the wiſe Aliſeian, at 
che beginning of this Chapter, how 
A little Fortune favours your great un- 
* 2 ? Youleft &rgomaſilla, to 
| — — Honour of the Tilting at Zaragoza, and 

| unt is over before * In ſhort, when Don 
Duixote, 


' -| his: Maſter, but one of the Standers by 
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in not putting off the Tilting for my ſake. 
ſaid, be on Racinante towards Zaragoza, 
leaving about fifty, or ſixty Perſons, that had ſtood 
about him ſurpriz'd. It is ſome mad Fel- 
low that Rides ntcy, ſaid ſome of 
them. 
Seou 
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+ ; , , . Arg e of 

ta / Fr K 
«4 What is it; replied Sancho? Nay Faith, 
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a 0 | 

there 
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want nothing but a- Clock; but our Curate, 
Peter Per vows we ſhall. have a delicate pair 
inſt the next Jubilee Year. When 


Organs, againſt 
had thus 1 he would fain have gone after 
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the Company, drew near the Knight, and faid 
| him. What a Pox is all this you prate 
Stand 

tered 


aſide. Are you mad ? No ſooner 
theſe Words, but Don Jrixote put back 
tinante to gain more Ground, and then advan 
furiouſly upon the bold Man, that durſt talk 
iſreſpectfully to Knights Errant, he had infall 
run him through with his Lance, had not 
Notary thought it the ſafeſt Way to let him 
fall plum from off his Horſe. However, the herce 
Knight, and his Horſe, ran ſo violently againſt the 
Wall, that they both tumbled over and over. To 
add to this Misfortune, the Lance was broken; 
and yet Din Quixote preſerving a wonderful pre- 
- fence of Mind amidſt this Danger, cleared himſelf 
. of all that hindred his getting up, and tho“ bruis'd 
with the Fall, preſently drew his dreadful Sword, 
and fell upon the Alſguaziles, who not knowing 
what to think of this Adventure, cried out, Gen- 
tlemen, we command you in the King's Name, 
to aid and aſſiſt us. Several Perſons that were pa 
fing by, came in upon their cries, and drawing 
their Swords, hemm'd in Don 2urxate, who no- 
thing daunted at the Sight of ſo many Enemies, 
cried out with a loud Voice, St. James, St. Den- 
nis, my Friends and Companions, the Day is our 
own. And at the fame Time laid about him ſo 
dextrouſly, that many came off with flaſhes on 
their Ears and Jaws; till at laſt ſome Body laying 
hold of him behind, threw him dow uiudermoſt.. 
Then his Valour became uſeleſs, There was no 
Remedy but ſubmitting to the greater Number, and; 
do what he could they bound his Hands, which 
done, five or fix of the A/guaziles, put him on his 
own- Horſe, with his Face to his Tail, and con-- 

d him to Priſon. a 
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SANCHO, who had been an Eye Witneſs 
to all this Affair, was wonderſully affücted, when 
he faw his Maſter carried away in this Manner; 
and following him at a Diſtance, but without tak- 
ing Notice that he belonged to him, the poor 
Squire wept bitterly. A Curſe on him, that does 
not love me, faid he to himſelf; what Devil ad- 
vis'd me to return again to Knight Errantry. A 
Murrein on all Iſlands, and Governments, would 
they were all in the Bottom of a Well. By St. 
. TFobn's Eagle, my Maſter is finely brought to Bed. 

Alats! What will become of me? What ſhall I 
do here alone without any Wife, or Children? 
Poor Fatherleſs Wretch as I am! I ſhall now be 
forc'd to live like an Abbot, and have nothing to 
eat but the Fowl of the Air, and the Beaſts of the 
Earth. Amidſt theſe ſorrowful private Lamenta- 
tions, he came to the Gate of the Priſon, where 
Having ſeen Don Quixote ſecur'd, he ſtood a long 
while, without knowing which way to beſtow 
himſelf. He heard the People about him fay, that 
the Man in Armour, deſery'd the ſevereſt Puniſh- 
ment for offering to hinder the Execution of Ju- 
Rice. Some thought him worthy of Death; but 
others more merciful, and compaſſionate only ad- 
judg'd him to receive two hundred Laſhes. | 
- In the mean while, Don Quixote being brought 
ihtoPriſon, was ſtripp'd of his Armour, and Hand- 
cufFd, for the more Security. The Jailor's Son 
would have put a Rope about his Neck, but the 
Knight miſliking that uſage, lifted up both his Hands 
as they were made faſt together, and gave the young 
Man fuch a blow with his Hand-cuffs, that altho' 
the Hat in ſome meaſure broke the Force, 20 his 
Head did not eſcape without a Contuſion. Was 
about to ſecond his ſtroke, when the Jailor prevent- 


ed him by half a dozen good bangs, which oe 
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the Blood guſh out freſh from Den Quixote's Noſe 
and Mouth. The Jailor's Servants took his part, 
tho' there were no great need of it, and trampled 
the Priſoner under their Feet. Not fo fatished, 
the Jailor, and his Son, went io the Judge in Cri- 
minal Cauſes, and repreſented the Matter fo hai- 
nouſly, that he without any farther Proof, orcer'd 
the Criminal to be immediately whipp'd in all the 
Markets, and then to be ſent back to Priſon, in- 
tending afterwards in courſe of Law to examine, 
what Motives induc'd him to what he had done, 
and what Accomplices he had. At the ſame Time 
they came back from the Judge, the Thief who had 
been whipp'd return'd with the Alguaziles, The 
Failor ſaid to the Executioner, Friend, take down 
this Man, but do not ſend away your A You 
muſt firſt ring a Peal on the Back of that drunken 
Sot in Armour, who has wounded my Son, and 
was like to kill the Notary, Sancho hearing theſe 
Words, was griev'd to the Heart, and he had like 
to have made it known to all the World, when he 
faw they were preparing in earneſt to laſh his Maſter, 


— 


C H AP. II. 
What mere big ened after Don Quixote“s In- 


priſonment. 


W HILST Sachs was bewailing himſelf; 
ſome Gentlemen paſs'd by who ſeeing a- 
bundance of People about the Priſon Gate, had 
the Curioſity to aſk what was the Matter. A young 
Fellow told them the whole Story, and as they 
were liſtning to him, it happened that Sancho draw- 
ing near, to hear what they talk'd of, which he 
| thought 
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thought in all likelihood muſt concern his Maſter, 
knew Don Alvaro Tarfſe among them. That 

Granadine Gentleman, had not yet left Zaragoza, 
having ſtaid after the Tilting, to contrive among 
his Friends a courſe at the Ring, which Diverſion 
they were to entertain the People with next Fun- 
day. Sancho befides himſelf with Joy to ſee him, 
immediately leap'd off his Aſs, took off his Cap, 
and caſt himſelf at Don Alvaro's Feet, ſaying. Oh 

dear Don Alvaro Tarfe, I conjure by St. Lair's 
Ox, to take pity on me, and my Maſter Don Qui x- 
ate, who is in the Houſe of Zadas, Theſe wicked 
People defign to bring him out this Moment, and 
- whip him like a Pick-pocket, if your Worſhip, and 
| St. Anthony, do not prevent it. Tarfe ſoon 
| Sancho, and ſeeing him, eaſily gueſs'd at the 
whole Adventure. Oh! my Friend Sancho, 
he, is it poſſible your Maſter ſhould be in ſo much 
danger. By all the Fairies in the Air it is true, an- 
ſwer'd the Squire, and here the (5) Aſs waits for 

him. Good Sir Den Alvaro, go ſee my Maſter Don 
. Suixote, from me, and tell him I kiſs his Hands ; 
and that if he muſt needs go where the A/guaziles 
pleaſe to carry him, that at leaſt he will not ride 
the old Jade of an Aſs they have provided for 
him; for ſhe is as lean as a Rake, and goes all 
of one fide: but defire him to make uſe of my Aſs, 
ho has young Leggs, and on whom he will look 
like St. George a Horſe-back. 

SANC HO's ſimplicity made Don Alvaro laugh, 
who bid him wait in that ſame Place, and perceiv- 
ing there was no loſing any Time, he went into 
the Priſon, with two of his Friends. There they 


found The Lovele/s Knight, unmanacled, — 


„A Spain Melefalters that v' ore carried 
= 4 2 Taru. Tal wid with 2 


Don Qu1ixOoOTr 103. 
to come out to begin his Walk. The Blows be 
had receiv'd, and the Blood that ran down his Face, . 
had ſo dishgur'd him, that there was no knowing 
of him, unleſs they had been told before that it was 
he. What do I fee, ſaid Dow hb , What a 
condition are you in? Alas, good Sir Dow Jui rote, 
ſhall I hear tender you all the Service my Friends 
and I can do you ? I believe at this Time my Ser- 
vice will not be unwelcome to you. Don Quixote * 
knew the Granadine at firſt Sight, and imagining 
he had been brought thither by the Enchanters that 
favour'd Knight Errantry, to deliver him from the 
imminent Danger he was in. Oh my good Friend 
Don Alvaro Terft, ſaid he very gravely, and ſmil-- 
ing at the ſame Time, you are welcome; yet not- 
withſtanding your great Valour, I own I am ſur- 
priſed to ſee you have compals'd ſuch a difficult 
Adventure; ſince I who am the great Spaniard Don 
Qui vote, the invincible Loveleſs Knight, have fallen 
under the Enchantments of the Traitor Aralaus, 
Brother to the valiant Arden Camila, whom I flew 
in ſingle Combat. Tell me, I beſeech you, how 
got you into this macceſhble Caſtle, into which I' 
have been brought by Art Magic, together with 
all theſe Princes you ſee here ſtretch'd out on the 
Straw, like ſo many poor Wretches. By what Art 
did you Chain up the two fierce Giants, who 
ed the ſtately Gate, and continually wav'd their 
dreadful Clubs in the Air? By what lucky contri- 
vance did you lay to Sleep that wakeful Griffin that 
watches Day and Night, in the firſt Court, and 
that in his mighty Talons, carries up a Knight 
arm'd at all Points to the very Clouds. Verily Den 
Tarfe of Granada, you are the very Ne plus ur 
of Chivalry, fince you alone have compals'd an Ad- 
venture, which has been before in vain attempted : 
by the — — — i 
| 4 5 | J | 
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by the divine Alaſtraxerce the God Mar, his own 
Daughter. I envy your Glory, fince by your 
brave Hands, which Arcalus could not withſtand, 
we ſhall be all this Day deliver'd from Bondage, 
and his Siſter Arcabonna, who is no leſs to be dread- 
ed than he; ſhall be ſnameſull) whipp'd about this 
Caſtle as a Sorcereſs, notwithſtanding the tender 
Love ſhe bears me. Don Alvaro, replied noble Don 
Quixote, I laid to Sleep the Griffin, as dextrouſly 
as the God Mercury himſelf could have done. Be- 
ſides, I have chain'd up the Giants, and kill'd your 
Enemy the Enchanter, but all this will not ſuffice 
to ſet — free. I muſt Nil make the Prophetick 
Braſs Statue on the wonderful Pedeſtal, ſpeak on 
your Behalf, Herein conſiſts the greateſt Difficul- 
of the Adventure. As foon as that ſpeaks, your 
Irons will drop off of themſelves, and till. then no 
Valour, no Force, can ſet you free. I flatter my- 
felf, I ſhall ſuceed with Aſſiſtance of an En- 
chanter, who is my Friend, and at my * — 
will exert the utmoſt of his Art for you. hen 
that is done, we'll cauſe your amourous Sorcereſs 
to be whipp'd as you defire, Go then valiant Don 
— cried Don Quixote, go perform theſe great 
Actions Fate has reſerved for you to the Glory of 
Enight Errantry. And in acknowledgment for 
the important Service you deſign to do me, I give 
you Leave to bear me Company in my Adventures, 
which I would not grant to any other Knight; 
dut you ſeem to me worthy of this Honour. You 
ſhall fight by my ſide, till I have conquer'd the 
"mighty Empire of Trabiſond, and am married to a 
beautiful Queen of England, by whom I ſhall have 
two Sons Twins, who ſhall be born after many 
Tears ſhed, and Prayers and Vows offer'd up. All 
that heard Don Quixote talk after this Rate, need- 
ed no other Teſtimony to convince them of his 

madneſs, 
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madneſs, They all burſt out a laughing, except 
Don Aare, who ſtill kept his Countenance, for 
fear, doubtleſs, leaſt our matchleſs Knight ſhould 
recall the advantagious grant he had newly made 
him. But the Adventure of the wonderſul Pedeſtal 
or Porch, would admit of no delay, becauſe the 
Alguaziles, were earneſt to ſet out with their new 
Proceſſion. Don Alvaro defir'd them to put it off, 
till he had ſpoke to the Judge in behalf of the 
Priſoner, which they durſt not refuſe to a Man of 
his Quality, tho” they were eager and impatient to 
ſee Don Yuixete flogg'd, in revenge for the Hurt 
he had done ſome of them, and the Fright he had 
put others into. Don 0, who was well ac- 
quainted with the. Nature of that ſort of People, 
would not truſt to them, and therefore left one of his 
Friends with Den Quixote, to ſee no harm ſhould 
be done him, whilſt he with the other, who was a 
Kinſman to the Judge, went to procure his En- 
largement. Sancho ſeeing Dan Alvaro come out of 
the Priſon, ran to him in great haſte, and ſaid to 
him very earneſtly, Well Sir Don Alvaro, what 
do all the Jews within? Shall not you get my 
Maſter out of their Clutches. Friend Sancho, ſaid 
he, all will be well.. T hen he order'd one of his 
Pages to take that honeſt Country-man Home with 
him, and make much of him. hen Sancho heard 
him give ſuch Orders, he cried out, God reward 
Don Alvaro, but pray take Care if. you pleaſe, that 
thoſe wicked Fariſees reſtore to us poor Nacinante, 
whom they have hurried away, without ſhewing 
him a Reaſon for it. Bid them give you the En- 
chanted Target, for my Maſter Don Quixcte, would 
wiſh me hing'd, if I ſhould not get it him again, 
and by my faith, it colt us thirteen Royals painting. 
of it, by an old Painter at 4r:zZa, who is as crook- 

. ed at leaſt, as the Prior of Toe, and liy'd in a 
| F 6 Street 
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Street I have forgot the Name of. Enough Friend 
Sancho, faid Don Alvaro, leave all that to me, you 
need only follow that Page, who will entertain you 
well. Sancho follow'd the Page, and Don Alvaro 
went to the Judge, who as ſoon as he was ac- 
quainted with Don Qui xote's ſtrange madneſs, readi- 
ly gave Ordets, that he ſhould be delivered fafe 
and found with all that had been taken from him, 
to the Granadine. Tarfe loſt no Time, but re- 
turn'd immediately to the Priſon, took out the Pri- 
ſoner, and him to his Lodging in a Hack- 
ney-Coach, which in the Knights conceit, paſs'd 
for the Flying-Chariot of fome Magician, who was 
a Friend to Knight Errantry. 

Wu Don Nui xote came to Don Alvaro's, he 
was laid to Bed, that he might take ſome reſt, and 
when it was Supper time, the Table was fet cloſe 
to his Bed, and the Meat ſerv'd up. Some of 
Tarf?s Friends that were at this Entertainment, 
admir'd Don Dutixote's Countenance, and all he ſaid, 
but the Granadine, being willing their Diverſion 
ſhould be compleat, order'd Sancho to be call'd in 
before Supper was ended. The honeſt Squire hay- 
ing eat and drank at diſcretion, that is as much 
. as would have ſerv'd four Men, was then in a good 
Humour, He told all his Maſter's Adventures, 
with his ufual ſimplicity ; but when talking of the 
Princeſs of Galicia, he fairly own'd he had given 
her but a Groat, inſtead of two hundred Ducats, 
then Den Duixote in a Paſſion interrupted him. 
How now baſe Clown, ſaid he, do you dare ſo to 
impoſe upon me? Infamous and contemptible Mor- 
tal ! How plain it is you are but a Peaſant, and not 
a Knight of noble Race, fince you treat a Princeſs 
of ſuch rare Worth ſo unworthily ; but I vow, by 
the glorious Order of Knight-hpod I have receiv'd, 
that in Puniſhment of your ſordid Avarice, I will 

give 
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give that beautiful Inſanta the firſt Kingdom I ſhall 
conquer, in ſpight of all the Enchanters, Curates, 
Barbers, and Peaſants like you. Nay, faith Sir, 
th Sancho, interrupting him, if you had added 
uſanna's two Elders, I ſhould not know how to 
help myſelf. But Sancho, faid Don Aare, in 
good truth, you did not confider what you did? 
What a Groat, Friend! Was ever the like Preſent 
made to a Princeſs? Out upon't a Princeſs, an- 
ſwer'd Sancho, ſhe is as much a Princeſs, as my 
Dapple is a Pope, Nay, God be prais'd, we have 
better ſkill in Princeſſes than that comes to. As for 
the Princeſs (t) Micomicona, let her paſs, a Man 
might be deceiv'd in her ; but for this, is it poſſible 
Maſters Don Quixote, that you who are ſo ficilful in 
Phifomy, could not perceive by her Rags, that 
ſhe was neither a Princeſs, nor an Admiral. San- 
cho, Sancho, quoth Tarfe, I doubt me, there is 
ſome Enchantment in that Aﬀair. Enchanters ate 
very ſubtle. They certainly repreſented the Prin- 
ceſs of Galicia to you, in a naſty Habit, to the in- 
tent that Don Quixote taking her for a Servant to 
an Inn, might refuſe her his Protection. But 
Heaven which made this matchlefs — 
for the comfort of afflicted Princeſſes, gave him 
alſo an infallible inſtinct to diſcover them how- 
ever diſguiſed. You are in the right, Don Tar- 
feyan, quoth Don Duixote, the Enchanters can- 
not deceive me in that particular; andin ipight 
of all their Sorcery, the Princeſs of Galicia is 
what ſhe is. I own ſhe appear'd to me very ill 
dreſs'd and ungenteel; but as ſoon as ſhe ac- 
quainted me with her Misfortunes I plainly perceiv- 
ed how nobly ſhe was deſcended. But my Squire 


goes no farther than outward Appearances, and tho 
he 


( Mentian'd in the foft Part of Cervantes, 
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he has been forty Times convinc'd of the maligni- 
ty of Enchanters, yet he is never the mcre upon 
his Guard againſt them. The poor Fool believes 
nothing but what he ſees, without conſidering that 
the Sight is the Senſe, moſt eaſy to be impos'd up- 
on. Good God, cried Sancho, had the Enchanters 
any Hand in that Matter too. There is no doubt 
to be made of it, quoth Don Aivars, poor Sancho, 
you was put upon by the Enchanters that Bout, 
and you'll be ſo continually, as long as you believe 
your own Eyes, inſtead of giving Credit to Don 
Quixote, who looking upon Things as a Knight 
Errant, ſees them without any change, or diſguiſe. 
By my faith, quoth Sancho, if fo, there is no ſwear- 
ing to any Thing; for, between us, the Inſanta 
of Galicia, is like a Maid of an Inn, as ever I ſaw 
any Thing. She is ugly, lame, and crooked, and 
the Smock ſhe wears, is as dirty as a Diſh-clout. 
But fince ſhe is a Princeſs, let us talk no more of it. 
Let her mend, and God will bleſs her. I freely 
ſorgive her the Cuff ſhe gave me, for eating a bit of 
Cheeſe ſhe had hid in her Cupboard. The Gentle- 
men roſe from the Table laughing, and went out 
of the Room, that Don Quixctæ might take his reſt, 
who ſtood in need of it after his beating, and other 
fatigues of the Day. As for Sancho, he was de- 
_ liver'd to the Servants, who made ſport with him, 
and play'd him as many Pranks. as he told them 
Ale Stories. 
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CH A P. III. 

Containing ſeveral Things worthy of Attention. 
T HE next Morning Don Alvaro came into our 
Knights Chamber, and fitting down by his 
Bed, faid to him, how does Don Quixote the flower 
of the Knights of la Mancha, find himſelf to Day. 
I could wiſh ſome Adventure worthy his invincible 

Arm, would offer in Aragon. There are frequently 
very dangerous ones in this Kingdom, and I ſup» 
pole you have been inform'd, how ſome haughty 
Giants appear'd of late at the Tilting at Zaragoza, 
to the Misfortune of a great Number of Knights, 
Alaſs! Why was not you here to rid the World of 
fuch Monſters, Dear Friend Don Alvaro, anſwer d 
Don Quixote very diſconſolately, I am ſorry I was 
not at your Tilting ; had I been there, the Giants 
had not gone Home to their own Countries with to 
much Honour, but I ſhall meet with them ons Time 
or other, and they ſhall pay for all. You are in 
the right, replied the Granadine. But in the mean 
while till that happy Day comes, I muſt tell you, 
that I have concerted a rſe at Ring, to be run 
next Sunday with the Principal Knights of the City, 
in which ſeveral Prizes of Value will be given to 
thoſe that ſhall ſhew moſt dexterity. And the ſame 
Perſon's will ſet as Judges that did at the Tilting. 
An infinite Number of Princeſſes and Infantas will 
appear glittering hke ſo many Stars on all ſides at 
the Windows, and in the Balconies, We Knights 
will appear there in our moſt coſtly Equipage, with 
Devices painted on- our Bucklers, and on little flut- 
tering Streamers of all forts of Colours. And if 
ou, Sir, pleaſe to be one of the Knights of my 
roop, ITI undertake to furniſh you with Live- 


ries 
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ries that ſhall not diſgrace you. Conſider Don 


Quixote, whether you will be pleas'd to admit me 
by your fide to partake of the Honour you can- 
not fail of gaining. With all my Heart, my dear 
Tarfe, replied our Knight fitting up in his Bed, 
the 


it were but to make you an Eye-Witneſs of 
great Feats I can perform. I ought not to 
iſe myſelf ; but the wonderful Adventures I have 
Ani are ſo notorious, that Modeſty is no longer 
uſeful. You are in the Right, ſaid the Granadine, 
but lay down if you pleaſe, I'll cauſe the Table to 
be ſet by your Bed-ſide, as it was laſt Night, and 
we'll dine together with the other Knights of the 
We will talk about the Preparatives for 
rie at Ring, and we will therein be rul'd 
your judicious Advice, ſeeing you are better 
Kill'd in thoſe Sports than we are. When he 
had fo ſaid, Dor Alvaro went out of the Room, 
and Don Quixots not able to take any Reſt after 
this Diſcourſe, Wgan to let his Thoughts run upoi 
the Courſe at Ring, He was fo full of this Ima- 
gination, that without confidering what he did, he 
got up and began to dreſs himſelf ; in this Rap- 
ture, he Ropp'd with his Breeches about his Heels, 
and his Eyes fix'd on the Ground, then ſtarting up 
and taking a Carrier, he run his Finger againſt the 
Wall. Having perform'd ſo dextrouſly with his 
Lance, he cried out as loud as as he could. My 
Lords Judges, you ſee I have born away the Ring. 
Your Excellencies will be pleas'd to order me the 
Prize. Sancho hearing his Maſter cry out, run up, 
and ſeeing him in the Poſture before deſcrib'd, and 
his Shirt as it happen'd very ſhort, it offended his 


T 
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Modeſty. For the Love of God, Sir, quoth be, 
pull up your Breeches, are not you aſham'd thus 
to ſhew your Nakedneſs. Theſe Words brought 
Don Quixote out of his Rapture, and he thought 
fit to follow his Squire's Advice; but as he ſtoop'd 
to 
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to do it, he ſhew'd a Pair of dirty wither'd But- 
tocks, Well done, quoth Sancho, you have mend- 
ed the Matter hnely. You are reſoly'd this Day 
to ſalute me with all the Filthineſs the Lord has 
given you. Dreis yourſelf quickly, and go down 
into the Kitchen, there you'll ſee Capons, and Pa- 
tridges, turning before a good 


Fire, with ſwinging 
Ribs, and Surloins of Beef, which make the Spi 
bend under them by Jove, as I would bend a Ruſh. 
There you'll fee Pots, Skillets, and Stew-pans, 
Paſties, and Forc'd Meats, in ſuch abundance, that 
it 3 one to ſee ſo much good Meat toge- 
ther. To ſtay my Stomach for Dinner, I cram d 
my Guts with a good lunch of white Bread, and 
half a Turkey, the Cook gave me, who is a little 
Pleaſant Bandy-legg'd Fellow. Tis true, our good 
Friend Don Alvaro Tarft's Pages, made me ſwal- 
low ſome Spoonfuls of Broth fo hot, that one half 
of it came out at my Noſe again; but that's no 
Matter, they are wild Fellows, who don't grudge 
what give. I have drank three Pots of a Sort 
of Drink, they call Malmſley in this Coumry, 
which is much better than our Wine of /a Mancha. 
Here they talk of nothing but good Cheer, and 
Merry-making ; and don't you fear they'll ſtarve Ro- 
cinante, who is next to you, the Flower of Chi- 
valry. Dapple and he, are fo well pleas'd, and fed, 
that a little tickling will make them laugh. To 
deal plainly with you Sir, theſe are the true Ad- 
venturers of Kright Errantry, and we ought to 
ſeek no others. Thou notorious Scoundrel, faid 
Don Duixote. It plainly appears thou art, and no- 
ver wilt be any other but a meer Glutton, that 
but 


of Knight Errantry, 
Ar this Time Don Alvaro, and four Friends, 
he had invited to Dinner, — 
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and Don Qui xate having ſcarce got up his Breeches 
ret, they could not forbear laughing. However, 
Tarfe putting on a grave Countenance, faid, why 
would you get up Sir Knight? You are not yet 
well recover'd after your laſt Adventure. Pray go 
to Bed again, if you pleaſe, and we will dine, as 
we ſupp'd laſt Night, Don Quixote would have ex- 
cus'd himſelf, and put on his Cloaths ; but the 
Grenadine, and his Friends, by their Intreaties, 
prevail'd with him to go to Bed again. As ſoon 
as he was there, the Table was brought in, and all 
being ſeated, they began to Diſcourſe of the Ex- 
cellency and Benefit, of Knight Errantry. It is 
needleſs to aſk whether Don Quixote, did not ex- 
ert his Talent upon this Subject, it heated him ſo 
far, that he acquainted them of his Projects, and 
told them all the mighty Feats he intended to 
form at Trabi/on, againſt Cocklindor of the 
Handi, and againſt Arficarabon, the Giant with 
the three Faces, Theſe extravagant Names, which 
could not come from any other, than ſuch a di- 
ſtrated wild Fancy, ſet the Gueſts into ſuch a vi- 
olent ſit of Laughter, that our Knight looking 
ſternly on them, ſaid, he was aſham'd to ſee Men 
of their Worth, behave themſelves fo indiſcreetly. 
Don Alvaro perceiving he was almoſt Angry, very 
wiſely ſaid to his Friends. Upon my Word, Gen- 
tlemen, it is very plain that you are meer Novices 
in Knight Errantry, fince you are ſo little acquaint- 
ed with the incomparable Don Quixote, the very 
Carbuncle of Knights Errant. If you 
tnform*d what ſort of Man he is, go aſk it of the 
Enights and Giants, he has conquer'd, and then 
fend to his former Miſtreſs, the Infanta Dulcinea 
del Toboſo. It is not above a Fort-night, as Sancho, 
has inform'd me, fince he fought Orlando Furioſo, 
whoſe Head he would have brought to our Tilting, 
had not a malicious Enchanter, after a tediuus and 


bloody 


would be. 
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bloody Combat carried away that Paladin, by his 
Magical Spells. The Gueſts pretending to be much 
aſtoniſh'd at what Don Alvaro told them, intreated 
the Knight in the graveſt Manner they were able, 
to Pardon their indiſcretion, and then riſing from 
Table, t call'd a freſh Cauſe, and talk'd of 
their Courſe at Ring. Then one of the Gentle» 
men, directing his Diſcourſe to Den Quixote, aid, 
what Liveries will it pleaſe the Heroick- Knight of 
la Mancha, to appear with? For we will not deal 
away all the Cards from the beſt Gameſter among 
us. I am of Opinion he ſhould give a Green Li- 
very, becauſe it is the Colour that repreſents hope, 
and none has more cauſe than he, to promiſe him- 
ſelf the Prize of the Courſe. I fancy, faid another 
Gentleman, his Livery ought to be of a Violet 
Coluur, becauſe it repreſents indifferency, and he 
is call'd The Lovele/i Knight, And I would have 
him Paint ſome ſharp Device, againſt the Ladies on 
his Shield, The Third differ'd in Opinion, and 
advis'd Don Quixote, to give a White Livery, to 
betoken his extraordinary Chaſtit „and to expreſs 
by his Device, that no Lady in this World, had e- 
ver yet Allurements enough, to lead him aſtray, 
For my part, ſaid the Fourth, I think the redoubt- 
ed Knight of la Mancha, who daily kills Giants up- 
on Giants, ought to appear at the Courſe with 
black Liveries, to denote to all that ſhall be there to 
oppoſe him, that they muſt expect to reap no other 
Fruit for their Raſhneſs, but a black and diſmal 
Event. Don Alvaro Tarſe, taking his turn to ſpeak, 
faid, you will be pleas'd Gentlemen, to give me 
Leave to own, I differ in Sentiment from you all, 
Don Quixcte being a Perſon moſt fingular, it will 
not be proper for him to appear like the Reſt, upon 
this Occaſion, and in my Judgment, it will bet- 
ter become him to enter the Liſts like a Knight 
Errant, arm'd at all Points, and that he may not 
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main, I will order it to be new 
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make uſe of borrow'd Armour, I do now preſent 
him with a Suit; for you muſt underſtand, Gen- 
temen, that the Suit he now makes uſe of, is a 
curious Armour of Milan, which I left in his Cu- 
ſtody at fr gomu/ſilla. And fince he has done it the 
Honour to wear it, no other Knight in the World 
deſerves to put it on. Let him therefore keep it to 
the Glory of Knight Errantry, and may it from 
this Time become more famous than Samp/on's, 
which was formerly worn by the Renowned King 
Gradaſſus. But becauſe it is ſomewhat tarniſh'd 
with the Heat of the Sun, the Rain, and much 
more by the Blood of ſo many Monſters he has 
poliſn d. As for 
his Device, he needs no other, than that he caus'd 
to be painted at S ixa, upon the wonderful Buck- 
ter he brought hither, which is a Preſent from his 
| Friend the wiſe Aut. It has not been yet 

in Zaragoxa, becauſe he caus'd it to be cover'd 
with a Piece of fine Taffata, as was Atlaß's thining 
Buckler. The ingenious Device, will be altogether 
new here, and will inform all Mankind, what 
Thoughts they are to entertain. of The 
Knight. When Don Alvaro had ſpoke, they all a- 
greed his contrivance was the beſt, and Don Quix- 
of# was ſo pleas'd with it that he faid, ing 
much Satisfaction. You are in the Right, Don Tar- 

„it is convenient I in Armour, be- 
cauſe it often happens that at fuch Diverſions, their 
come ſome outragious Giants, Kings of ſome ſtrange 
flands, who, according to their Cuſtom reflect 
on the King's Honour, and arrogantly Challenge 
the Court Knights. As for my Armour, my dear 


Den Alvare you are in the Wrong if you. think 
it ever was yours. The wiſe fe never intend- 


ed them for any Body but me; but fince in his 
profound Wiſdom, he thought fit to ſend me that 
noble Preſent by you, I will receive who + 
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Hands as if he had no ſhare in it. Don Alvaro and 
his Friends, were never weary of bearing the 
Knights ſerious and ſublime Diſcourſes, which with 
Sanchd's Simplicities made ſuch a Medley, as ren- 
dred their Diverſion compleat | 


— — — — 


CH AP. IV. 


ſhews how Don Quixote won the Prize 
at the Courſe of the Ring. 


Which 
THE Day for running at the Ring being come, 

the Gentlemen that were to run dem- 
ſelves ready, and gave all neceſſary Orders for ren- 
dring the Sport pleaſant arid ihcent. On the 
two ſides of the Square, two Triumphal Arches 
were erected, through which they were to paſs to 
enter the Liſts, and on the Triumphal Arches, were 
ſeveral Inſcriptions in praiſe of Love. The Win- 
dows and Balconies, were ſet out with the moſt beau- 
tifull Ladies of the City and Country about, who 
had ſpar d for nothing that Art could invent, to add 
to their Beauty, and whoſe ſparkling Eyes diſco-' 
ver'd the Hopes they had conceiv'd, that 
ſhould receive the Prize of the Courſe at the 
of their Lovers. The Viceroy, held the firſt Place 
with ell his Family, and next him the prime Nobi- 
lity of the Kingdom according to their Rank and 
Employments. The Proceſſion began by the 
udges of the Field, who after having rounded the 
lace thrce Times, richly Clad, and followed by a 
numerous Retinue, took their Seats at the End of 
the Courſe, on :n Amphitheatre — adorn'd, 
the Trumpets (vundiag all the while. hen they 
were icated, twenty handfome Gentlemen divided 
into two Troops, entered the Place, by two and 
wa 
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two with rich Liveries, and all the glorious Equi- 
page of a delighting Solemnity. I know not why 
our Arabian Hiſtorian omitted in this Place, to give 
us a Majeſtick Deſcription of this great Entertain- 
ment, unleſs it was becauſe he would not loſe fight 
of his Hero. He thinks it enough to tell us that 
Don Alvaro mounted on a fierce Andaluzian dap- 
pled Grey-courſer, with moſt coſtly Furniture, and 
whoſe majeſtic Motion added much to his Beauty, 
was clad in Cloth of Gold curiouſly embroider'd 
with Flower-de-Luces, and Roſes link'd together. 
In his Shield he had caus'd Don Quixote to be paint- 
ed to the Life with the whole Adventure of his 
Baſting, which ſet my Body a Laughing. Our 
Knight was by Don Alvarb's fide, as his Second, 
3 and entered the Liſts with a martial Countenance. 
He had his Helmet on his Head, and was arm'd 
at all Points, ready to fight all the Giants in the 
World. The Multitude, who do not always in- 
terpret Things in the beſt Senſe, gave great ſhouts 
ſeeing the Figure of the Knight, and his peaceable 
"Horſe. The two Troops paſs'd before the Ladies 
performing the uſual Salutes, and other Gallantries ; 
that is, making their Horſes prance and curvet ; in 
which Particular Rocinante, tho” untaught. play'd 
his Part to Admiration: When Don Quixote, and 
Don Alvaro, came before the Judges, and had ſa- 
luted them, the Chief of them directing his Diſ- 
_ courfe to the Knight with much Gravity, ſaid: 
Moſt famous Prince of la Mancha, Flower and 
Mirror of Knight Errantry, 'we look upon it as a 
great Favour of Fortune, that you have vouch- 
ſaſed to Honour with ycur Preſence, the Diverſion | 
we this Day give to the Ladies. The Knight with | 
no leſs Gravity replied. Great Judge of martial 
Exerciſes, tho” this be but meer ſport compar'd with 
the mighty Enterpriſes I daily attempt, yet I will 
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not deny you the Satisfaction of ſeeing my Dexteri- 
ty. Having ſo ſaid, he went on with Don Alvaro, 
who when he came up to his Troop, gave Den 
Nui rote to underſtand, that he muſt run laſt, leaſt 
he ſhould put the other Knights out of of 
winning any of the Prizes ; and fince his 
muſt needs be the fineſt and moſt pleaſing of all, it 
was fit to reſerve it for the laſt, that the Sport 
might conclude with ſomething that was extra- 
ordinary. Don Quixote could not offer any thing 
againſt ſuch plauſible Reaſons, but drew to one 
rock and by that means became a Spectator of the 


port. 

THEN all the Gentlemen run their Carriers, 
Kettle-Drums and Trumpets founding, every one 
in his turn as had been appointed them by Lot, 
ſhewing their Dexterity and Art, Don Alvaro 
was admir'd above all the reſt, for he bore away 
the firſt Prize, and gave good Proof that he was 
deſcended from the antient (u) Abencerrages, who 
firſt brought into Spain the Cuſtom of Tilti 
running at the Ring, and other noble Sports intend- 
ed for the Diverſion of the Ladies. When they 
had all run, Don Alvaro went up to Don Quixote, 
who began to be out of Patience, and leading him 
io the Starting-place, the Trumpets gave the Sig- 
nal. Don Quixote clapt his Heels to Rocinante's 
Sides, who being ready to contribute as much as in 
him lay to his Maſter's Honour, appear'd full of 
Mettle, and after he had received about twenty 
Memorandums from the Spur, ſet out with a more 
than ordinary Su iftneſs. But let us here bewail the 


Mutability of Fortune, which delights in deſtroy- 

ing in a Moment, the beſt grounded Hopes. 

canante had run over half the Courſe, and was 
near 


(=) A Noble Race of Moors. 


ceive him, ſaid to him. Be not caſt down Sir 


the Granadine, who had foreſeen it, mended the 
Fault, for having followed him upon a Hand-gallop, 
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near the Place where the Ring was ſet up, 
when his mighty Metal failing him, he made a 
falſe ep, and fell doW{” under his Maſter. This 
Accident ſet all the Spectators a laughing; but 
Don Quixote having help'd his Horſe pp, return'd 
fuming with Anger to the Place from whence he 
ſet out, where Don Alvaro who was ready to re- 


Knjght; it was your Horſes fault that you did not 
bear away the Ring ; your ler was beautiful to 
Admiration, and if you will take my Advice, you 
muſt begin it again, before Rocinante cools. Bon 
Quixote, without anſwering one Word, ſet for- 
ward the ſecond Time, and being beſide himſelf 
with Paſſion and Concern, miſs'd the Ring; but 


he raiſed himſelf on his Stirrups, and taking off the 
Ring with his Hand, it ſo cleverly upon the 
Point of Don Puixote's that he ne're per- 

ceived it; and at the fame time he cry'd out with 
a loud Voice. Vitory, V , the illuſtrious Don 
xote, the Ornament of Knight-Errantry, has 
away the Ring. The Knight caſt his Eye up- 
'on his Lance, and ſeeing the Ring upan it, be- - 
lieved he had come off with Honour ; then turn- 
ing to Don Alvaro, he ſaid, You ſee of how dan- 
a Con ce it is to be Idle, Racinante for 
want of being kept in his Wind, has notoriouſly 
affronted me. Tis true, faid Den Alvaro, ſmiling, 


* 


out his Lance to them, ſaying, Your Lordſhips 
may be pleas'd to look upon this Lance, me- 
thinks it ſays enough in my Behalf. hy 

udge 


— 
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Judge who had ſpoke to him before, undertook for 
the reſt, and having made faſt to the end of his 
Lance half a Score great Leather Points, he had 
caus'd to be brought for the Purpoſe, and which 
were worth about a Groat or Three-pence, he ſaid 
to bim ; Invincible Knight-Errant, as a Prize for 
the Skill and _— you have ſhewn in your 

incomparable Carrier, I preſ 
cious Jewel. The wiſe Lirgandus, your Friend, 
brought it from the Indies, for you: In ſhort, theſe 
wonderful Garters are made of the real Skin of the 
Phenix, that famous Bird, the only one of his 
Kin. And fince you ſtile your ſelf, The Loveleſs 
Knight, I would adviſe you to preſent them to the 
Lady in this Aſſembly you ſhall judge the moſt in- 
ſcnfible to that Paſſion. But I do order you upon 
in of my Diſpleaſure, to come Sup with me to 
Night with Don Alvaro, and to bring your faithful 
ire, who alone deſerves to be Servant to a 
night of your Worth. I return you moſt humble 
Thanks, anſwered Don Quixote, for the noble 
Preſent the Wiſe Lirgandus ſends me by your 
Righteous Hands, and you ſhall ſoon perctive how 
much I value your Advice. This ſaid, he turn'd 
off to take an exact View of all the Windows 
and Balconies about the Square. At laſt, he halted 
at a low Window, where he aw an old Woman 
between two young lewd Wenches, ſcurvily paint - 
ed, This was the Honourable Lady he pitch'd 
upon. He drew near, and reſting the Spear of his 
Lance with the Points hanging at it, on the Edge 
of the Window, faid to her in a grave and audible 
Voice: Moſt wiſe Urganda the unknown, you ſee 
here before you this Knight ſo entirely Yours, 
whom — have ſo often defended” againſt the 
Wiles of your malignant Brother Enchanters. In 
return for theſe Fayours, I * you to accept 
at 
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ent you with that pre- 
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are made 


ſilent as doubting how he ſhould behave himſelf. 
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at my Hands theſe precious | 


Garters, which I have 
git d with your favourable Aſſiſtance, and which 
the very Skin of that famous Bird, ſo 
much celebrated by our Poets. The wiſe Urganda 
and her vertuous Companions admiring this Diſ- 
courſe, and the preſent of the Leather Points, and 
hearing the Rabble ſhout continually, ſhut to the 
Window in a rude Manner, calling the Knight a 
thoufand hard Names. Don Quixote, ſurpriz d at 
this Incivility, knew not what to think, and ftood 


Sancho, who was come up to his Maſter in the 
Square after the Courſe was over, ſeeing what 
ſmall Account the Old Woman made of the Points, 
raiſing his Voice, cry'd out, O the old branded ex- 
communicate Witch! What can ſhe mean by re- 


. Open 
dow ; but pray, Sir, let us Jeave the old Hen and 
her Chickens. Give me thoſe Points, for thoſe I 
to my Breeches, are almoſt worn out, and the 


rest of them will ſerve in our Errantry to mend 


ſhe gave me. Ads! my 

don't you trouble your 
t ill Language, for it is all but Words, 
carries them away. The Crow can- 
er than his Wings; and an old Whores 


Curſes are as good as Prayers. 
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CHAP. V. 


Don Quixote and Tarfe go to Sup with Don 
Carlos. Sancho's good Humour. The dread- 
ful Adventure Don Quixote met with in 
Don Carlos's Houſe. 


N IGHT drawing on, and all People begin- 
ning to repair to their Homes, Don Alvar 
came up to the Knight of La Mancha, to 
him it was Time to go to Den Carlsis Houſe. 
Let us go, anſwered Don Quixote, I am ready to 
follow you. The Granadine would have perſuad- 
ed him to quit his Lance and his Buckler ; but 


fl 


0 
ens 
the reſt of my Arms, I beſeech you to 
leave to keep them on. Wherever I am, 
part with them for two 
tinual wearing theſe honourable In 
Enight Errantry, I inure my Body to 

ing to the Maxim 
11s . Paſſio, 
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Reaſon is, becauſe a diſcreet Man muſt be always 
upon his Guard. For, I remember I have read in 
the wonderful Book - of the Adventures of the 
Knight of the Sun, that the ſaid Knight having 
loſt himſelf one Day in a Wood, with his Friend 
Oriftides the Trojan, they came at laſt into a cu- 
rious Meadow, where they found ten or twelve 
Savages, roaſting a Stag upon the Coals. Being 
come near, the Savages by Signs, invited them to 
eat. The Knights, who ſtood in you need of 
that Relief, accepted of the Offer. They alighted, 
and having unbridled their Horſes, that they might 
graze freely in the Meadow, they fat down among 
the Savages, who ſhow'd them much Civility. 
However, they would not take off their Helmets, 


and orily lifted up their Beavers; but as ſoon as 


ever they began to eat, the Savages treacherouſly 
fell all upon them at once, and gave them ſo many 
Blows with their Clubs on their Heads, that had 
not the rare Temper of the Helmets defended them, 
the two Knights had been cruſh*d to death. They 
fell down ſenſeleſs, and the Sa believing they 
were dead, would have ſtripped them; but not be- 
ing uſed to difarm Knights, knew not how 
to go about it. This gained Oriftides, and the 
Knight of the Sun ſo much Time, that they came 
to themſelves, callꝰd * en mip Mike wen) and 
eiving the Danger they were in, t eap'd up, 
few the Swords, and charg'd the Savages with 
ſuch Reſolution, that they ſoon made a wonderful 
Havock. No ſtroke was loft, here tumbled a 
Head, there fell an Art or a Leg. Don Quixote 
Telating this ſharp Expedition, drew his Sword, and 
the better to repreſent the Knight of the Sun, and 
his Companion's Valour, fell a fencing ſo eagerly, 
that all the Company fearing leaſt he ſhould miſ- 
ke them for Sayages, ds 
"1 making 
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a large Ring about him, in the Centre 
whereof he ſtood. This Scene diverted all the Aſ- 
fembly ; but Don Carlis thinking fit to put an End 
to it, ſaid to Don Duixote ſmili nough, in- 
vincible Knight, thoſe Savages haye long fince 
been deſtroyed, let us talk no more of them I be- 
feech you. Don Qui rose ſtood ſtill on a ſudden, 
and put his Sword up again with ſuch Deliberation, 
as was ſcarce oY EY him. Then Don 
Carlos drew near, and taking him by the Hand, 
lead him into another great Hall, where the Table 
was ready cover'd ; but before they fate down, Don 
11 ſent one of his Pages to look 
im. 

SANC HO, who had followed his Maſter to 
Don Carl's Houſe, took Occaſion to walk into 
the Kitchen, where he was wonderful attentive to 
the Preparations for Supper. Maſter Sancho, ſaid 
the Page, you are wanted in the Supping Room. 
They will not go to Supper without you. Come, 
taſte of the delicate Diſhes, and noble Wines, By 
my Faith, Mr. Page, quoth the Squire, thoſe 
Gentlemen take me at a Time when I am 
ready to oblige them, for I have not put one bit 
into my Belly theſe three Hours. So faying, he 
went into the Hall where the Company was. He 
took off his Cap with both his Hands, and making 
a low bow. tlemen, faid he, God reſt your 
Souls for thinking of me. Hbw now, Sancho, ſaid 
Don Carlos, you compliment us as if we were dead; 
we are ſtill alive and well, God be praiſed, unleſs 
theſe Gentlemen be out of Order with the ill En- 
tertainment they have. Mother of God, quoth 
Sancho, looking at the Diſhes on the Table, how 
can that be? Then theſe Gentlemen would be like 
a Countryman's Geeſe with us, that died of the 
Pip in a Pond. nr 

3 
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I ſee ſo many Diſhes full of Oftriches, Ragouts, 
and Fricaſſes, that my Mouth Waters for joy. 
Well, my Friend, faid Don Cas lis, giving him a 
Capon on a Plate, eat that to whet your Stomach : 
I am told you diſpatch thoſe Creatures with an ex- 
traordinary Air. You are not miſinformed, re- 
plied the Squire, and it ſhall coſt you nothing to 
ſee the Experiment tried. This ſaid, he aſk'd for 
Bread, and laid about him ſo vigorouſly, that the 
Capon vaniſh'd in a Trice. The Pages that waited 
at Table, were as well pleaſed as their Maſters, to 
ſee him, and therefore, they took care to put upon 
his Plate, all that was left on thoſe took off 
the Table, and did not fail to fill him Wine at 
every Turn. This put him into ſuch a rare Hu- 
mour, that he could not forbear crying out: In 
truth Don Carls, your Pages and You, are the 
- very Picture of ty, you make fo much of 

your Friends. Friend Sancho, anſwered Don Carlos 
ſmiling, you deſerve our Love for being ſo frank 
and open-hearted, and therefore in reward of your 
plain dealing, take this Plate of Force-meat-ball: 
What do you call theſe Balls, replied the Squire, 
taking the Plate, I never ſaw any of them before. 
Taſte them Friend Sancho, ſaid Don Alvaro, and 
give us your Opinion of them. Sancho needed 
not-twice bidding, he began to ſwallow them down 
cne after another, as if they had been Grapes ; and 
then ſaid to Don Alvaro, By my Troth, Don Al- 
varo, theſe Balls are pretty Baubles ; I fancy the 
Children in Zimbo play with ſuch Balls; when I 


4 go Home to my Country again, Pll ſow a Peck of 


ne well, 
Il ſell them at a good rate. All that I am afraid 
of is, that I ſhall eat them before they are ripe ; but 
to prevent that, whenever I go near my 
Wie ſhall Gag me. 2 
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chen are marry'd Sancho, Is your Wiſe hand- 
ſome? Handſome reply'd the Squire, I 
would not change for the Dalcinea del 
Toboſo, whoſe true Name is Mldenca Lorenzo, alias 
Nogales. It is true, my Wife will be fifty five 


Years old next Graſs, and the Sun has ſomewhat 
i -1 out, but for all that, ſhe is a Woman 
W 


a Doctor. She prates like a Mag- 
pye. The only Thing the Curate twits her with 
is, that as ſoon as ever ſhe has ſcrap'd together a 
Groat or Five-pence, may ſooner take her by 
her Honour, than hinder her going to Jabn Percz, 
the Vintner in our Village, to change her 
for the Juice of the Grape. Have you any Chi 
dren, ſaid one of the Gueſts? Ad take me, why 
what do oe we have done, ſaid the ire, 
that we have none? Yes, indeed we have, 
And among the reſt, we have a little Sancha, who 
is as Cunning as her Mother already. Faith and 
Troth the is a dainty ſhap'd Girl, and as wiſe as a 
Gipſey. As for her Beauty, they 


rate, and he is the hand 
cs. All 


(ww) This White Meat i: the Brawn of Fowls braiz'd 
and made into a Maſs, with Sugar and other Ingredients 
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Wren was over, the Maſter of the 
. Feaſt led his Gueſts to the other end of the Hall, 
and ſeated them there till the Servants took away, 
and it being his Deſign that Don Quixote ſhould 
have all the Honour of the Entertainment, he 
plac'd him between Don Alvaro and himſelf, and 
made Sign to Sancho, who that Night well deſerv*d 
the Sir-name of (x) Panca, to fit down on the 
Ground-at his Maſters Feet. Then Don Alvaro 
began to tax Den Quixote, with having been 
Thoughty all Supper Time, without making mer- 
ry as the reſt of the Company was, or ſo much 
as taſting the Meat that was ſet before him. It is 
a Sign, anſwer d Don Carlos, that Don Quixote, 
did not like the Dreſſing of our Meat, and we need 
not wonder at it. How can private Gentlemens 
Entertainments as ours are, pleaſe ſo curious an Ap- 
petite as his. Can he find any Fhing to reliſh with 
him here, he who after gaining the Prize of Tour- 
naments, and finiſhing unheard of Adventures, is 
treated Day in the Courts of Emperors, Sul- 
tans, and Caliphs, ſuch as thoſe of Trabiſend, of 
Nigquea,. and of Sycionia, all of them ſo renowned 
for the Delicacy and Sumptuouſneſs of their Ta- 
bles. Pox take me quoth Sancho, interrupting him 
boldly, IL cannot endure all that Bombaſt? They 
that told you all this Don Carlos are Liars. We 
are not for- the moſt Part treated with any Thing 
in our Chivalry, but with T humps of Stones; and 
if we chance to-eat Melons, on my Conſcience 
they make us pay for Sauce. It is true, we ſome- 
times meet with good People, ſuch as Maſter Va- 
lentin, but Shrovetide comes but once a.Y ear. ; and. 
as for thoſe Emperors and Carpha/es you talk of, 


a (x) Panca, 2 Sparib fenifes Paunch, o Bech, 4 
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the Devil take him that ever ſaw any of them, un- 
leſs it were in my Maſter's Head, who is a Fool if 
he does not pitch his Tent here for ever. Dos 
Quixote could not bear with Sanchs's impertinenoe 
any longer, and giving him a good kick on the Back. 
Thou baſe Scoundrel, ſaid he to him in a Paſſion, 
will you hold your prating Tongue? What evi 
Genius moves thee to trouble this illuſtrious Come 
pany with your Follies ? Good Sir Dos Canis, con- 
tinued he, turning to the Maſter of the Houſe, L 
beſeech you forgive my Squires indiſcretion, and 
reſt ſatisfied, that if I have not eaten, it was not for- 
want of reliſhing the Dainties your Table was fur- 
niſh*d with; but becauſe we Knightz Errant, have 
always a Guard upon ourſelves againſt: Senſuality. 
We make uſe of good Food only to ſupport Na- 
ture; and when the Emperors to whoſe Courts 
Fortune is pleas'd to guide us, will entertain us, we 
make leſs Account of the Dainties ſer vd up, than 
of the Honour they do us, in admitting us to their 
Tables. In ſhort, we deſpiſe a Life of Eaſe and 
Pleaſure ; and whilſt we go about to redreſs Wrong, 
and to re-eſtabliſh good order in Countries, we take 
it for a mighty Pleaſure to croſs barren Deſerts, to 
be expos d to the Rigour of Scaſons, and to go 
whole Days without eating, like Amadis de Gaul, 
who liv'd above three Months on the poor Rock, 
without ſleeping, or taking the leaft Suſtenance. 
There is another Thing yet, Don Carli, which 
hindred me partaking of the publick Satisfaction, 
which is, that the wiſe Uganda, on whoſe Favour 
I rely'd, has very uncourteouſly refus'd the Prize * 
with which you rewarded my Dexterity ; which any 
other but ſhe would have valu'd above an Empire. 
This Refuſal is enough to damp the molt undaunt- 


ed Courage, and I confe's, I am fain to call up all 
mine to bear up above it. I know not whence her 
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hatred to me can Some per ſiduous En- 
chanters muſt have given her a falſe Character of 
me, as finding no ſurer expedient to undermine the 
very Foundation of Knight Errantry, than by ſow- 
ing diſcord among the moſt ſolid Supporters of it, 
and their wiſe Proteftreſs. The grave Don Quix- 
ote would not have ſtopp'd here, he had taken this 
Affair ſo much to Heart, but that a Company of 
Muſicians, and Dancers, Dex Caries, had ſent for 
to divert the Company, then entered the Hall. 

Fox two Hours there was a delightful Concert 
of Vocal and Inftrumental Muſick, intermix'd with 
Dancing between whiles, and this Diverſion con- 
cluded with a comical Entry, by a Man clad like 
a Peaſant, who danc'd to Admiration. Whilſt he 
danc'd Don Carlos, aſk'd Santho aloud, whether he 
could perform the like? The Squire grown heavy 
and fleepy, with the Weight of ſo much Meat as 
he had cram'd down, yawning and making the Sign 

of the Croſs on his Mouth with his Thumb, an- 
_ ſwer'd. By my Hand, Don Carlos, I could cut Ca- 
pers better upon a good Straw Bed, than in this 
Hall. As for that Fellow, who ſhakes himſelf as 
if he were poſſeſs d, I fancy there is no making any 
Puddings of him, for I believe he has no Guts in 
his Belly. Sancho's conceit ſet the Company a 
Laughing, but it laſted not long. A dreadful Gi- 
ant -appearing fuddenly in the Hall, ſtruck a Ter- 
ror into all the Aſſembly. This Giant was three 
Ells high, and proportionable big. He was forced 
to kneel down to get into the Hall, and 1 


ter at an Iron Chain, 


5 nd wi great 
Number of Turkeys Tails, which look'd like a 
Coronet 
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Coronet about it. All the ſtarted up in a 
Fright at this Sight, and ſtood about Don 
Quixote, as a Flock of Sheep gathers about a She- 
pherd, at the Sight of the devouring Wolf. As for 
the Knight of la Mancha, he made it appear he 
was born to encourage People in a Fright. This 
undaunted Hero preſerving his Temper on this dan- 

Occaſion, cried out with a reſolute Voice. 

ear nothing Gentlemen, this Aﬀair belongs to me. 
1 — this ſort of Adventures, pr An 
occur in the Palaces of Emperors, hy aſi 
Fear, and let us hear what this Monſtrous Giant 
would have. The Gentlemen being again ſeated, 
as Don Quixote order d, the Giant with a hoarſe 
Voice, ſuch as is natural to all Giants, ſpoke theſe 
Words. Tell me who among you Princes, 

or Lackeys, is Ths Loveleſs Kmght, formerly, 


Knight 
replied Don Quixote ſternly, What would y 
have with me? O ye immortal Gods, replied the 
Monſter, how ſhall I requite you, ſince it is 
Pleaſure that I find in this City, what I have | 
feeking with fo much coſt and trouble, theſe four- 
teen hundred Years.. Be it known to you Princes, 
and Knights that here me, that you have here be- 
fore you the dreadful Bramarbas Iron-fides, puiſſant 
Emperor of the Kingdom of Cyprus, which I con 
quer'd from its lawful Sovereign, 2 Force of 
my invincible Arm, the Fame of the Knight Dos 
Lui xotes Adventures, and wonderful Actions, has 
reach'd my Imperial Palace; and ] muſt own, there 
s no Place in the World, no Town, Street, Ta- 
vern, or Stable, where that great Bully of Knight 
Errantry is not talk'd of. I have left my Ki 
to come ſeek him, not being able to endure ſo 
extraordinary a Perſon ſhould live in the World, 
1 deſign to fight him and to cut off his Head to 
carry it to Cyprus, and to Nail it up at my Palace 
G 6 Gate, 
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Gate, that it may be known I am ſtronger than he, 
and all that ſhall come after him. And therefore 
Illuſtrious Don Quixote, if you will not Combat 
with me, you need only let me cut off your Head 
this Moment, for J am in haſte to go Home. 
There is alſo another Thing that brings me hither. 
I have been inform'd that Don Carlos, the Lord of 
this ſtrong Caſtle has a young Siſter, whoſe Beau- 
ty is cried up in all Parts, and it being one of my 
faillings, to be fond of all pretty young Girls, I de- 
ſign alſo, to carry away that Princeſs with me, and 
put her into my Seraglio, and if Don Carles ſhall 
oppoſe ir, -I Challenge him and all here preſent. 
The King of Cyprus ſtopping, here, all the Audi- 
dience expected with Amazement, what Don Quix- 
ofe would Anſwer, when the Knight kneeling down 
before Don Carli, ſaid, Great Trebatius, Sove- 
reign Emperor of Greece, who in the Abſence of 
your Sons, have taken the Name of Don Carlos, 
to confound the falſe Enchanter, who is contriving 
the Ruin of your Empire ; grant that I nay here 
ſupply the Place of the Invincible Knight of the 
Sun, and of the valiant Ry/iclair his Brother, to 
hom it would belong of Right, to chaſtiſe the In- 
4 of this Monſter. Don Carlos, who was 

fain to bite his Lips to avoid laughing, graciouſly 
held out his Hand to the Knight, and raifing him 
up faid. Hluſtrious Prince of la Mancha, this Af- 
fair in reality concerns us both; to deal plainly I 
am ſo terrified with Bramarbas's Threats, that I 
cannot avoid giving him the Princeſs Trebaſina, my 
Siſter, unleſs you ſhall order otherwiſe. Do therefore as 
you ſhall think fit, for whatever youſhalldecree will be 
moſt for our Honour. Hereupon, Don Quixote ad- 
vanc'd towards the Giant, and accoſted him in theſe 4 
Words Proud Bramarbas, had not the reſpect I * 
owe to the Emperor, and the other Princes here 
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preſent reſtrain'd me, thou hadſt already receiv'd 
the Puniſhment thou deſerveſt ; but I accept of thy 
Challenge, and I make all the Vows uſually made 
ſuch occahons by the moſt renowned Knights, 
and particularly that I will not lie with the Queen, 
till I have laid your Monſtrous Head at my Feet, 
which I deſign ſhall feed the Crows and Owls: O 
ye immortal Gods, replied the Giant with a dread- 
ful Voice, muſt I endure a fingle Man thus to threat- 
en me? I vow by the Whiſkers of Briareus and 


Enceledus, my Anceltors, that I will not eat my 


Bread on the Ground, and that I will not lie down 
upon the Point of my Sword, till Lhave made faſt 
your Arms to your Shoulder, and fix'd your Thighs 
to your Haunches. All theſe: threats, anſwer'd 
the Knight, are to no Purpoſe. It ſhallbe decided 
by Combat, which of us two is the Prime Knight 
in the World. Go then, prepare to make good 
our Boaſts, and rid the Emperor of your odious 
reſence. Sancho, frighted at the King of Cyprus's 
ſ bulk, could not forbear quaking when he heard 
theſe Threats, and pony Cee him and his 
Maſter, . he cried. Good Barrabas, don't 
do my Maſter ſo much harm. I conjure you by 
Malchus his holy Ear, to leave him all his Limbs 
as God gave them him. It was happy for Sancho, 
that Don Quixote had then turn'd to the 


Trebatius to beg of him, he would be pleas'd to 


Honour the appointed Combat with his Preſence; 
for had he heard bis Squire talk ſo, he would not 
have fail'd to chaſtiſe his Cowardice. Bramarhbas 
drew near Don Quixote, and throwing one of his 
Gloves in his Face, ſaid, Knight, take up that lit- 
tle Glove of mine, which I give you as a Gage 
that I will e 

; for I never fight till I have eaten 
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Words, he went out of the Hall in the ſame Man- 
ner he came in. Don Quixote was overjoy'd to re- 
ceive a Challenge in the ufual Forms of Knight 
Errantry, that he took no Notice of the Affront 
Bramarbas had done him, in throwing the Glove 
in his Face, but gave it to Sancho, who ſeeing it 
was above two Foot long, cried out, Mother of 
God, what dreadful Hands] Son of a Whore, 
what a Cuff he'Il give ! This Adventure being over, 
Don Carls, becauſe it was too late, order'd Flam- 
beaux to be brought to light Home the Gueſts, 
who after taking Leave of one another, return'd 
to their Homes ; and the Hiſtory ſays, they all 
reſted well except Dan Qui xate, who had the worſt 
Night in the World ; as will appear in the follow- 
ning Chapter. 
CHAP. VL 


bo the Giant Bramarbas was. Don Quixote 
Dream, and the Conſequences of it. 


9 Arabian Author believing the Reader 
would have the Curioſity to deſire to know, 
who the Giant Bramarbas was, would not omit 
informing us. He ſays, that Don Carli, and Don 


ä — 


marhas. He held up the Paſtboard Head on a Pole, 
and ſpoke through a long Tin Trunk, one end of 
Which came to the Giants. Mouth; and the better 
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the Lights were ſet at fuch a Diſtance, that the 
Giant's own Shadow hinder'd diſcovering his Paſt» 
board Face. 

DO N Quixote fancy was ſo full of this Ad- 
venture, that he could not reſt all Night; for as 
ſoon as he fcll aſleep, the earneſt Defire he had to 
try his Strength with the King of Cru, wak'd 
him : However, towards overcame him, 
which yet only ſerv'd to di him the more. 
For he dreamt, that Bramarbes had treacherouſly 
ſtole into the Caſtle to kill him baſely ; and in this 
Conſternation, ſtarted up, crying, ſtay Traitor, 
you ſhall ſoon find that all your Artifices, will not 
ſave you from my Sword. This ſaid, he clapp'd 
on his Back and Breaſt-plate upon his Shirt, and 
laying hold of his Lance, and Shield, with his Hel- 
met on bis Head, he ſearch'd all the Corners of the 
Room, and even under the Bed, to find the King 
of Cyprus, never conſidering that ſuch a Giant as 
Bramarbas, could not be eaſily conceal d. That 
done, he went down into the Hall, and thence in- 
to a little Room, where Sancho, as ill luck would 
have it, lay in a little Bed without Curtains. The 
| honeſt Squire had cover'd himſelf over Head and 
Ears, that the Light of the Day, might not diſturb 
him, and on the Pillow, lay the King of Cyprus's 
great Glove, which his Maſter gave him to N 
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deavour treacherouſly to ſurpriſe them, Such an 
uncourteous ſhock, was enough to awake a Man 
out of his Sleep. Sancho ſtarted almoſt ſtunn'd 
with the Blow, and roar'd moſt pityfully under the 
Blankets; nay, Alan aſſures us, that Sancho cried 
out before he was hurt. At length he look'd out to 
ſee, who it was that handled him ſo roughly. The 
Knight ſoon made himſelf known, for laying afide 
his Lance, which he could not wield in that nar- 
row compaſs, he gave Sancho two or three good 
bangs with his Fift, on the Noſe, ſtill crying with 
a terrible Voice. Perfidious- Giant, here thou ſhalt 
end thy Days in my Hands, for having ſcal'd this 
Caſtle. This freſh Attack made the Squire redou- 
ble his cries, and tho* he was half cripled already, 
he threw himſelf out of the Bed, and run into the 
Hall, crying out to his Maſter, who followed him 
cloſe at the Heels. For God's fake Maſter Den 
Qui rote, conſider, I have not ſcal'd this Caftle ; 1 

am Sancho Pancha your truſty Squire. That Ar- 
tifice is too groſs, anſwer'd Don Quixote, it will 
not avail you to conceal your Name. I know very 

well Traitor, thou art no other but Bramarbas. 

The Glove that hes on the Bed is a ſufficient Proof. 
The Hall was dark of itſelf, and the Window-ſhuts 

— ſhut too, Don Quixote could not well know 

his Squire: And therefore ſtil! taking him for Jron- 
ſides, notwithſtanding all Sancho's Proteſtations to 
the contrary, he till purſu'd and ſtruck him, the 
poor Wretch calling more Saints to his Aſſiſtance, 
than are to be found in the The unfortu- 
nate Squire would fain have got to the Hall Door, 
but the troubleſome Knight ſtill cut him off, when- 
ſoever he made that Way. At laſt Sancho s cries 
wwak'd Don Alvaro's Servants. They ran out in 
*their Shirts to ſee what the Matter was; but their 


| -- Preſencey inſtead of difarming Don Baines, only 
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fery'd to heighten his Fury; for he no ſooner ſaw 
them, but he fancied they were all Giants, brought 
thither by Enchantment, to ſuccour Bramarbas, 
and therefore prepar'd to engage them altogether ; 
but having left his Lance in the little Room, be 
made his Buckler ſerve for an offenſive Weapon, 
throwing ſome down, and hurting others with it, 
and tearing Shirts on all Hands, he perform'd ſuch 
Exploits as will be talk'd of in Zaragoza in all Ages. 
Nothing was to be heard but cries, and curſing our 
Knight, who hitherto had the better of it ; becauſe 
being in Armour as he was, and his Enemies naked 


and unarm'd, they could not ſtrike him without do- 
ing themſelves more hurt than they did him. But 
it happen'd that his Back and Breaſt, which was ill 
buck!'d on, broke looſe and fell off in the Scuffile, 
Then his Adverſaries drew near, anda luſty Groom 
elaſp'd him in his Arms, lifting him up from the 
Ground. Whilſt he thus held him in the Air, ſome 


ic — he 
ay, it is 
Sancho himſelf, unwilling to looſe ſo good an Op- 
pr of being reveng'd on his Maſter, had the 

umption to lay his Hands on him : But fince 
the diſcreet Squire never boaſted of it, the Hiſtorian 
does not deliver this as a certainty, for he will not 
without good Authority, avouch any Thing that 
might be ſo injurious to Sancho's 2 How- 
ever, it was a terrible Peal was rung on Don Dui 
ote's Buttocks ; and being in the Hands of People 
that were pleas'd with the Sport, there is no doubt, 
but it would have laſted much longer, had not Don 
Alvaro comeintothe Hall. He was in his Night-gown 
and Slippers, and had his Sword under his Arm. 


The firſt Thing he ſaw, was Don Quixote in the 
, Poſture 
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Poſture he has been repreſented. The Sight waz 
Pleaſant enough, but he was too good-natur'd to 
ſuffer his Servants to carry on the Jeſt any farther, 
and therefore he made a Sign to the Groom to let 
him go, and to the Reſt to make their Eſcape. 
Then drawing his Sword and ſtanding by Sancho, 
he faid : Oh! brave Don Quixote, you ſee Sancho, 
and I, am ready to Second you: Down with all 
the Villains that have wrong'd you. But firſt tell 
us who they are, and what they have done? Don't 
you ſee quoth Don Quixote, (who as good luck 
would have it, knew the Granadine) that they are 


all Giants. Bramarbes (called this Caftle laſt Night, 
with a Deſign to Murder me; but his Treaſon was 
prevented, for I was privately informed of it by the 
wiſe Zirgandus. Let us run then my dear Don 
Tarfeyon, let us run after thoſe Traytors, and 1 

e 


ſue them into the cloſeſt Woods in Cyprus. 
was for making good his Words, and going after 
the pretended Giants, who fled with all the 

they could into their Chambers, but Don , 
ftopp'd him, faying : No, no, believe me, over 
valorous Don Dvixote, ſuch a vile Generation does 
not deſerve, that you ſhould take fo a long Journey 
in your Shirt : Retire to your A t, and do 
not appear in Publick till we here what Bramarbas 
defigns : In the mean while, Sancho, and I, will 
obſerve all his Motions, and faithfu ; 4 ** 
to you. Go then and take your wy op you 
may be ſatisfied at preſent, that you have put him 
to Flight, and that he has left you his Glove, 
which will remain as a Monument of your Va- 
lour, and his Cowardice to your Poſterity. Don 
Quixote approy'd of the Advice, and retired to his 
Chamber. But Don Alvaro to make ſure of him, 
double-lock'd the Door on the outſide, and took a- 


way the Key. aa 4 


Don Quixor t. r37 


Sancho, who was gone again into his little Room, 
himſelf, ſwearing and curſing, at 
Wel Sancho, faid Tarfe, how do you 
find elf after the Battle? Very well, = 
Sancho, I have but one Rib broken, and all my 
Bones bruiſed. By Heavens, I am quite weary of 
all theſe Frolicks; and in ſhort, were it not for 


miſed me, Knight Erran 
vil for me. Then the K 
Sn 
h-a, repli ire, it was 
my Maſler, who fancied I was Barrabas, 
beaten me like Stock-fiſh ; but he had as 
he pleaſes, leave off ſeeing Things like a 
Errant, for I don't at all like his Way of 
All my comfort is, that hb good Dl have 
ks: His Buttocks have been curiouſly 
led by your Pages, whom God reward for the 
they did in coming to my Aſſiſtance, Friend 
ale, ſaid Don Alvaro, you muſt not ſay they 
my Pages 
ters in the ſhape 
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Dance over again, There is nothing but Enchan- 
ters here and there, and every where, God forgive 
me, I believe in a little Time they'll enchant the 
very Bread in our Months. The Grandine was ſo 
pleas'd, with Sancho s fimplicity, that he took him 
up to his Chamber with him, to hear him talk 
whilſt he dreſs'd himſelf. 
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CHAP. VII 


Why and in what Manner the Knight of la 
Mancha 4% Zaragoza to go to Court. 


A ſoon as Don Alvaro was got into his Chamber, 
r Don Carlos his Secretary came to him, to ac- 
int him that his Maſter had received Letters from 
rt, which obliged him to repair thither with all 
ſpeed to conclude a Marriage between his Siſter, 
and one of the King's prime Miniſters. I am glad 
of that, by my Faith, quoth Sancho, for then that 
great Flat-foot Barrabas, will not have her. Don 
Alvaro taking the Secretary aſide, told him in his 
Ear, he Chould' be glad with all his Heart to bear 
m Company as far as Madrid. But, faid he, how 
all we get rid of our Knight Errant ? If we take 
Him along with us, he'll be ſure to ſtop us by the 
Way with new Adventures his Madneſs will ſuggeſt 
every Day. Then he told the Secretary, what had 
Happ'ned that Morning, and when they had both 
laughed till they were weary. I muſt own, faid 
he, both the Maſter, and the Man, are fo divert- 
ing, that I would gladly give the Court the Pleaſure 
of ſeeing them ; but how ſhall we draw them to 
Madrid, ſo that they may not go along with us. 
Let me alone for that, quoth the 8 , I'll go 
about it this Moment. He preſently took leave of 
Don Alvaro, as it were to give his Maſter an An- 
ſwer; but inſtead of going out of the Houſe, he 
ſearch'd all about to find Things as would make up 
a very extravagant Maſquerade, He wrapp'd him- 
elf up in a-great black Cloak, girt about him in ſe- 
veral Places with Leather Straps; he made himſelf 


a firange ſhaped Cap, beſet with Cock's _— 
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ſeveral Colours, and garniſhed with abundance of 
Claſps, Plates, Shells, bits of Glaſs, and Jeat. A- 
bout his Neck, he had nine or ten Gold, Silver, 
Braſs, and Iron Chains, and as many String of 

t and ſmall Beads, with an infinite Number of 
als and over all a prodigious Ruff, full of Red 
and Green Spots, and withered Leaves ; at his fide 
he wore a Muſket, as if it had been a Sword, and 
his Fingers glittered with a vaſt Number of Rings : 
He daub'd his Face with Soot, and made himſelf a 
Pair of mighty Whiſkers with Ink, In this fine 
not unlike the Figure of King Melchior 
as he is repreſented on T welfth-day in Country Vil- 
— the young Secretary, ſent io deſire Leave to 
to Don Alvaro, who in the Preſence of San- 
- un ſaid to him; tell me beautiful Stranger who you 
are, and what you ſeek? I ſeek, replied he, the 
Invincible Prince of /a Mancha, the great Don 
Dvixete, to deliver an Embaſly of the greateſt Con- 
Tequence to him, and I have been informed he 
dwells in this ſtately Palace, You have been truly 
informed, —— the Granadine, and I will con- 
duct you to his Apartment. This ſaid, he conduc- 
ted the Ambaſſador to Don s Chamber-door, 
and opening it, ſaid, as he went in, to Den Duix- 
ote, redoubted Knight of la Mancha, here is an 
Embaſſador from I know not what Prince, who 
will not deliver his Embaſſy to any but to you. 
Let him come forward, replied Don Quixote, very 
grav „ and as yet in his Shirt ; wha dever be has 
to ſay, let him ſpeak freely: The Law of Nations, 
and the Dignity of his er, are his Protec- 
tion, Are you pray, The Lovelefi Knight, ſaid the 
Embaſſador, counterfeiting a coarſe and broken 
Voice. Yes, I am, quoth Den Quixote. Know 
2 great Prince, replied the Embaſſador, that the 

Inrulnerable Bramarbas, my Maſter, ſole Empe- 
rot 
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Tor of all the Giants in the World, and moſt puiſ- 
fant King of n. and of the adjacent Provin- 
ces, Iſles, and ws, ſends you Word by me 
his moſt eloquent Squire, and » Cordovan 
the Smoaky, that a certain Adventure, which hap- 
pened this light, has obliged him to repair to Mad- 
rid immediately; and whereas, to anſwer the Gage, 
he flung in your Face laſt Night, you were to have 
fought ht kim in this City, where he is jealous he 
ſhould not have fair play, he now defies and chal- 
lenges you anew, to fight him in the King of Spain's 
Court, where you have not ſo many Friends, Se- 
conds, Baſtards, and Miſtreſſes. He therefore, re- 
quires you, by me the aſoreſaid Cordovan, the Se. 
cretary, that you appear at Madrid, within forty 
Days at fartheſt, upon pain of forfeiting the Digni- 
ty of Knighthood, and of loſing your Reputation 
among all the Princeſſes of Galicia, and the Infan- 
te in all the Inna, upon the Face of the Earth. In 
this famous Combat my Maſter will try, whether 
all thoſe mighty things Fame reports of you, ate 
true. If after this ſolemn Challenge, you fail to 
appear at Madrid, Bramarbas will go even to the 
Moon, to make ——— 1 — But if on 
the contrary, happen to conquer him, you ſhall 
de Maſter, lawful King, of our delicious King- 
dom of Cyprus, where you'll have a thouſand rich 
Governments to beſtow ; . that of 
the Iſland of the Force- which -Laadry 
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Cancho, you are the moſt cudgelable , to 
the matthleſs Loveleſs Knight, that Sancho Pan- 
cha, whoſe Moderation and Politenefs, is where 
applauded. Yes, I am he, quoth Sancho, in ſpight 
of all envious Enaves, I am very of it, an- 

ſwered the Embaſſador; but 921 Sir Level 
Knight, added he, —_— xote, give me 
my quickly, for have a great Way to go 
before I can overtake my Maſter, who by this Time 
is very far off. Diſcreet Squire, replied Don Duix- 
ore, tell the haughty Bramarhas from me, that I ac- 
cept of the new Challenge he ſends me, and that he 
ſhall ſee me on the Day appointed in the great 
of Madrid, as he ſaw me this Morning on 
the famous Bridge of this ſtrong Caſtle, With- 
draw, and be thankful to Heaven, that the Cha- 


80, pray 
it is that obliges him to di his Word. To 


tell you the Truth, Sir Knight, ſaid the Embaſſa- 
dor, it is no Adventure, but only a Piece of News: 
has been informed that Des Carlu, otherwiſe 
the Emperor Trebatizs, is To-morrow to 
his Siſter the Princes Trebafina, to Mad- 
1 
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s Clutches: A pretty Dog 
have ſuch a dainty Bit: but be may now go Whit 
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get her from him; and he has vowed by the thir- 
teen Stu Cantons, that if the Princeſs Trebaſina is 
married to the Miniſter, ſhe is deſigned for, he will 
Caſtrate her Huſband, and all the Barons in the 
Court of Spain. I'll take Care to hinder him, an- 
ſwered Don Quixote in a Heat; bid him have a 
- Care of harping upon that String, or I ſhall be with 
him: I here take under my Protection, not only 
the Princeſs Trebaſina, and her lawful Huſband, 
but alſo all the Court Barons. The King of Cy- 
prus's Squire durſt make no Return to thoſe Words, 
but departed, after making Don Quixote ſuch a low 
Bow that the Top of his Cap touch'd the Ground. 
He was ſcarce got out of the Chamber, before Sun- 
cho ran after him, ſaying, Maſter Cardovan, a 
Word with you, if you pleaſe : Pray tell me whe- 
ther the Governor of that Iſland is ſubterraneous 
Lord of all the Force-meat-balls. Yes, Friend, re- 

ied the Embaſſador, he is ſovereign Lord of them; 

t he is to eat an hundred of them every Morn- 
ing for his Breakfaſt ; that is the greateſt Duty that 
lies on him. God for ever bleſs you, quoth San- 
cho, I ſubmit to that Duty with all my Heart, and 
I will certainly perform it, tho' I burſt for it. This 
faid, he returned into. his Maſter's Chamber, and 
* Secretary, went away to waſh and dreſs him- 

AFTER receiving this Embaſſy, Don Quixote 
thought of nothing but ſetting out for Madrid. He 
told Don Alvaro, he could not in Honour ſtay one 
Moment longer in Zaragoza, that he was going in 
Purſuit of this haughty Enemy, who had ſuch out- 
iglots defigps agxatt all the Barons, and Baroneſ- 
ſes in Spain. Eaſe me of the Trouble, added he, 
of returning you tedious Thanks for all the Obli- 
2 I have received from your Friendſhip ; but 

aſſured of the Aſlifiance of my invincible —— 

NN bt. 1 2 2 | 


* 


11 
＋ 
= © a" 


Ss” WW WW — 


 Bramarhbas the O 


_= 


Dox Quixorte. 143 


inſt all that ſhall go about to offend you. Then 
dieting his Diſcourſe to his Squire, away Sancho, 
ſaid he, get my Arms, and 


and by his 


t del 


85 
ous , the Government whereof „ 
am 


That's well ſaid Sir, quoth Sancho, but 
pinion it were better to go away directly for 
whilſt ron-/ides is Abroad, It will be eaſier for us 
to conquer his Kingdom in his Abſence, than when 
he is at our Heels. You don't know what you fay, 
replied Don Quixote, Why how can [ fail of meet- 
ing him at the Place appointed ? I ſhould loſe my 
Honour, which is better than all the Kingdoms in 
the World. There is no doubt of that, faid Don 
Alvaro, and the noble Don Quixote mult take heed, 
how he fails in that Particular, Why ſo much Ce- 
remony, quoth Sancho, very y. He is not 
ſo very ſtreight lac'd, He promis'd he would cut off 
your Head this Day, in the great Square of this 
City, and what is come of it? You may go wait 
for him till your Heels grow to the Ground, He 
N for Madrid, as if he had a 
Squib ty'd to his Tail. Giants, quoth Don Quix- 
ote, are faithleſs lawleſs Perſons, their example is 
no Rule for me to do any Thing againſt my Ho- 
nour. The Word of a Knight Errant is facred ; 
the very Foundations of the Earth ſhould be ſhaken, 
and Nature turned topſey turvey, before a Knight 
ſhould be perjured. Beſides Sancho, ſaid Don Alva- 
ro, how juſtly might your illuſtrious Maſter be 
blamed ſhould he by his Abſcence, give the lead 
ity of raviſhing the Prin- 
ceſs Trebaſina, and diſabling all the Officers of the 
Crown. Would not that be an eternal Shame to 
Knight Errantry. The Squire could have wiſh'd 
that the Goyernment of the Iſland of the Force- 
Vor. I. H meat 
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mmeat-balls, had not on a Combat ; but 
he muſt ſubmit to his Maſter's and Tar/7's ſolid 
Reaſons and ſo away he went to ſaddle Rocinante, 
and put . en he was 
eparing ourney, ight made an end 
of dreſſing himſelf, Den Alvaro took care to give 
them their Breakfaft, and then Don Quixote took 
leave of the Granadine, vaulted into his Saddle, and 
ſet out loaded with his Buckler, and a new Lance 
he had cauſed to be made the Day before the run- 
ning at the Ring. Sancho ſtaid ſome Time after his 
Maſter, filling his Wallet with all that had been 
left at Breakfait, then taking Leave of Don Alvaro, 
and his Pages, he got up heavily on his Aſs, who 
having been well pa in ſo good a Stable, 
trotted away merrily. hen our Adventurers were 
gone, Don Alvaro went to Don Carles's Houſe, and 
they both agreed, they would ſet out for Madrid 
the next Day, taking another Way than that Don 
Nui vote went. | 


The End of the ſecond BOOK. 
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DON QUIXOTE 
De la Mancha. 


CHAP. I. 


Of the Scuffle Sancho had with @ Soldier, as 
be was going out of Zaragoza. 
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up to them, he heard Don Quixote aſk the Soldier, 
whence he came? To which the Soldier made an- 
ſwer, Sir, I come from Flanders, where I have 
ſerved the King a conſiderable Time; but a certain 
Misfortune has befallen me, which made me quit 
the Service ſo haſtily, that I had not Time to get 
my Diſcharge ;-and to add to my Miſery, I met with 
four Robbers on the Way who ſtripped me. The 
I was but one to four, I would have defended my- 
ſelf, and perhaps have ſaved my Purſe, had not they 
aſked it with fiery Mouths. With fiery Mouths, 
2 Sancho in amaze, then they were Souls from 
other World. The Soldier caſting an Eye up- 
on &ancho, and imagining by his looks that he avas 
ſome-ſly Peaſant of the try, about the City, 
that had a Mind to play upon him, he took pet at 
his Reflection, and anſwered in a Paſſion. How 
now Slouch, do you pretend to railly me? By the 
dreadful Piece of Canon, Mahomet t to the 
Sizge of Conſtantinople, if I take you in Hand, III 
ou as long as ever I am able to ſtand over 
vou. Pl! warrant him, the Scoundrel does not 
knew I have beaten more Clowns like himſelf, than 
I have drank gulps of Water, fince I have been in 
the King's Service. Theſe Words, tho' delivered 
in a threatning Tone, did not fright Sancho, who 
anſwered fair and ſoftly goes far. You are un- 
lucky, T find you beat your younger Brother. Why 
ſure good Mr. Tatterrag, we have ſcen othergueſs 
nd of Don't you know that I could 
mumble a Cruſt before you were born. The Owls 
and the Sparrows fhall feed on your Dogs Head. 
This faid he would have put on his Aſs upon the 
Soldier, as it were to trample him under Foot; but 
the Soldier, who did not underſtand Jeſting, im- 
mediately* drew out his Tilter,' and laid half a do- 
0 good ſtrokes on Sanchy's Shoulders, —_ 
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Flat of it ſo nimbly, that Don Puixxte, and the 
Hermit, could not fave one of „and at the 
fame Time laying hold of his Font, whirled him 
about like a Gig, and threw him on the other Side 
t upon his Back. And not thinking this 
he was moving forwards to ring a Peal 
is Ribs, but Don Puixote interpoſed, and 

ing him with Racinante's Breaſt-plate, ſaid to 
very Magiſterially, Stand raſh Man, and pay 
pect to what to me. Sir, replied the 
Soldier, I beg your Pardon for my Raſhneſs, I did 
not know that Gentleman had the Honour to be- 
long to you. I his SatisfaCtion appeaſed the Knight 
Wrath; but Sancho ſtill more enraged, took up a 
t Stone, and began to cry out to his Maſter ve- 
briſkly. Stand aſide Sir, ſtand aſide, and I'll 
d that Rake with one Blow to the old Baud that 
bore him. Don Quixote being flower than he 
thought convenient in getting out of the Way, he 
cried out again. Stand afide I ſay, in the Devil's 
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appear before the Lady Admiral, Mary Guiterrez, 


the Squire turned to his Maſter, and ſaid, Well 


with Aﬀes. Sancho, anſwered Don 
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your Reverence deſires it, and he belongs to that 


Gentleman. Upon this promiſe, the Hermit took 


the Soldier by the Hand, and faid to Sancho, honeſt 
Man, the Gentleman Soldier yields himſelf con- 
quered, as you deſire: Now you may be Friends 
and ſhake Hands. No, no, Father, quoth Sancho, 
that is not all, I perceive you don't rſtand Chi- 
valry, Maſter Bumpkia ſhan't come off ſo eafily. 
Then directing his Diſcourſe to the Soldier; Thou 
haughty and monſtrous Soldier, ſaid he, in a very 
grave nner, ſince I have c thee, I do 
command thee, according to the Cuſtom of Knight 
Errantry, to go with a Chain about thy Neck, and 


my Wife; thou ſhalt fall down at her Feet, before 
my Daughter little Sancha, and the Curate, and 
ſhalt tell her how I have overcome thee in fingle 
Combat, or ten to ten. Having ſpoke theſe Words, 


pir, what do you think of this? Is it thus Adven- 
tures are to be finiſhed ? By my Faith, you may ſee 
a Man may learn to bray, if he keeps Company 
ie, you 
might have made choice of a more nobler Com- 
pariſon, and have ſaid, a Man might learn to roar 
among Lions, As you pleaſe, replied the Squire, it 
all comes to the ſame. In ſhort, I can read in no 
Book but my own ; Man talks as he can, 
and not as he will, and whe a Werd is once gone, 
there is no calling it back. But in ſhort, a Man 
muſt, not always de a Warrior: beſides, the Cu- 
rate often tells us in his Lectures, that we muſt be 


Charitable, that God may be merciful to us. 80 


there's an end of all Quartels, Maſter Soldier: Let 
us think no more of what s paſt, nor of our Debts ; 
here jake my Hand, and be thankful and proud of 
it, and at us be 4 loving n. 
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the Thumb. As for the] to der 1 
allow you to defer it till Later alentin has 
ou of the incurable Wounds I have —— 
The Soldier took Sancho by the Hand very loving- 
ly, and expreſs'd a Kindneſs for him, which the 
honeſt Squire very affectionately embrac'd, and pull- 
ing a good Piece of cold Meat out of his Wallet, 
ve it him. The Soldier return'd him moſt hearty 
hanks, and to ſhew he valu'd the Preſent, fell 
to it immediately, with the help of a Cruſt of 
Bread he pull'd gut of his Pocket. 

Thus ended the Fray, which once lock d as if 
it could not have been parted without Bloodſhed. 
Sancho mounted his Aſs again, without remembring. 
how he diſmounted, and they all four went on 
their way together. Dan Qui rate, after muſing a 
while, Za to his Squire, my Son Sancho, I am 
eonluerin you have ſhewn v 228 deal of Courage, 

if you continue it, may tak] 
our Degrees in Kniah: FEES Pray — 7 
. replied Sanchs # Am not I already inur d to 
the Fatigues cf the Profeſſion? And can any body 
tel! better than I know my ſelf, what and 
toſſing in a Blanket is? No ſurely: Like Maſter, 
like Man: The Prentice often comes to be Maſter. 
The Hermit hearing this Talk, which ſufficiently 
made known the Characters of our Heroes, ſaid in 
the Soldiers Ear, I am much miſtaken if theſe two 
be not the two Madmen we were told of in Zara- 
gexa. T he Soldier anſwer'd, there was no doubt to 
be made of it; and therefore the Hermit and he 
agreed they would make themſelves Sport with them 
as they travell'd together. Don Jin 
them who they were? The Hermit anſwer'd 
ame was Brother Stephen ; that he was born 
came now from Rome, where he 
Affairs of Moment. The Soldier 

H 4 laid 


aledo, and 
been about 


take off Rocinante's 
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faid his Name was Don Antonio de Bracamonte, and 
was born in the City of Avila. They travell'd all Day 
without reſting, and towards Night, Sancho ſeeing no 
Houſes all about, ſaid, Gentlemen, I have look'd 
all about, and the Devil of any thing I can ſee that 
looks like an Inn; and now Night draws on. Bra- 
camontzs, who knew the Country, aſſured them, 
they muſt travel two Leagues at leaſt before they 


came to an Inn: Whereupon Den Quixote ſaid, 
I ſpy a: Meadow, where, * be rul'd by me, 
we will paſs this Night: Methinks we being all 


four of us what we are, need not much trouble 
ourſelves about an Inn; Brother Stephen is us d to 


fame Mind ; but however, he 
hold his Tongue; not that he was 
fending Knight Errantry, for he never ſpar'd it 
when he was in a metry Mood, but becauſe he ſaw 
this was a forc'd'pnt. The Soldier and the Hermit, 
who were very low in Caſh, and relied chiefly on 
Sanclo's Wallet, anſwered the Knight, That the 

were ready to do whatſoever he pleas'd. They a 

ftruck out of the Highway, and took a Path 
which led them to a Meadow, where a Chriſtial 
Stream ran winding like a Snake. Here Don Quix- 
ote alighting, ſaid to his Squire, Alight my Son, and 
idle, that your Afs and he 


may graze more freely; the Graſs to me ſeems 
good. Tl anſwer for it, quoth Sancho, there is no 


cauſe 
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cauſe to complain, they'll live here like two Patri- 
arch You are in the right, ſaid Dov Sui, 
make haſte, and do what I bid you. The Squi 
inſtantly obey'd his Maſter, and having laid of 
his Wallet, which was made faſt to Dapple's Pannel, 
went and ſet him down by the reſt upon the Graſs, 
faying. So, Gentlemen, what think of it? 
Is it not time to ſee what is in this Wallet? What 
a bleſſed Condition ſhould we be in, had I not taken 
care to fill it this Morning? By my Faith, we had 
made but a ſorry Supper. Brother Sancho, quoth 
Bracamonte, Forecaſt can never be ſufficiently 
commended ; you don't look like a Man that would 
go to Sea without Biſket. No, 1 7 — 

anche, for I have often heard ſay, That he who 
does not look before him, falls into the Ditch. 
This faid, he empty'd the Wallet on Brother 
Stephen's Cloak, which ſerv'd for a Table-cloath, 
and all four fell to it with very good Stomach, I ſay 
all four; for Den Quixote, contrary to his uſual 
Cuſtom, kept Time with them ; and all had been 
eomplete, had they not wanted Wine; but for. Wa. 
ter they had their fill. 

WH1LsT they fed, Don Duixate put ſever! 
Queſtions to Bracamonts, and among the reft, 
whether he had been at any Siege ? I have, replied 
the Soldier, and could give you a very good Ar- 
count of the Siege of O/tend, for I was at it; and 
by the ſame Token, I there receiv'd two Muſkket 
Shot in my Thigh; and if you pleaſe, I'll how 
you one of my Shoulders, half burnt by a Grande 
the Enemy threw among five or fix of us, who 
were attacking a Half-Moon. If Time and Place 
would permit, I could chalk out the 
principal Fortifications about Offend ; I de- 
ſeribe to you exactly the Mouth of the Harbour, 
and the General Ober, ſeveral Quarters; where 

? Hs the 


were carry'd on; but that 
time, All I can tell you at preſent 
coſt the Lives of very 


de ſome other 
is, that 


: Offend 
many Soldiers and Officers. 
Sancho, who had liſten'd attentively to Bracamonte's 


Diſcourſe, without loſing one Mouthful, interrupt- 
ed him, ſaying, Is it poſſible, Sir, there was never 
| t among you at that time to cut off 
Oftend's Ears? I don't queſtion but that 
Maſter Don Quinate had been there, he 
have eaten him with a grain of Salt. Num- 
£&ull, Don Duixote, Oftend is a Town, and 
not a Giant. The Hermit ſmiling, ſaid to the 
Squire, I perceive Friend Sancho, you don't trouble 
your Head with Geography, it is quite out of 
your: way. On my Conſcience, anſwer'd Sancho, 
I have bv'd ſo long without knowing what Geo- 
_ graphy is, and I believe I ſhall never go about to 
learn it, unleſs it be in the other World : And by 
my Truth, it does not belong to me, who am a 
plain Country Man, to underſtand all that Rheto- 
rick.. Every Man muſt cut his Coat according to 
his Cloth. Like to like, as the Devil ſaid to the 
Collier. Give me Drink, and do not aſk me how 
old I am. Away with it Sanche, faid Don Quixote, 
heap: Proverbs upon Proverbs, according to your 
curſed Cuſtom. Nay, by Fove, Sir, anſwered Sancho, 
I believe you have had little Cauſe to complain 
this Year; I have taken care to mend that Fault. 
As tor laſt Year, I have little to fay to it. -I own ll 
*tumbled- them out right or wrong; the Truth is, 
a Million of them eſcaped me, which they might 
well enough have ſpar'd putting into our Hiſtory. 
You ought rather to ſpare uttering them, replied 
Don Quixote, and then they would not have been 
printed. Ho, ho, cry'd Sancho, that's worth all 
me reſt, Why,/ muſt every fooliſh a is 

en 
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ſpoken be printed? But no matter, if they print 
no more than I ſhall ay for the Time to come, the 
Printers will not have ſo much Employment. Let 
them alone, I'll take care of my ſelf; all the Pro- 
verbs I ſhall make uſe of for the future, will a- 
mount but to a ſmall parcel ; I'll chew them a good 
while before I ſpit them out. When Saxche had 

all 

and 


ſpoken, the Meat being eaten, he ſtretch'd him- 
ſelf out at full levgth, Yauning, and givi 
other Tokens of Drowſineſs. The Hermit 

the Soldier being both very weary, lay them down 
upon the Graſs, and ſoon fell Don Quixote 
laying aſide, for ſome ſhort Time, the heavy bur- 
den of his weighty Deſigns, taſted the ſweetneſs of. 


a quiet Repoſe 


CH AP. IL 
Of the Death of Brother James, and what 


bappened at bis Funeral. 
As ſoon as Day appear'd, our Travellers con- 
tinu'd their to take the cool of the 
Morning. They had ſcarce gone two Leagues, 
before they ſpied abundance of People gather'd to- 
gether at the foot of a Mountain. Curiofity lead» - 
ing them to the Place to know what the Matter 
was, when they came near, they ſaw a Clergy- 
man talking to about fifty or fixty Peaſants that 
ſtood about him. Don Quixote and his 
ſtanding cloſe to liſten to him, heard him ſay, 
© You know, my Friends, what a ſtrange Life 
© Brother James has led for theſe ten Years in this 
Solitude. He fo carefully avoided the Conver- 
© ſation of Men, that _ is ne er a one among 
K. us, 


— — 
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© us, can boaſt he ever ſaw his Face. He fed on 
nothing but Roots, refuſing all the Proviſions your 
* Charity offer'd him. He was for the moſt part 
© ſhut up in his Cave, and we ſhould not have 
© known he was Dead yet, had not ſome Shepherds 
+ who us'd to ſee him ſometimes, miſtruſted it. In 
* ſhort, the auſterity of his Life has been ſuch, that 
© he is nothing Inferior to the ancient Anchorities. 
Let us then pay him the laſt Duty with the great- 
* eſt Devotion we can.“ When he had fo ſaid, the 
. Clergyman ordered them to dig a Grave near a Cave 

there appear'd on the fide of the Hill, whence he 
caus'd the Body of Brother James to be brought 
out, that every body might ſee it. This Hermit 
had a white rd, which reach'd down to his 
Middle; but what feem'd much ſtranger, was that 

his Hair appear*d blacker than Feat. The Clergy- 
man looking on him attentively, cry'd out, By 
Heavens, this is not natural. At the ſame time he 
laid hold of the Beard very roughly, which fel} 
off, to the great Amazement of the Spectators. 
Brother Stephen then nicely examining the Features 
of the deceas'd Party's Face, was diſcompos'd. We 
muſt look into the Cave, ſaid the Clergyman, 
whether there be nothing in it that may explain this 
Miſtery to us. Having ſo ſaid, he went into the 
Cave, and ſoon return'd with a little Catket in his 
Hands, but half ſhut, which he open d. God be 
praiſed, Gentlemen, quoth he, I ſee a Paper, which 
will doubtleſs diſcover what we are in care to know. 
In ſhort, taking out the Paper, he read theſe Words 
with an audible Voice. Ii behold under the Habit / 
en Hermit, 4 Religious Woman, whom lewd Love 
drew out of her Mpnaſtery : Behold the Miſeries of 
@ Soul given up to that fatal Paſſion. Happy I, if 
ten Years Penance can ſatisfie divine Fuſtice. 


As 
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As ſoon as Brother Stephen heard theſe Words, 
he was ſeiz'd with ſuch an A that it ſhook 
his whole Body; his Eye-ſight fail'd him, and be 
fwoon'd away in the Soldier's Arms. All the Spec- 
tators ſurpriz'd at this Accident, the Cauſe where- 
of they were far from imagining, ran haſtily to 
help Brother S1epben, whom Don Quixote, Braca - 
monte, and Sancho, remov'd a few Paces from thence, 
under ſome Trees, where they us'd all poſſible 
means to bring him to himſelf. In the mean while 
the falſe Brother James was put into the Grave, 
and the Countrymen defiring ſome Relick of him, 
tore his Cloak, and one carry'd away a Piece. 
When the Burial was over, the Clergyman went 
to ſee Brother Stephen, who after many Endeavours 
uſed, was at length come to himſelf, could not 
yet Speak. He lifted up his Eyes to Heaven, and 
every now and then figh'd ſo bitterly, that it gave 
cauſe to ſuſpect there was ſome extraordinary Com- 
motion in him. The Clergyman imagining this 
Hermit might be ſome way concerned in the Re- 
ligious Woman's „was reſoly'd to fift it out; 
and therefore ſaid to him, Cheer up Brother, and 
come along with theſe Gentlemen to reſt you at my 
Houſe, which is in a Vilkge on the other fide this 
Hill, where I am Curate. That is well faid cried 
Sancho, let us go Father Stephen, do you endeavour 
to fit my Aſs, and let us follow Maſter Curate ; the 
ſmell of his Kitchen will ſoon cure your Diſtem- 

The Hermit having by this Time recover'd 
his Speech, in a few Words thank'd the Clergyman, 
and accepted of his Offer. Bracamonte and Sancho 
help'd him to riſe, and ſet him upon Dapple ; but 
being yet too weak to fit alqpe upon him, they 

lac'd themſelves one on each ſide, and ſupporting 
im with their Hands, went away towards the 
Village. Don Quixote re-mounted Recinante, and 
followed 


„ 
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followed the reſt without ſpeaking a Word ; but 
with all the Gravity that became his Character. 


The Clergyman who had always kept his Eyes on 
Brother Stephen, had not till — much minded 
Don Nui rates ſtrange Figure; but at laſt coming 
to view him from Head to Foot, the more he ey'd 
him, the more he was amaz' d; and therefore, to 
diſcover fomething of him, he drew near Braca- 
monte, and in his Ear, aſk'd Don ©uixatr's Name 
and ity. Bracamonte made no ſcruple of tell- 
ing him the whole Truth ; and the Curate every 
now and then eying Don Quixote, whilſt the Soldier 
ſatisſied his Curioſity : The Knight who perceiv'd 


it, endeavoured to look the greater to confirm all the 


'd Bracamonte told the 


—__y Things he imagin 
Clergyman. 

Tux ſoon came to the Curates, who imme- 
dately ordered Breakfaſt to be provided for them, 
and adviſed Brother Stephen to go to Bed; but the 
Hermit finding his Strength return, would not yield 
to it. He break faſted with the reſt, and then faid. 


to them, I muſt own Gentlemen, I am much 


obliged to you, and yet I know not whether I 
ought to thank or to blame you for having pro- 
long'd my Days, ſince the Idea of the Spectacle I 
ſaw but now, will remain imprinted in my Soul as 


long as I live. I will acquaint you, who the Re- 
Ttigious Woman is that dy*d in this Solitude, and at 
the ſame time will let — pov Misfor- 
tunes; for I cannot tell you her Story without giv- 


ing you my own. The Hermit having ſtopp d a 


While, as it were to conſider of what he was to ſay, 


went on with his Diſcourſe, rr 


. Chapter. 5 
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CHAP. III. 
The Story of the Two Hermits, 


DD 
Name, was born at Talad I am the 

Son of a Gentleman of that City, and my Name 
D. Gregory. Donna Luiſa was in Birth and For- 
tune equal to me, — — 
our Parents were Neighbours and Friends. We be- 
ing brought up and converſing together every Day, 
— ———— — HH. 
dren, we forgot it, when we were parted. As ſoon 
2s I could handle a Sword, my Father ſent me into 
Flanders, and Donne Laija's Friends put her into a 
Monaſtery, where ſhe became a Nun, and fulfil'd 
all the Duties of her Profeſſion very commendably 
for ſeveral Years. For my part, I thought of no- 
thing but Honour, and only ſtudied how to advance. 
mylelf in the Service. At length Spain concluded 
a Peace, and I returned to Toleds It happen'd, that 
going to a Monaſtery to viſit a Kinſwoman of mine, 
whilſt I was diſcourfing with her, Donna Luiſa ac- 
cidentally came into the fame Parlour were we 
were : I knew, and faluted her, and we had ſome 
Talk; but ſhe ſoon withdrew, after whiſperi 
ſomething in my Kinſwoman's Ear. All the Time 
I ftay'd after that in the Parlour, I ſelt a great Diſ- 
order in me, without knowing why. I aſk'd my 
Kinſwoman a thouſand concerning Donna 
— yet I thought I did it out of meer Curiolity, 

and my Diſorder ſeemed to me only to 

from the Surpriſe of fxing Donna Luija ſo unex- 
Haas ly. As ſoon as I was alone, I diſcover d my 
. 3 my religious Woman came too often 
2 into 
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into my Thoughts to need any other help to Unde- 
ceive myſelf. In ſhort, I felt that Love I had 
kindled in my Infancy to break out again, which 
before I thought Time had quite quench'd. This 
ſhows how difficult a Matter it is to blot out the 
firſt Impreſſions of Love. I took no care to curb 
my Paſſion, though at the ſame time I gave way 
to it, I ſoreſaw part of the Misfortunes that have 
fince attended me. My care was to pleaſe 
2 Luiſa, — to myſelf the Satisfaction 
| her Heart, and — became inſenſible 


ery thing elſe. According. 


| — —— cd yl 
= - wal to tovid her, and diſcover'd my Paſſion. She turn- 
1 ed all my Words into Railery, and we parted with- 
out — any Thing of her Thoughts. Two 
Days after, I vifited her again; when ſhe would have 
degun to railly; I repreſented my Sufferings to her in 
fuch a lively and moving Manner, that at length ſhe 
rew ſerious ; and perceiving the Tears ran trick- 
down my Cheeks, How now, D. Gregory, 
quoth th, do you think you are talking to that 
anna Luiſa hole Days arg pal 
"Offence ? 
Woman; 1 —— — Forts. — not 
cheriſh your — em from me, fince Abſence once 
- baniſh'd me your Thoughts, you'll eafily forget 
me again. When ſhe had bs theſe Words, ſhe 
- left me ſo abruptly, that I had not Time to an(- 
wer her. I plainly perceiv'd her Defign was to put 
me out of all Hope; and havinging#@auſc to com- 
Plain of a Severity which was t Huey of her Pro- 
feſſion, I withdrew, reſolving te be gone from 7:- 
 deds. In ſhort, my Father having given me leave 
to travel, I ſet out foon after, deſigning for a4. 
I went to Barcelona, and thence by Sea into Lom- 
bardy: To be ſhort, 1 vilited.the Courts of Mantua, 


23 * 
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poſe, Donna Luiſa purſued me every where, and 
wiumph'd over the moſt beautiful Women I- could 
fee, In a Word, all the Benefit I reap'd by my 
Travels, was only the Conviction that they height- 
ned my Paſſion. Deſpairing of overcoming it, I 
return'd to Sin. When I came to Toleds, I haſt- 
ed to the Monaſtery to afk for Donna Luiſa ; but 
ſhe ſent me Word, ſhe could not ſpeak to me, and 
ſo ſhe did ſeveral Days after. All this did not daunt 
me; I put myſelf into ſeveral Diſguiſes, and once 
among the reſt, I put myſelf into the Habit of a 
Franciſcan Fryer, and with a falſe Name endea- 
voured to draw her to the Parlour ; but ſhe was as 
ingenious at diſcovering my Frauds, as I was at con- 
triving them, and diſappointed all the various Shapes 
Love made me put myſelf into to ſee her. 
80 man Difficulties, one might think, 


while, without ſpeaking a Word, not daring to be- 
lieve what ſhe ſaid. However, I took the Note, 


and in it found theſe Words. Live D. Gregory, 
BY Donna 
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firthh, fouls fr have ——— 
4 cauſe to accuſe your 
=' You gueſs in what a AA. of 
Joy I was. The inward Motion was ſo great, 
that it heighten'd my Fever ; however, I did not 
fail to call up all my Strength, and with a tremb- 
ling Hand, writ this Anſwer. I will ive, Madam, 
fince you command me ; but it ſhall only be to go die 
at yeur Feet for 2 to Compaſſion. 
When the old Woman was gone, I reſolv'd to 
obey Danna Luija, and in order to it, the Phy- 
ficians coming into the Room, I aſk'd for a Medi- 
cine I had before refus'd in hatred to my Life. But 
found me too much difturb'd to give it me, 
unanimous Conſent, contrary to their for- 
mer Practice, judg'd it expedient to defer it till the 
next Day. However, my Mind being better at eaſe, 
I began to mend, and in a few Days found myſelf 
in a Condition to _ my Acknowledgements 

did not refuſe to ſee me this 


as m Deliverer. I could not find in my Heart, 
aid to let a Man Die, for whom I have fo 
great an Eſteem as I have for you 


you 
— — may be deſtructive to your inward Peace 

am willing for your Comfort, in the Circumſtan- 
m, to overcome myſelf, and to own, 
id in the World, I would have pre- 


ankind : After this, be not 
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I, interpoſing her, That is the only Thing you 
muſt not exact of my Obedience ; the Will and 
Reaſon, are but feeble Weapons aginſt fo here 

Love as mine is ; I have urcady ted the Cure of 

Abſence. Grant me, Madam, the Liberty of lov- 

ing you, and of telling it you ſometimes. You 

know with how much I ſerved you, even 

. might be mine. 22 deviate from 

myſelf hereafter, and I will ſo 

that your Severity ſhall be ſatis 

would the World ſay of me, faid ſhe, in a languiſh- 

ing Tone, if I ſhould continue ſeeing you, when 

I can no longer permit you to Love = What 

Trouble would you expoſe me to? I'll conceal my 

Love, replied I, ſo carefully that all the World 

ſhall be a Stranger to it. And ſhall not I know it, 

Don Gregory, ſaid ſhe, do you think I make noAc- 

count of m _— What conceit could | 


propole. 

Madam, quoth I, hay go dons of 
d me, Let me beg of you not to put me into 
Deſpair ; my Paſſion i fo. pure and dilintereſted, 
that you may allow of it without any Scruple. No, 
cried Donna Luiſa, all in Diſorder, I am not 
the ſame I was, withdraw, and never talk to 
a Love, I neither will, nor ought to hear of. 
adam, anſwered I in a heat, I muſt 
Complaints of an unhappy Man; I 
yoid Evils a thouſand Times worſe 
ſatisfied, you are indifferent whe- 

I live 47 denn Thad bt Ge Wok 
y Preſence. As ſoon as I had ſpoke theſe W 

ſome ſteps to be gone; but Donna 
d me, ſaying, Don Gregory, 3 
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going to do? Alas, added ſhe, dropping ſome Tears 
againſt her Will, what will become of me, if I 
were to Anſwer for your Death? Live, to ſpare 
me a Trouble, which would be the utmoſt Trial 
of my Conſtancy, Madam, faid I, either be more 
Cruel, or make me at once Happy, by giving me 
Leave to Love you. Come to ſome Reſolution, 1 
know not what I wiſh, nor what I am to do, an- 
ſwer d ſhe ; all I know at preſent is, that I cannot 
conſent you ſhould die, nor forbid you to live for 
me. This faid, ſhe bluſh'd and withdrew, not 
daring to ſtay any longer, with a Man that had 
gained ſo much upon her. For my part, I went 
away well pleas'd with this Viſit, and did not de- 
ſpair of overcoming all the Niceties of Vertue and 
Honour, which ſtood between Donna Luiſa, and 
my Love. Nor was I deceived in m tion ; 
for after fome few Viſits, ſhe own'd her Affection 
was not inferior to mine, and ſhe gave me leave 
to Love her, provided I always kept my Paſſion 
within the bounds of Reſpect and Innocence. 

No Dy pais'd without ſeeing ber; but fuch 
frequent” Viſits, becoming of Neceſſity ſuſpicious 
to the Nuns, who are generally Curious and Jea- 
Jous, we agreed we would ſee one another but twice 
a Week. By this precaution, we thought we had 


ſecur'd the of our Affairs: We writ to one 
another every Dos and reciprocally fent a thouſand 
little Preſents. All this while I had violent Impul- 


fes, which I durſt not diſcover to Donna Luiſa, 
for fear of incurring her Diſpleaſure: But an Acci- 
dent happened, which gave me the Opportunity of 
diſcloſing my Mind. Some of the Nuns had taken 
Notice of our Viſits, and acquainted the Prioreſs, 
who to break off our Correſpondence, order'd Den- 
u Lui to forbid me coming to the Monaſtery. 
Sbe told it me with Teats in her Eyes, and ſeem d 
& 05 4 to 
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to me to be ſo cencerned and exaſperated againſt the 
Prioreſs, 44 . ne- 
ver have a better opportunity, to ealing 
her away. In ſhort, ſhe was not ſo much offended 
at the Propoſal, as ſhe would have been, if that had 
not happened ; K ſhe rejected it with ſo much 
harſhneſs, that I had Thoughts never to mention 
it to her again. However, a Separation threatning 
us, and the Time being ſhort, I conjured her to come 
to a ſpeedy Reſolution, I begg'd, I I made 
Jo many vows, that I perceiv'd her Reſiſtance was 
ſmall Remainder of Honour, eaſy enough 
In concluſion, after | 


| Religious t on 
a Suit of Cloaths, I had ſent her in the Day before. 
It is to be obſerved, that at this Time ſhe had 
„ Sl yarn Apt boy wheres 
+ the carried to the Prioreſs ; but that Night in- 
ſtead of ſhutting the Doors, ſhe left them 


Thus ſhe got out at the Church Door, and camg 
to me where I ed her. I was ſo 01 joy'd to 
have Donna Luiſa in my Power, that I not 


forbear holding her claſp'd in my Arms a 

while, without conſideri 3 — 
io loſe. She put me in Mind of it, and 
helped her on the Horſe, I thought the. 


1 


® - 
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Goer, I mounted the other, and we took the Road 
for Liſbon, both of us equally pleas'd, that we were 
now in a Way to follow our Inclinations without 
_ reftraint ; but not without fuch Apprehenfions, as 
in a great Meafure moderated the Exceſs of our 
Pleafure ; for we did not Queſtion, but that the 
next Day, Men would be ſent out every Way to 
fook for us. We travelled all that Night, the 
following Days without ſtopping any longer than 
was abſolutely to reſt our Horſes, and got 
as ſoon as poſſibly we could, to the Frontiers of 
Portugal. Then we began to be out of Fear, and 
madeeafy Journeys to Lydon. There we took ma- 
5 
up an Equipage. We 
to admit of Company, and in a ſhort Time ou: 
Houſe became the of all the young 
People of the City, We counterfeited a Marriage 
Certificate, and under that Protection, gave our- 
lelves up to the fatal Pleaſures of a leud Love, living 
_ as contentedly as if we had been conſcious of no 


- Hzzr the Hermit was interrupted by Sancho 
Die, Who returning from the Kitchen, where he 
had been at Breakfaſt with the Curate's Man, came 
into the Room, crying and tearing his Beard and 
Hair, What is the Matter, Sancho, faid Don Quix- 
#e? O Lord, Sir, anſwered the diſconſolate Squire, 
' we may now have done with Chivalry, and go 
Home again; a Clodpate of a-Peafant that was be- 
low, has taken away our enchanted Club, and is 
run away as ſwift as an Elephant. You mean as 
ſwiſt as an Fawn, ſaid Don Duixote, But you are 
Wrong Sancho, to be as much concern'd as 

loſt your Wife and Children. O my 
ub, cried Sancho, without minding his Ma- 
my beloved Club, I ſhall never ſee yo — 
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then! Unhappy Mother that begot you! a Curſe 
on the Clown that ſtole you! may you only ſerve 
do break his Bones! Now we may Cen give our- 
ſelves up — — ſteal the 

out of our Mouths Take comfort Child, 
faid Don Qui xots, I own we have a conſiderable lois 
Turpin's Club; but the Enchanters 


CHAP. III 


The Concluſion of the Story of the two Hermits. 
Don Quixote in a great Raye. 
JONNA La and 1 Li 
Derr 
lue in Lond ro or Management, 
ewe 
£3 ant; 


have ſecured ourſelves a long Time 
but we lived fo extravagantly, that at two Years 
end our M was gone. e were forced to part 
with our Equipage ; to diſmiſs our Servants, and to 
fell our goods by to ſubſiſt. Being now 
reduced to the laſt Extremity, I made Money. of all 
my Cloaths, and went away to a Gaming-houſe to 
try my Fortune, reſolving either to win a confider- 
able to ſet us up again, or to haſten our Ruin. 
The latter of this ha I loft all to my 

Sword and Cloak, having no more to loſe, T 
went Home to Donna Luiſa, who expected me, 
c 


166 The HISTORYT of 


I doubted her Trouble, when I told her, I bad loſt 


all the Reſt of our Money. * 
could not forbear ſhedding ſome —4 — 
ſaid I, you have ſufficient cauſe —.— I have 
 forc'd you from your Sanctuary, to make you mi- 
ſerable. Had it not been for me, your days had 
ſtill glided on in Innocence and Peace: Alas! why 
did not you let me die? Why have you preſerved 
eee ? Donna Luiſa made 
Anſwer, My Dear, Gregory, ceaſe to impute 
my Misfortunes to yourſelf; I have drawn them on 
— — and Heaven puniſhes me as 
I have deſerved ; you ought rather to abhor me. I 
I ths of pour Parents inconſolable 
Grief, and perhaps of their Death, by taking from 
thera their only Son, and that after ſuch a Manner 
as admits of no Comfort. In a Word, I have ruin'd 
you. In ſhort, Donna Luifa and I, inſtead of 
complaining of one another, and railing, did but 
condole ourſelves; and what is yet ſtranger, our 
was ſo far from extinguiſhing our P 
yr rather ſeemed 9 Life. 
WEVER,, it being utely neceſſary to come 
to ſome Reſolution, I told — Luiſa, that havy- 
ing made ſuch a Figure in the City, it was requilitc 
we ſhould immediately remove to another, where 
having never been known to any Body, we might. 


8 conceal our Quality, and might there live in, 
curity, I ſome Man of Qpality, and 
ſhe 8 cedle. She approved of my 
Project tat ery ight we ſet out from L::- 
0 f A Boa and Clad. We ſtopped at oy 


"fs 72 n 
Dbor. M teſt Trouble was, to ſee We 


Laiſe's Fer liſter'd with walking, and made her | 


| Rei often, and ſometimes took her upon my Back | 


do caſe her. In this Manger We went to Badajoz, 
a 
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a Frontier City of Ca/ffile. We were forc'd to take 
up in the Hoſpital, having no Money to pay for a 

But we lay there only one Night, for 
the next Day an Accident befell us, which might 
be looked upon as Fortunate, conhdering our Con- 
dition. It is to be obſerved, that the Magiſtrates of 
Badajaz, to the End the City may not ſwarm with 
Vagabonds, do appoint Inſpectors to viſit the Hoſ+ 
pital every Day, and to take 2a particular Account 
of the _—_ and of the Circumſtances of all 
that repair to it. As ſoon as the Inſpector, 
whoſe turn it was that Day, ſaw Donna Luiſa, he 
aſked her what Country Woman ſhe was? I an- 
ſwered that, we where both of Valladolid, and that 
we were Man and Wife, and then drew out the 
Certificate I had forg'd at Lifben. The Inſpector 


having ſeen it, ſeemed ſatisßed, and aſked us, what 
brought us to Badajoz, and what was our Proſeſſi- 
on? Donna Lui/a. anſwered, that ſhe was by Trade 
a Sempſtreſs, and that ſhe had always ſerved Per- 
ſons of Quality ; and that we were now come to 
Badajoz, to ſetile there, if we could. The Inſpec- 
tor told us, that if what we ſaid was true, be would 


We thank'd him, as the Thing ſeemed to deſerve. 
And when he was gone, we defir'd the Servant to 
tell us. his Maſter's Name and Quality, His Name 
is Dax Franciſco de Furna, ſaid the Servant: He is 
one of the beſt Familics in this City ; he is an old 
Batchelor, very Rich, who ſpends all he has in re- 
lieving the Poor. We were very glad we hd met 
with that Inſpector, from whom we hoped to re- 
ceive ſome Relief. He came Home ſoon after us. 
He aſked us ſeveral Queſtions concerning our Mar- 
and the Reaſons * obliged us to leave J 4. 
OL, I. ladilid. 
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dilid, He examined us apart, to try whether he 
could catch us tripping : But we had framed ſuch a 
8 Story, and got it ſo perfectly, that he 
hought us worthy of his Compaſſion. And there- 
fore he hired a ber for us, and bought us all 
Utenſils to keep Houſe ; beſides, he gave us a 
Months Subfiſtence in Money, and cloath'd us from 
Head to Foot. In ſhort, heplentifully ſupplied all 
our Wants. We were ſo ſenſible of his Goodneſs, 
that we gave him a thouſand Bleſſings ; but we 
were too Wicked to deſerve that Heaven ſhould ſuf- 


fer us to live happy long. 
Tno' Donna Luiſa wore only a plain Stuff Suit, 


et ſhe looked very lovely, and I ſoon ſuſpected 

on Francis de Furna was in Love with her. Tis 
true, he had never yet in all his Diſcourſe with her, 
let any Thing fall that might be a Ground to my 
Jealouſy ; but he ſeemed to me to look upon her 
with a tender and paſſionate Eye ; and perhaps be- 
cauſe I was ſo fond of her, I fancied Body that 
faw her was in Love with her. Donna Luiſa, who 
had not taken Notice of what I had, made a Jeſt 
of my Obſervation. But one Day I left her at 
Home alone, ſhe was convinc'd I was not deceiv'd. 
Don Francis went to ſee her, and after talking of 
indifferent Things, looking on her very lovingly, 
he faid; Madam, I cannot but blame you, you 
conceal from me who you are ; but your Behavi- 
our betrays you: You are too Witty and Polite, to 
be meanly „and your Huſband has too much 
of the Air of Quality to be, of low Birth: I am 
wholly yours, Madam; I offer you my Eſtate, 
and my Lies: Is not this enough, to deſerve you 
ſhould put ſome Confidence in me? Donna Luiſa 
looked down bluſhing, and faid ; Sir, fince I have 
received ſo many Favours at your Hands, I can no 


longer conceal myſelf from you, and muſt _ 
| 4 
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that my Huſband and I, are of the beſt Families of 
Toledo ; and to give you our Story in a Word, we 
loved one another; but there b ing a mortal Ha- 
tred between our Families, we thought they would 
never give their conſent for us to marry ; and 


ately, ftole me away: We have lived fore 
Time at Liſbon, where we ſpent all our Money ex- 
travagantly, ſtill pan, Fa Parents might be re- 
conciled, and that our Marriage might give them 
occaſion of becoming Friends: But we are inform- 
ed, that they are ter Enemies than ever, and 
would uſe us with the utmoſt Severity, if we were 
in their Power. This made us come to Badajez, 
here to live concealed, reſolving to endure an 
Hardſhips whatſoever, rather than return to Toleds. 
Don Francis believed all that Donna Luiſa ſaid to 
him, and made her freſh tenders of his Service, but 
in ſuch an earneſt Manner, that ſhe had 
ſon to doubt any longer of his being in 
her. The next Day he ſent hera 
Silk to cloath her, and a Purſe of Ducau; 
ry few Days paſs'd without making her ſome 
ſent. 


As ſoon as we began to appear in better Gatrb, 
Tongues did not ſpare Donna Luiſa, and it was be- 
lieved that Don Francis had an unlawful Familiari- 
ty with her. Upon this Notion ſeveral Perſons 
would be acquainted with Donna Luiſa, and ſome 
ſtuck very cloſe to her hoping to be admitted to 
ſhare with Don Francis. So many lovers began to 


Mind to fight them; but conſidering the ill Con- 
ſequences it might have, I left it to Donna Luiſa 
to contrive to rid me of my Rivals. She treated 
them ſo harſhly, that part of them deſiſted; but o- 
thers were the W 

uri 


12 


therefore my Huſband, after having married me 


be offenſive to me, and I was many Times in the 
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Courtſhip. By Day they followed us, whereſoever 
we went, and ſpent the Nights under our Windows, 
ſinging and playing on all forts of Muſical Inſtru- 
ments. All this ſeemed to confirm the ill Reports 
ſpread abroad, againſt Danna Luiſa's Reputation, 
and we thought of nothing but the Means of rid- 
ding ourſelves of the Gallants. At length one Ni | 
they fought in the Street, and one of them was left 

Dead upon the ſpot, which proved to be the Son of 
one of the Chief Magiſtrates of the City, As ſoon 
as the Nature of the Thing was known, Donna 
Luiſa was ſeiz'd and thrown into Priſon. I ſhould 
alſo have been apprehended, had I been at Home, 
but I was then at Don Francis's Houſe, and as ſoon 
4s ever 1 heard the News, fearing to fall into the 
Hands of Juſtice, which I had ſo much cauſe to be 
apptehenſive of, I left Dan Francis abruptly, and it 
being then Night, got ſafe out of Badajoz, deſign- 
ing for Merida, I had ſcarce gone half Way, 
when reflecting that Donna Luiſa was left behind 
expos d to the utmoſt Calamities, it was not in my 
Power to withſtand this Apprehenſion, and there- 
fore deſpifing the Danger that had terrified me at firſt, 
I returned to Badajoz and went directly to Dan 
Francis's Houſe, He told me he had prevailed by 
His Intereſt to have Donna Luiſa ſet at Liberty, but 
that the yery Night after, ſhe came out of Priſon 
ſhe vaniſhed, and tho” he had made the moſt dili- 
gent Search and Enquiry, he could never hear of 
her. I preſently fancied Don Frands had hid ber; 
hoping he ſhould prevail upon her when I was out 
of the wit but he ſeemed ſo fincerely troubled 
for loſing her, that I could. not ſuſpect him Guilty 
of that Fraud any longer. I ſpent ſeveral Years 
in ſeeking Donna Tas a, in moſt Parts of Spgin and 
ortagal, and not finding her, I believed Heaven 


had taken Compaſſion on her, and infpired her * 
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- the Thoughts of ſhatting herſelf up in ſome Mo- 
to lament her Sins. At the fame Time 1 
felt I know not what divine impulſe, which carried 
me away. In ſhort I went to Rome, and having 
received the Pope's Abſolution, as I defired, I re- 
turned to Spain in the Habit you ſee, reſolving to 
dedicate thereſt of my Days to to make 
amends for my paſt Diſorders. I was defirous to 
become a Cartbhuſian, but Providence having — 
me hither, ſeems to require me to follow the Ex- 
ample of Donna Luiſa, and that like her I ſhould 
dic in this Solitude. 

DON Gregory having ended his Diſcourſe, the 
Curate commended his Reſolution, and ſaid it 
would be oppoſing the Will of God to contradict 
him. Don Quixote took upon him to talk in his 
Turn, and inveighing againſt ſuch as blindly de- 
yote themſelves to the Pleaſures of Love, proved 
by a thouſand Inſtances gather'd out of Hiſtory, that 
n could never be too much upon his Guard, a- 
inſt that dangerous Paſſion. In ſhort, he made 
ch an ingenious Harangue, that the Curate began 
to think all he had been told of the Knight was 
Falſe, and the Hermit himſelf, was ſo much ſur- 
ſed at it, that he could not forbear ſaying. In 
th Sir, there is no hearing without admiring you, 
How is it poſſible that being a Man of ſo much 
Senſe and Judgment, as you have now made ap- 
r, you, can conceit there ever really were any 
Knights Errant? Mr, Curate, continued he, y 
ſee here a Perſon of extraordinary worth, he has 
but one Fault, which is, that he will not be unde» 
ceived as to the Falſhood of Books of Knights E- 
rantry, but believes them to be True and Authen- 
tick. Pray aſſiſt me in convincing him of his Er- 
ror. The Curate, who was a ver Ra and un- 
Gerſtanding Man offered to ſecond the Hermit. Ab- 

L3 cordingly 
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cordingly they both began to Diſcourſe Don Puix- 
te, and laboured to undeceive him. They us'd all 
Arguments to diſſuade him from continuing the 
Practice of Knight Errantry, alledging all that 
could in Reaſon be urged in that Point. They 
us d intreaties, examples, perſuaſions. The Curate 
proceeded ſo far as to quote the Canons of the 
Church, and Brother Szephen cited the Conſtitu- 
tions of antient Anchorites. But all their Eloquence 
was loſt, for the Knight growing into as great a 
Paſſion, as if they had perſuaded him to permit the 
Giant Bramarbas to cut off his Head, and looking 
on the Clergy- man with ſcornful Diſdain, ſaid, 
Pray, Mr. Curate, do you mind your Lectures, 
and take Notice that there have not only former] 
been Koights Errant, but that there are ſuch ſtill, 
"and will be to the End of the World, in ſpite of all 
the Country Curates upon the Face of the Earth. 
And as for you Brother Stephen, or Don Gregory, 
continued he turning to the Hermit, or what other 
Name ſoever may be given to a Raviſher of Nuns, 
remember that I know better than you, whether the 
Books of Knight Errantry contain Truths or Falſ- 
hoods. You talk tono Purpoſe. All your Words 
will not move me. I am not ſo eaſy to be deluded 
as a filly Nun. Take my Advice, and in- 
ſtead of loſing Time about what does not belong to 
you, begin that rigorous Pennance you deſign to 
perform immediately, for you ſtand in great Need 
of it. Having ſpoke theſe Words, he ordered San- 
ct to Bridle Rocinante out of Hand, and what ever 
they could fay to him, he ſet out that Moment. 
"The Soldier, who hitherto had obſerved an exact 
Neutrality, was now obliged to declare, that is, 
| either to quit Don Quixote, or Brother Stephen, 
and therefore taking that ſide which was moſt o 
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his Intereſt, he followed the Knight, who he 
reckoned would bear his Charges as far as Siguenzs., 


nn 


CHAP. IV. 


The curious Diſcourſe Don Quixote had with 
Bracamonte and Sancho. And the fine Sto- 
ry of the Gecle. 


T HE Hero of la Mancha was ſo inraged againſt 
the Curate, and the Hermit, that Bracamonte 
and Sancho, had enough to do to appeaſe him, Is 
it poſſible, faid he, that I muſt every where meet 
with People, who call in ſtion, whether ever 
there were Knights Errant ? For my Part, anſwer- 
ed the Soldier, I never made any doubt of it, but 
I believe it as firmly, as if I had really ſeen them in 
Fleſh and Bones. We muſt not Cod Wal ako 
Neighbours, but to ſay the Truth, I would not 
truſt too much to Brother Szepben ; perhaps he has 
been debauched by Enchanters to cry down Chival- 
. What do we know; a Man that could be ſo 
wicked as to ſteal a Nun, may be likely enough to 
contrive to debauch a Knight from Knight Erran- 
2 That's likely enough, quoth Sancho, and 
the Spark would come off again with going back 

to Rome for his Pardon. It may very well be, re- 
pid Don Quixote, for you can never imagine Mr. 
acamonte, what contrivances Enchanters have to 
ſuppreſs Knight Errantry ; and it is not long fince 
Turpin, whom oy have brid'd for 
employed all his to * 
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World ſtill? I thought he had been dead I know 
not how many Ages ago. It was generally fo be- 
lieved till now, replied the Knight, becauſe he va- 
niſhed about 700 Years ſince. But I who am ac- 
quainted with all that relates to him, do know, that 
an Enchanter going over to ia to ſeek him a- 
mong many other Chriſtian Pri who had 
croſs d themſelves to deliver the Holy City out of 
the Hands of Infidels, inchanted him for ſome 
Ages. If fo Sir, ſaid Bracamonte, Enchanters have 
Power to prolong the Lives of thoſe they Enchant. 
Who doubts of it anſwered Don Qui rote. Orlan- 
do has been ſo preſerv'd by the MAariſb Enchanter, 
as may appear by the Combat I had but the other 
Day, with that Paladin. According to that, quoth 
the Soldier, the Enchanters themſelves never die. 
They are not Immortal, replied the Knight, for 
all Mankind is ſubject to Death; but Enchanters 
out-live hundreds of Ages: Years to them are like 
Moments to us, and therefore it is, that they ge- 
nerally have venerable Aſpects, and long grey Beards. 
Why then, quoth Sancho, in his turn, has the 
Mooriſh Enchanter a red Beard? I durſt lay a Wa- 
ger, it is becauſe he is not above ſeven or eight hun- 
dred Verrs old. That may very well be, faid Don 
Qui xate, for all Enchanters haue not grey Beards, 
and ſome of them grow Grey towards their latter 
Days. But pray, Sir Knight, faid the Soldier, tell 
us, to what ſe did the Negromancer Enchant 
Arch-Biſhop Turpin ? to diſſuade me from Knight 
Errantry, replied Don Dwuixate; and the whole 
Matter was thus. The Enchanter even then fore- 
ſeeing that I ſhould follow Knight Errantry at this 
Time, and might be a Means to reſtore that Order, 
made choice of Arch-Biſhop Turpin, a crafty and 
eloquent Perſon, to diſſuade me from it. To this 
Purpoſe, he inſpired into him a perfect Averſion to 
Knight Errantry, which he had till then * 
wi 
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with Honour ; and having at length prevailed with 


1 1 n 
him 2 at Meca, placing m 
N as well knowing 


ſhould paſs through that Place, W 
— mor Ods my Life, th the Soldier, 
laughing at ſuch a mad en the Enchanter 
im 2 Trick, to agg Vw. t an 
Arch-biſhoprick for a Prebendary at Atecs: By my 
troth, bad I been the Arch-biſhop, I would never 
have conſented to ſo ill a Bargain; that is as the 
Proverb ſays, for the Biſhop to turn Clerk, Don't 
think much of that, quoth Sancho, for I have heard 
our Curate, who underſtands the ways of Sorcetrets 
288 . M. 
ves for pure Gold, and bits of Glaſs 
bay "came and therefore the Enchanter —_ 
very well make Maſter Valentin, take a 
for an Arch- bi z for let me tell ye, the De 
vil is very Crafty, Iam of your Opinion, Brother” 
Zuncho, anſwered the Soldier, I believe the 


an has made that him. The cow- 
— made a very 


ardly made that Jugyl po 


formal Harangue to me in his H to diſſuade 
me to forſake Knight Errantry ; but I liſtened to 


him as Uly//es did 2 LFeny and left him 


Our Adventures travelled four good Leagues 

_ converling after this Manner, but began to be much 
" fatigued with the Heat, which that Day proved en- 
ceſſiye. But particularly, he that was a Foot, not 
able to go a Step further for Wearineſs, ap- 
ied himfelf to the Knight of la Manche, faying, - 
» fince the Sun is ſo very hot, that it ſcorches 
us to the very Bones, and there being but two 
Leagues from hence to the Village, where we muſt 
lie to Night, I would adviſe to get.qut of the Road, 
that we may reſt a little under the Willows you ſee 
I'5 there 
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there. We may ſpend a few Hours there in the 
Shade, on the Bank of a Pleaſant Rivulet, that 
waſhes the Feet of thoſe Trees, and when the Sun 
is ſomewhat lower, we may proceed on our Jour- 
ney with more eaſe. The Advice was approved 
of, and more eſpecially by Sancho, who from that 
Time forward, looked upon Bracamonte, as a very 
—— Man. Accordingly they went to the 
illows, where they found two Canons of Cala- 
Fayud, and an Alderman of Siguenza, who were 
withdrawn thither, with the ſame Deſign of reſting 
themſelves. They faluted one another, and Bra- 
camonte (aid to the Canons, Gentlemen, will you 
be pleas d that the great Knight Don Quixote de la 
Mancha, take the cool Air a while with you 
in the Shade? As ſoon as ever the Canons heard 
the Enight of la Mancha nam'd, they Compli- 
mented him in the higheſt Manner. The Adven- 
ture of the Melon Field, had made ſuch 2 Noiſe 
throughout all the Country, that there was 
ſcarce any Body but knew who Don Quixote was: 
Befides, the Canons had heard all that paſs'd at Mr. 
Valentin's; ſo that they had the true Characters 
both of Maſter and Man. When they were ſeat- 
ed on the Graſs, the Knight ſaid to them, Gentle- 
men, I am of Opinion, that to avoid Idleneſs, the 
'Bane of the beſt Diſpofitions, it were fit for us, 
whilſt the heavenly Charioteer abates the Heat of 
"his Rays, to divert ourſelves with the Relation of 
| ſome conſiderable Story worthy the Conſideration of 
wiſe Men. That was well thought of, quoth 
Sancho, very abruptly; and if that be all, TIl tell a 
pretty Tale, for I have choice of them. And to 
begin, Gentlemen, you muſt underſtand, there 
was and there was, and as I tell you of my Story, 
Evil be to him that Evil thinks. Hold your Peace, 
you Dunce, faid Don Quixote, interrupting him in 
a Paſſion, Why don't you liſten to theſe Gentle- 
| | men 
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— and not go about to Trouble them with 
Impertinencies? The Canons, who were ea- 

ger ther Sancho talk, intreated the Knight to let 
go on. Come Maſter » quoth one 

of them, : I am convi theſe Gentle- 
men will be as well pleas'd as myſelf, to hear you 
tell a Story your own Way. Hark you, Maſter 
Licentiate, replied Sancho, you have touched a 
String that will make Muſick enough: But if 
will | have me tell you Wonders, my Maſter 
Dutixote, muſt not cut me off ſhort. Well, ſaid 
the Knight, conſiderthen what you are going to 
ſay ; do not trouble us with ſuch a dull Relation as 
that you made to me in the Wood, where we 
found the fix Giants converted into Fulling-Mills ; 
nor ſuch an impertinent Tale as that of the wan- 
dring Teralba, who followed the Shepherd L 
Ruiz with a Piece of a Comb, and a broken Look- 
ing-glaſs, when he fled from her jiltiog Tricks: 
Nor ſuch a tireſom Story, as that of the ts that 
Angry aq and which have infected my 
Scent and Fancy. Nay, by my faith, quoth Sa- 
che, act Re nn ſince 
remember ſo well: And I am glad of it, for 
that you will like this, I am going to tell you 
the better. There was a certain King and Queen, 
ſaid he, who lived in there own Kingdom: All that 
was of the Male Kind in that Kingdom, belonged 
to the King, and all that 5 
it ought, to the Queen. Now this King, and Queen, 
had a Chamber as big as the Stable my Maſter Don 
uixete keeps Racinante in, in our Village: This 
Chamber, was ſo full of white and yellow Royals, 
that they reached up to the Roof: So Time com- 
ing and going, the King ſaid to the Queen, my 
dear Queen, you ſee how much Money we have, 
we ought — it, chat we might buy more 
nn — 1 2 
ney 
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ney King, I think it would not be amiſs for us to 
buy Sheep. No, Queen, faid the King, we had 
better buy Kine. No, King, quoth the Queen, 
it will turn to better Account to deal in Swine, at 
Tube Fair. The King did not agree to it, and 
took a Fancy always to fay No, when his Wife faid 
Yes. At laſt they ms buy Geeſe, reckoning 
by their Fingers, that they would go into Old Ca- 
filr, where there is great Plenty of Geeſe, and 
'where they might buy them for two Royals a-picce, 
and then ſell them again at Toledo for four. What 
was faid, was done. The King and went 
with all their Money into Old Caſtils, and bought 
ſuch a world of Geeſe, ſuch a world of Geeſe, that 
they covered the Ground „ _ round. 
Heaven confound thee and thy Geeſe, quoth Don 
Qui rote, interrupting him a ſecond Time; did not 
I tell you this Blockhead would tell us ſome imper- 
tinent Story ? The Canons fearing to loſe ſuch a 
curious Tale, appeas'd the Knight, and earneſtly 
- Intreated him to let Sanchogo on to the End. The 
Squire finding himſelf fo well back d, without ſtay- 
ing for Leave, went on after this Manner, There 
was ſuch abundance of Geeſe then, Gentlemen, 
that Spain was all covered with Geeſe, as the World 
was with Water, in Naab's Flood. The King and 
the Queen went along the Road driving their Geeſe 
with a Wand, till they came to a River which 
had no Bridge. Then the King ſaid to the Queen, 
and the to the King, how ſhall we get cur 
Geeſe over? For if we turn them into the Water, 
the Stream will carry them away to Rome, or Con- 
fFantinople. The Queen ſaid, that's right, we muſt 
advife with the Lawyers about it. But the King, 
Who was a piece of a Scholar, faid; We are hard 
put to it, we need only make a Bridge ſo narrow, 
that only one Gooſe can paſs it at once, and by 
that means they will not agg The Queen 
> 4 f % 4 f ap- 
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proved of the King's Project, and the Workmen» 
were ſet to work. When the Bridge was finiſh' d- 
the Geeſe began to paſs one by one. Sanchs ſtop” 
ping ſhort here, his Maſter faid to him. Get you 
over then with your Geeſe, Dunce, and put 
an end quickly to your ſcurvy Tale. I hat cannot 
be, Sir, replicd the Squire; Lord, how would you 
have a Flock of Geeſe, twenty Leagues to 
get over in a Moment: It will take up at two 
Years, And ſo Gentlemen, two Years hence Pl 
tell you the Reſt ; for I deal plainly with 1 
will not end my Tale, till the Geeſe are all over. 
This unaccountable concluſion of a Story, - ſet all 
that heard it a Laughing, except only the ſerious 
Don Quixote, who wiſhed the Tale, and the Tel- 
ler, at the Devil. | 
THe Canons were not at all weary of our Adven- 
turers Company ; but perceiving the Sun was now 
low enough, and that they had no more Time than 
was abſolutely requilite to carry them to Calatayua, 
they mounted their Mules, and departed after the 
uſual Compliments upon ſuch Occaſions. Daw 
wixote, and his Company for the ſame Reaſon, 
the Willows, and went their way. The A- 
derman of Siguenza, being upon his return Home, 
and intending to lie at the ſame Village with our Ad- 
venturers, bore them Company, concluding the 
Knight of /2 Mancha was really a Mad-man, tho? 
not knowing as yet what fort of Madneſs his was. 
But be was ſoon ſufficiently informed by a ſtrange 
Adventure, which they will fee in the 
Chapter, who will take the Pains to rcad its 
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CHAP. V. 
Of the ſtrange and dangerous Adventures. Don 


Quixote*s brave Squire bad the boldneſs to 
allempi. 


D2N Duixote and his Company, were got half 
Way to the Inn where were to lie, when 
_ paſſing by the Side of a little Wood of Fir-trees, 

they heard a doleful Voice from among them, as it 
_ wereofa Woman in diſtreſs : They halted, the det- 
ter to liſten to it, and being near enough, heard theſe 
words diſtinctiy, Alas unhappy Woman as J am, 
Ball I find no to relieve me in this Extremity ? 
A 1 end my days miſerably torn to Pieces by the © 
eruel Beaſts that Inhabit this Place? As ſoon as the 
Knight heard theſe Words, he ſaid to his Compa- 
nions, behold here, Gentlemen, the moſt glorious 
and moſt us Adventure I ever met with, 
fince I received the Order of Knighthood. This 
Wood we ſee, is enchanted, and very difficult to 
de penetrated: The wiſe Friſton, my antient Ene- 
my, -has a large Den in it, where he keeps a great 
Number of Knights and Princeſſes enchanted ; a- 
mong whom is of late, the wiſe Urganda the Un- 
Anown : She is cruelly bound with mighty Iron 
Chains to a vaſt Mill-ſtone; which two deform'd 
Demons continually whirl about, and every Time 
der Body violently ſtrikes the Rock on which the 
Milſtone ſtands, the terrible Pain ſhe endures, makes 
Her cry out as we have heard. This fort of Lan- 
guage ſeemed very ſtrange to the Alderman, who 
being naturally Innocent, with all i le fim- 
plicity, ſaid-zo Don Quixote. Sir Knight, Enchan- 


1 * 
delie ve 


go in, and ſee whether ſhe is till 
in a Condition to be help'd. Mr. Alderman, an- 
ſwered Don Quixote very ſternly, don't you know 


Errant. 
near the Alderman, and in few 
what Don Quixote was, who as one deeply con- 
cerned in Urganda's Deliverance, hag already drawn 
his Sword, and was entering the Wood, ſaying, it 
only belonged to him to finiſh that Adventure. But 
Sancho laying hold of Recinant?'s Bridle, ſtopped his 
Maſter, and knelt down before him with his 
in his Hand. Don Quixote judging by this Poſture, 
that the Squire defired leave to » aſked him 
what he had to ſay. Sir, replied Sancho, you faw 
how the other Day, as we 8 
e; 


I made my Party good with Mr. Bracamont 
humbly raping mac Adventure to me, 
that I may one Day, by my own Feats, deſerve to 
become a Knight t, and to be inſerted as well 
as you in the nd. I will go up fairly upon my 
to ſee who this Princeis is, that makes ſuch a 
grievous Complaint ; and if I can catch that Scoun- 
drel of H jſtin our Enemy, aſleep, I'll drag him be- 
fore you by the Collar, and will give him a Score of 
Bangs before he awakes. However, fince 
None can tell who is to live, or who is to die, and 
that very often a Man is his himſelf horn when he 
goes for Wool, therefore I defire, that if my Dap- 
Pe, and I ſhould fall in the Combat, we may be 
bath buried together. Friend Sancho, faid Des 
Niue, that you may ſee I defire nothing more 


ardently 


LY 
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ardently, than your Advancement in Adventures, 
I am willing to grant you this one; but I cannot a- 
— to give up all the Honour of it, unleſs it 
be upon Con z- that if you finiſh it, you ſhall 

hy aſide your Peaſants Habit, and cauſe elf to 
— Knighted by the King himſelf, as ſoon as we 
dome to Court; that you may then mount a ftate- 
ly Andaluſian Courſier, and arm'd at all Points, en- 
ter the Lifts to kill Giants, and diſenchant Knights 
and Ladies. Sir, repled the Squire, you noel only 
flip the Hounds after the Hare; I am not a Man 
to be ſent of a Fool's: Errand ; whenſoever I ſhall 
de put to ſtir my Stumps, afſure yourſelf, Iwill do 
more in a Day, than two others ſhall in an Hour; 
and whatever I ſhall engage, I can but con- 
trive to have a good Diſtance between us, and 
Stones enough in my Way, Jv ou ſhall ſee I can 
make uſe of both my Hands; Victory ſhall be on 
—— Side, or I'll 2 why it ſhant ; and in ſhort, 
#1] thoſe plagny Giants ſhall be flain upon the Spot, 
th& there were a whole Buſhel of the” Farewell 
dear Sir, give me your Blefling,. for that is all the 
Signal I wait for to fall on. jo, my dear Child, 
anſwered the Knight, the God of Hoſts give you 
the Succeſs I with yon. The encouraged 
by theſe Words, went away directly upon his Ex- 
pedition; but before he had gone a dozen Paces, 
De returned towards his Mafter, fayi , Sir, I had 
Me to have forgot the beſt of it. take No- 
tice of what I am going to ſay to you . If I have 
"the ill Fate to fall into any great „and cry 
out for help, do not fail to make haſte to my Aſ- 
. "ſtance, that yonder Scoundrel of Fiſtin, may not 
have any cauſe to laugh at us. Fear nothing my 
Son, ſaid Don Qui xte, I'll be with you before 
enn be ſlain; or at leaſt, I'll come in fo ſoon 


nut Fl revenge your Death tho fame 


hat 
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That is not enough Sir, replied Sancho, 
at my Heels before the Giants come within a Stoned 
throw of me. In ſhort, when you bear me cry 
hither, hither, that Chall be a Sign there is no 
Time to loſe, and that I am then actually 
Sancho, Sanihs, anſwered Don Quirete, you'll do 
no Wonders this bout, fince you are fo much a- 


fraid. Pſhoo - 
Random, Sir, Tg 


ruſhed into the Wood, followed 
the Alderman. But being come 


done, anſwered the Squire, you are a 
Word; I have ſeen nothing as yet, — 
and I only cried out, to ſee whether you 

come at the firſt call; and ſoGentlemen, you may 


go back, for I will now finiſh the Adventure. 
To conclude, he went on further, and ſoon 


young 
Place w 


ſpied a Woman naked to her 
and bound to a Tree. This fight put him int 
a Conſternation that he fell down plum front 
AG, and began to run as faſt as ever he couldy with» 
t a out 


4 


184 The HISTORT of 


out minding which Way, crying out. Help, Mur- 
der. Now Maſter Don Quixote, your truſty Squire 
is ſlain. Dan Quixote, and the other two, who 
were gone out the Wood, returned immediate- 
ly, and found poor Sancho in ſuch diſorder and con- 
fuſion, that he tumbled every ſtep he gave, and 
ſcratch'd his Face againſt the Buſhes. Bracamonte 
laid hold of his Arm, and had enough to do to ſtop 
him, for he ſtruggled with all his might to get out 
of the Wood. What is the Matter Sir Future 
Enight, quoth the Soldier? O good Mr. Braca- 
monte, replied Sancho, do not forſake me, I beſcech 
you ; for all the Souls in Purgatory are at my 
Heels. My finful Eyes have ſeen one bound to a 
Pine Tree, and clad in White, as our Curate de- 
Icribes them; and had I not made uſe of my Heels, 
and recommended myſelf to the good Thief, ſhe 
had ſwallowed me like a Pill, for ſhe has not eaten 
any Thing elſe, theſe ſix thouſand Years, but only 
my Aſs, who is certainly devoured, fince I ſee him 
not. Don Quixote and the Alderman began to 
ſearch all about, and Sancho crying out to them to 
look to themſelves, the Woman that was bound 
hearing a, Noiſe about her ; conceived ſome hopes of 
Relief, and began her complaints again. Don Quix- 
gfe, and his Companions ſpying her at laſt, drew 
near to her, only the Squire kept behind the Sol- 
dier, and durſt not look at her, but only by ſtealth. 
However, he could not forbear ſaying, quaking as 
he was. Madam, Soul, be pleas'd to reſtore me 
my Dapple, or I ſwear to you by the Fliſantorum, 
that my, Maſter Don Quixote, will fetch him out 
of your Maw with his Lance. Peace Sancho, ſaid 
Bracamonte laughing, this Ladies Soul, is an honeſt 
and — Soul, ** = ſtole nothing uy_ 

there your Aſs is Grazing very quietly. 
| All this while the Knight of la Mancha, 1 
| view 
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viewed that wretched Woman, whoſe Body ſeem- 
ed to be all over full of Bruiſes with beating, When 
he had ey'd her for ſome Time, he ſaid to Braca- 
monte, and the Alderman. Gentlemen, I own I 
was deceived, This Lady you ſee is not the wiſe 
Urganda, but the famous Zenobia, that great Queen 
of the Amazons. She went from her Pallace this 
Morning, attended = the Principal Ladies of her 
Court, to divert herſclf with Hunting. Her Re- 
tinue was great. She was clad in a rich green Vel- 
yet embroidered with Gold, and precious Stones, 
holding an Ebony Bow in her Hand, and at her 
Back hung a Quiver full of gilded Arrows. She 
was mounted on a Tartarian white Horſe, dappled 
with Black and Red, who made his Bit all white 
with Foam, and the Air reſound with his Gney- 
ing. Her beautiful flaxen Hair, covered with a 
fightly Cap, adorned with white and yellow Fea- 
thers, played in the Wind in large Treſſes on her 
Shoulders. Being intent in Purſuit of a fierce Bear, 
that had already devour'd ſome of the Dogs, the 
ſwifineſs of her Horſe ſoon parted her from her 
Company. She loſt herſelf in this Wood, and 
having alighted to refreſh herſelf on the Bank of a 
Chriſtal Bank, which is but a little Way off, ſhe 
was ſurpriſed by a Troop of inſolent Giants, who 
have taken away her mighty Courſer, robb'd her of 
her Cloaths and Jewels, and then bound her in her 
Smock to this Tree, 2s you behold. Therefore, 
Mr. Bracamonte unbind her quickly, and let us hear 
from her Royal Mouth, the Particulars of this Ad- 
venture : The Soldier obey'd his Commands out of 
Hand, to the great Comfort of the poor Wretch, 
who was not ſo well pleas'd with the Knights re- 
lation, as the Soldier and the Alderman were. 


CHAP. 
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CHAP. VI. 


Which continues the Account of the bappy De. 
ifverance of Queen Tenobia, 6therwiſe cal”d 
Barbara Hackt-Face, 


UEEN Zembia was near fifty Years of Age, 
and beſides that ſhe had a hanging Look, ber 
eight Cheek was adorn'd with a long Scar of a Gaſh, 

or Cut, which reached to her Ear, and which 
i is likely ſhe received in the Prime of he 
Age, for her holy Life, and modeſt Words, 
The Soldier having view'd her well, faid to Don 
Drixote, I can afſure you Sir, this Lady has no- 
thmg of the Air, nor is the in her Face any Thing 
Ike Queen Zenobia, and J am much miſtaken, if 
I have not ſeen her at Alala, among the little Tip- 
5 Houſes, and I think her Name is Barbara 
Fiackt-Face, or ſomething like it. You have faid 
allina Word, Mr. Soldier, quoth the Princeſs, that 
is my Name, and God Reward you for your ſea- 
fonable Relief. The Alderman confidering what 2 
Poſture the Queen of the Anazones was in, whole 
Name as has been faid, was Barbara Hact:- 
Face, alias Machicona the Tripe Woman, Charita- 
bly took eff his Cloak to cover her, that ſhe might 
appear more decently in the Town, where they 
were to lie that Night. Barbara put it about her with- 
out any Ceremony, and judging by Den Quixote 
Gatd, and that Air of Authority he took upon him 
over the Reſt, that it was to him ſhe ought to make 
her Compliment; ſhe faid to him, Sir Knight, I re- 
turn you Thanks for your generous Relief, had it 
not been for you, and this noble Company, Heaven 
was pleas d to bring this Way, I muſt infallibly 


have died this Night, Don Quixote with a _ 
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deal of Gravity anſwered her thus. Beautiful Zen- 
lia, mighty Queen, whoſe valour was fo dreadful 
to the famous Princes of Greece, and fo advanta- 
geous to the Sultan of Babylon, whom you aſſiſted 
2gainſt the warlike Emperor of Conflontineple, I 
think myſelf happy this Day, that it was in my 
Power to do you this ſmall Service, till I can per- 
form greater. The Queen, who, as yet, did not 
know Don Quixote, thought his Compliment ver 
ſtrange, and not knowing bow to anſwer it, faig, 
Sir Knight, I muſt beg your Pardon, for taking the 
freedom to tell you, that I am nothing a-kia to 
Queen Zenobia, nor the Sultan of Babylon ; but if 
you call me ſo in Deriſion, becauſe I am old, you 
muſt underſtand there was a Time when I was not 
deſpis d. When I was a young Wench at Acala, 
the fineſt Scholars in the Univerſity, were as fond 
of me as of their own Eyes. True it is, that e ver 
fince a great Dog of a Regent, God reward him in 
this World, or in the next, made this Mark you ſee 
in my Cheek, I was not ſo much in vogue as be- 
fore; and yet for all that I have lived merrily e- 
nough ; for every Apple that has a blemiſh, is not 
Rotten, O Heavens O juſt Heavens! cried the 
Knight of la Mancha, what do I hear? I never 
was ſo ſenſible of the Need there is of Knight Er- 
rantry, as I am at preſent ; do but obſerve Mr. Bra- 
caments, how far the malignity of Enchanters ex- 
tends ; thoſe vile Wretches thought it not enough to 
cauſe this beautiful Queen to be inhumanly ſtripp'd 
and tied to a Tree, by a Parcel of Giants, the pro- 
per In of their Malice; but they have alſo 
diſtrafle@ her, by their Sorceries blotting out of her 
all the Ideas uf her Grandeur, they make 
her think the is old, ugly, has Scars on her Face, 
is of the meaneſt Condition, and of a very leud 
Converſation, The cnchanted Tenn. 2 
| ) dle 
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little nettled at theſe laſt Words of Don Qui xotcs, 
ſaid to him. Sir Knight, with your leave, I am 
not quite ſuch a leud Liver as you have been in- 
formed; for tho” I have a little wrong'd my Hun- 
our, yet I never did any Body harm. Ceale, great 
Princeſs, ceaſe to debaſe your high Birth, and the 
Majeſty of your Race, quoth Don Quixote, I know 
* think yourſelf a poor Wretch, a Servant to a 
ippling Houſe, if you pleaſe, becauſe the vile En- 
chanters have caſt a Miſt before the Light of your 
Underſtanding ; but I am not to be impos'd upon, 
I ſtill in you behold that mighty Queen Zenobia, 
whoſe Valour is equal to her Beauty ; God forbid 
I ſhould be ſo unjuſt as to believe, you could ever 
ſtoop to proſtitute your matchleſs perfeCtions to 
Scholars, or even to Regents; when I know the 
greateſt Princes of the Eaſt, have pined for Love 
of you, and the brave Hyperborean of the floating 
Iſlands, has performed ſo many glorious Exploits 
for your ſake. On him alone ought you to laviſh 
yours Favours, to requite the Victory he obtained 
over the four Braſs Giants, and the fiery Fantom, 
which guarded the Chriſtial Tower, in which the 
wiſe Pamphut, the King your Father's Enemy 
kept you inclos'd by his magical Power. 
BRACAMONTE, and the Alderman, were 
amaz'd to hear Don Quixote talk ſo extrayagani!y. 
As for Sancho, he being recovered of his Panick 
Fear, and finding nothing in Barbara, to anſwer his 
Maſter's fine Speech, could not forbear faying. By 


Dapple's Soul, Sir, you don't conſider what you 
ſay, why where the Devil are all thoſe Beauties you 

ſee in this Lady Trollop! I have view'd her all over, 

and God knows what I ſee. I'll be hang'd, if my 
As had but a Hood on, if he would nat look more 
like a Princeſs than the, and I'll lay a Wager, Mr. 
Bracamonte, and the Alderman, are of my Mind. 


[ 


YT: LY — — — 0 3 — —- 


$7 + #$ 


Dox Qv1xoOTE. 189 


1 don't Queſtion it, ſaid Don Quixote, but be not 
deceived my Friend. The Queen appears to me, 
as well as you, ugly, old, ungain'd, and impudent, 
becauſe the Eyes of the Body are charm'd by Pam- 
pbus the Enchanter ; but I make uſe of the Eyes of 
the Underſtanding, to frame a true Judgment of 
the rare Qualities of this Princeſs. I lift myſelf a- 
bove the Senſes, and by means of a peculiar Privi- 
lege inherent to Knight Errantry, which ever tends 
directly to the Truth, I diſcover in this, to outward 
ce, diſagreeable Object, a Complexion of 
Lillies and Roſes intermixt, a Head of delicate fair 
Hair, more beautiful than Apollo's, heavenly con- 
ing Eyes, Coral Lips, Teeth like Oriential 
Pear a Neck, and Arms, as white as Alablaſter, 
a pleafing and delightful Air, a charming Smile, a 
curious Shape, a * 1 Mein, and eaſy modeſt 
Action. In ſhort, Sancho, when I ſhall have over- 
come Pamphus's Enchantment, you will perceive 
which of us is in the Right. Nay, I have done with 
you Sir, replied the Squire, you are an abſolute Ma- 
ſter at thoſe Things, but is it poſſible that Dame 
Barbara, with her great Scar, and her tann'd Lea» 
ther Hide, ſhould have Coral Eyes and Teeth, and 
all the Reſt you talk of! Well I long to be a Knight, 
that I may ſee Things otherwiſe than they really 
are 


Tuis Dialogue had not ended ſo ſoon, but that 
the Alderman put Don Quixote in mind, that the 
Sun was ſet, and it was T ime to go on their Way, 
Then the Knight ſaid to his Squire. Sancho, bring 
Dapple hither, and let him have the Honour this 
Day to ſerve the Queen, inſtead of a white Palfrey. 
This faid he gravely, ſaluted Zenobia, and went a- 
way before alone, to meditate the Revenge he would 
take of Pamphus, Sancho, willingly obeyed his Ma- 
fer. He brought his Aſs, and lying G— all 
; our, 
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four, that the Queen might mount with more Eaſe, 
Lady Princeſs, ſaid he, you may ſet your Feet on 
my Back, and mount Dappiz. He is ſo gentle, that 
he would not wrong a Child ; but the Duce take 
me, added he, looking up under her Noſe, I did 
not know you was ſo handſome. Lord how I long 
to ſee you with the Eyes of the Underſtanding, for 


to deal plainly with you that Regent Pompous has 


made you as ugly as Lucifer. Barbara did not well 
like that Compliment, and therefore in Revenge, 
heing of a Gigantick Stature, as ſhe was mounting 
Dapple, the trod ſo hard upon the poor Devil of the 
Squire, that ſhe overthrew and half crippled him. 
Help, cried Sancho, falling, I am a Dead Man! 
What is the Matter, quoth the Soldier, going to 
help him up. O Maſter Bracamonte, anſwered 
Sancho, that damn'd Whore of a Queen, has broke 
two of my Ribs at leaſt, Would the Dogs had eat- 
en her to her Fingers ends. Fair and ſoftly Sancle, 
replied Bracamonte laughing, pray pay Queen Zer1c- 
big more reſ and don't Fancy it was ſhe that 
hurt you, She is too tender a Princeſs, and has ſuch 
a. delicate light Foot that ſhe ſcarce treads down the 
Graſs or Flowers. O ho, Mr. Soldier, cried San- 
cho, you talk like a Knight Errant, and a Body 
would think you ſaw the Queen with the Eyes oi 
your Underſtanding. No doubt of it, quoth Bre- 
camonte, for their being no other Difference, betwixt 
a, Soldier and a Knight, but only the Dubbing, all 
martial Men enjoy moſt of the Privileges belonging 
to Knight Errantry, and particularly that you ſpeak 
of, but if you would be advis'd by me, we will talk 
no more of this Matter; but as we travel on to our 
Lodging, will liſten to the Queen, who is going 
to tell us how ſbe fell into this Misſortune. Mrs. 


Barbara, added he, directing his Diſcourſe to the 


Amazon ; pray, if you picaſe, tell us what _ 
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has us d you ſo ill, and why you left Arala, where 
lived like a Queen? Did you then ſee me, Mr. 
dier, ſaid Barbara, in the Time of my Proſpe- 
rity? Was you ever in my Shop? Did you ever eat 
any of that pure fried Tripe, I us'd to dreſs fo cue 
riouſly ? No, replied Bracamonte, but I was then a 
Commoner in the College of the three Languages, 
and I remember you were reckon'd the beſt in the 
World at Soucing of Hogs Feet, and making black 
Puddings. Black Puddings, quoth Sancho in a Rapture. 
Nay faith, if her Majeſty's — has ſuch a knack 
— black uy Sly I'll hire her this Mo- 
ment tobe my Cook in my Government. Withall my 
Heart, quoth Barbara, and Ia ſſure you, I'll make 
you ſuch rare black Puddings, and ſuch dainty 
Hotchpces, that you'll lick your Fingers after them. 
God be prais'd, faid the Squire, I could wiſh I were 
at that Sport already. But, may it pleaſe your Ma- 
jeſty, to tell us the Cauſe of your Mis-adventure, 
Barbara, who never denied any Man, ſoon grants» 
ed the Requeſt, and ſaid. 

Sic E you deſire it, Gentlemen, you muſt un- 
derſtand, that my Mother, being convinced there 
is no better Inheritance than a good Education, 
taught me to make black Puddings, to Souſe Hogs 
Feet, and to Fry Tripe. So that before ſhe died, 
ſhe had the Satisfaction, of ceeing me in a Way to 
get my Living. I had a little Cooks Shop in the 
Tavern Street, whether the Scent of my Cookery, 
drew abundance of Scholars. Among the Reſt, 
there was one, who would a made a curious picture, 
and was about twenty-three of Age. I found him 
ſo courteous and civil, and grew ſo fond of him, 
that I was never well any longer than I was in his 
Company. I treated him like a Princo at Meals, 
and I bought him Books, Shoes, Stockings, Bands, 
and in a Word, whatever he wanted, nor was he 
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ſparing, but had every Thing he could aſk. When 


he had lived with me in this Manner almoſt a Lear, 
he told me one Day, making much of me, that he 
muſt go to Zaragoza, where he had ſome Eſtate, 
and if I would go with him, he was ſo in Love 
with me, that he would marry me. Lord what 
Fools Women in Love are! I had ſo little Wit, 
that without thinking any harm. I told him I 
would follow him to the Antipedes. Accordingly 
the very next Day, I began to ſell all my Goods, 
being the Furniture of two Rooms, and a good 
Quantity of Linnen, which brought me fourſcore 
Ducats. In ſhort, we left Alcala Veſterday; but 
the Devil being in him, as we were paſſing by this 
Wood this Morning, he propos'd to go into it to 
take the cool Air, God grant he may take it after 
the ſame Manner, but I will not Curſe him; fur 
perhaps we may chance to meet again, and I am 
apt to believe that ſhould he repent, God forgive 
me, I could Love him again, Well, into the 
Wood I went with that Villain, who looking ſtern 
on a ſudden, and drawing his Dagger, bid me de- 
liver all the Money I had, and becauſe I did not 
comply ſoon enough to his Mind, he began to pinch 
my Noſe and Ears, to cuff me over the Face with 


his Fiſt, and to hunch my Belly with his Knees, 


ſaying, you old Witch will you be quick, will you 
make haſte and deliver me the Money you have got 
ſo ill, and which I know better how to ſpend ? I 
muſt confeſs, I am till in a Paſlion, when I call 
to Mind the ill Language he gave me; and he ly'd 


like a Rogue, when he called me Witch; for tho” I 


was (a) tied to the Ring, upon the Steps of the 
Church of Santa Fuſta, I may thank ſome of my 
Neigh- 


(a) I Part of the Puniſhment inflited on Perſons convids 
ed of Witicrait, or Superſtitions Practiſes. 
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Neighbours, who did me that good turn, and ſwore 
ſalſly againſt me. A Pox choak them for a Par- 
cel of envious Jades! But I was revenged cf ore 
them, for I poiſoned a pretty little Dog ſhe had. 
Lord, Madam Queen, quoth Sancho, interrupting 
her, what harm had the poor Beaſt done you? Was 
it he that ſwore falſly againſt you? No, replied 
Barbara, but they that can't hurt thg Maſter, are 
revenged on the Dog. There is no Reaſon for that, 
anſwered the Squire, the Vicar is not bound to pay 
the Curates Debts. I grant it, quoth Fackr- Face, 
but to return to my Story ; when I found there was 
no way to appeaſe that Wretch that abus'd me, 
without complying with him, I delivered him my 
fourſcore Ducats to a Fartking. But yet that did 
not content him, he ſtripp'd me to my Smock, 
and tying me to a Tree, went away with all my 
Cloaths. Oh! the confounded Son of a Woman, 
cried Sancho, what ſay you to that Mr. Bracamonte P 
Ought not I to go from College to College to find 
that outragious Scholar, and challenge him to fight 
Man to Man, or ten to ten? I vow by the Order 
of Errant Squireſhip I profeſs, that I will cut off his 
Head, and carry it ſticking upon the Point of a 
Lance to a Tilting. All I am afraid of, for a Man 
muſt have a Care when he gathers a Roſe, that he 
does not prick his Fingers, is leaſt I ſhould meet 
with ſome plaguy Scholars, like thofe I met in a 
College at Zaragoza. I he curſed Dogs ! One of 
thoſe Rakes, whom Heaven burn like Gomorrah, 
gave me ſuch a furious Cuff on my leſt Jaw, that 
my Cap fell off, and as I was ſtooping to take it up, 
another gave me ſuch a Kick on the Breech, that I 
came over upon my Noſe. Nor was that all; for 
when I got up, there poured down upon my Face 
ſuch a Shower of Glanders, that I knew not which 
way to turn myſelf, 
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CHAP. VII. 


How Don Quixote alarm'd a whole Village, 
where the Fright was much more than the 


Hurt. 


ANC , Hand being once in a talking, he 
never gave over, till coming into the Village, 
they found the Knight of la Mancha at the Door 
of the Inn, with a confiderable Number of People 
about him, very earneſtly holding forth after this 
Manner. Brave Warriors, whoſe Valour and Vi- 
gilance defend this famous City. I come to warn 
you to make ready for Battle. The Enchanter 
amphus, will ſoon be at your Gates with a dread- 
ful ———R— of Giants. He defigns to raviſh from us 
Queen Zenobia, to expoſe her again to a 
cruel Death, from which my invincible Arm, has 
but now delivered her. Let us not ſuffer ſuch an 
indigvity, my Friends, to be put upon 5 
miable rinceſs i in the World. Stand b 
we will eaſily rout Pamphus, and all his - Show and 
will purſue them to the fartheſt Parts of their Do- 
minions, But take heed, I intreat you, leaſt emu- 
lation in Point of Valour, and about dividing the 
Kingdoms we ſhall conquer from them, do not 
ſow Diſcord and Animolitie among you; for it is 
abſolutely neceſſary that we be always Unanimous, 
to put a happy End to this War. The Inhabitants 
of the Village, were fo amaz'd at what Don Quixote 
ſaid, that they knew not what to think of him. 
Some looked upon him as a Mad-man ; but others 
by his rich Armour, and grave Diſcourſe, thought 
he was ſome famous General, the King had ap- 


pointed to command his Army againſt France, 
which 
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which was then reported to be about breaking with 
Hain. All they could not underſtand was the com- 
ing of the Enchanter Pampbus, and the Protection 
of Queen Zenobia, and they were about 8 
into it, when they ſaw a Coach drawn by fix Mules 
attended by five or ſix Men a Horſe-back, coming 
from towards Siguen xa. As ſoon as ever Don 
Nui xote ſpied that Company, he cried out in a mar- 
tial Tone. To Arms, my Friends, to Arms. 

Ba nord, here the Enchanter coming towards 
us with all his Forces. Thoſe that had been ban- 
tered by the firſt Part of the Knight's Diſcourſe, 
were Fools enough to fancy the Enemy was at 
hand ; and as generally it happens, that fear multi- 
plies Objects, that ſmall Retinue looked to them 
like an Army. They were all full of Confuſion, 
and began to run into their Houſes for ſuch Wea- 
pons as they had ; but Bracamonte and the Alder- 
man, ſet all right, by ng them that Don Yuix- 

ate was a poor diſtracted Gentleman, that was go- 
ing to the Hoſpital at Toleds, to be cured. In the 
mean While, the Knight had poited himſelf in the 
midſt of the Street, covered himſelf with his Buck- 
ter, clapt his Lance into the Reſt, and couragiouſly 
Ns wn inde, earn ET 
to t any Di „ came up to 
and ſaid. Noble Don Quixote, — SD 
better than yourſelf, that it was always requiſite to 
view the Numbers, and the Diſpoſition of an Ar- 
my before engaging, and therefore give me Leave 
to advance upon Diſcovery, You may ſtay here, 
I will obſerve the Enemy ſo near at hand, that 
ſhall not fail of a particular Accuunt of them. The 
Knight of l Mancha, approving of what he ſaid, 
the Soldier went towards the Coach, and when he 
was near enough, defir'd Leave to ſpeak to thoſe 
that were in it, to give them an Account of Don 
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Duixote's Madneſs ; but as ſoon as he caſt his Eyes 
upon a Gentleman who was in the Coach with two 
Ladies, he was ſtruck dumb with ſurpriſe, and 
could not ſpeak one Word. The Gentleman was 
no leſs amaz'd to ſee the Soldier ; but after view- 
ing him well, he fat cloſe to the Door of the 
Coach, and reaching out his Arms to him, ſaid, 
Oh my Brother, my dear Bracamente, is it you! 
The wretched Condition I ſee you in, does rot 
hinder me fromknowing you, 

Tzu embraced one another ſeveral Times, 
weeping for Joy they had met ; for they had not 
ſeen one another in fifteen Years, and were in Care 
for one another. After their Father's Death, they 
had divided betwixt them a ſmall Inheritance ; and 
the Soldier, who was the Youngeſt, took to the 
Army: But tho” he had behaved himſelf bravely in 
Flanders, yet he had gain'd nothing but the Ho- 
nour of his Actions. The Elder, whoſe Name was 
Don Raphael de Bracamonte, was now returning 
from Peru very Rich, and with two Ladies, one of 
which was his Wife, and the other his Mother- 
in-law. In ſhort, the two Brothers had never e- 
nough of embracing one another, and that with the 
ues tranſports of Joy, that could be imagined 
rom Kindred, and true Friendſhip. As ſoon as 
the Ladies underſtood who the Soldier was, tho' 
his Garb would not much honour their Kindred, 
yet they ſhewed him ſo much Civility, that he had 
enough to do, to make ſuitable Returns. 

Wilks this happened, Don Quixote perceiv- 
ing the Soldier did not return, and fancying he had 
been taken by the Enemy, advanced to reſcue him, 
and ſpurr'd on towards the Coach, but before he 
could come up to it, the Soldier had in a few 
Words acquainted his Brother, and the Ladies with 
his Madneſs, and having thus prepared them to re- 


ceive 
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ceive him, he let him draw near, and then with a 
loud Voice ſaid, Sir Knight, whoſe redoubted Arm 
has Thunderſtruck more Giants than ever Jupiter 
did you muſt underſtand, that the Enchanter 
Pamphus is not here. All theſe Gentlemen you 
ſee, are no Enemies to the Princeſs Zeualia, but on 
the contrary, it is the Queen her Mother, who is 
in the Coach, attended by Damſel and a Squire, 
and ſhe comes to return you Thanks, for having 
delivered her Daughter from a certain Death, She 
could not have avoided, but by your undaunted 
Courage. Don Quixote hearing theſe Words, drew 
near to the Coach, and after ſaluting the Ladies 
gravely, without alighting from his Horſe, or giv- 
ing them Time to ſpeak, he directed his Diſcourſe 
to Don Raphae!'s Mother-in-law, ſaying; great 
Queen, who may boaſt that you have brought forth. 
the moſt famous Princeſs in the World, as being 
Mother to the peerleſs Princeſs Zenabia: I am forry 
you have left your Dominions for my ſake, and 
undergone the Fatigue of ſo long a Journey: I have 
not yet done any Thing worthy your acknowledg- 
ment ; but I hope, when I have overcome the Gi- 
ant Bramarbas Ironſides, King of Cyprus, in ſingle 
Combat, I hope I fay, I ſhall then cauſe the In- 
fanta, your Daughter, to be crowned Queen of that 
delicious Iſland, formerly the Place of Abode of the 
Goddeſs of Love. Tho! Zenobia's Mother was 
fore-warn'd of the Knights extravagant Humour, 
yet ſhe knew not what Anſwer to make him : But 
the Soldier, to caſe her of that Trouble, told Don 
Duixote, that the Queen was much tir'd, and there- 
fore they muſt make haſte to the Inn, where 
might Diſcourſe more at their Eaſe, When they 
came to it, Don Quiacte would needs himſelf intro- 
duce the Queen of the Amazons to the Ladies} who 
were not a little ſurpriſed, ſeeing her, as the ill 
K 4 Was, 


198 The HISTORT of 


was, wrapped up in the Alderman”s Cloak: Which 
the Knight perceiving, he ſaid, I am not at all a- 
maz'd, that you ſhould look for the lovely Zenobia, 
when you have her before you, or that her own 
Mother ſhould not know her. This horrid Meta- 
morphoſis, is the Work of the Enchanter Pamphus ; 
but I ſwear by all that is moſt ſacred in Knight Er- 
rantry, that I will diſp@the fatal Spells which ſur- 
round this renowned Queen, and will ſoon reſtore 
her to her ſormer Beauty. Don RaphaePs Mo- 
ther-in-law having had leiſure to ſtudy a Compli- 
ment, applauded the Knight's generous Reſolution, 
and ſpoke to him in ſuch Language, as fully con- 
vinced our Hero, that ſhe was Zenobid's Mother. 
AT this Time Sancho, who tell now had been 
in the Stable, or in the Kitchen, came into the 
Room all in a Heat, clapping his Hands for Joy, 
and crying, good News, my Maſters, good News; 
we ſhall be all littered up to our Belliess Why, 
what is the matter Sancho, ſaid Don Quixate, have 
you found out where the Giants are that ſtripped 
the Queen? That's well enough, I' faith quoth the 
Squire, that's likely to be the Matter that pleaſes 
me. Perhaps it is _ the Knight, that Bra- 
marbas is come to this Village, for us to put an end 
to our Combat. God deliver us, anſwered Sancho, 
I have better News than all that, what I can tell 
you, is, that I ſaw a delicate Soop below, ſtewing 
upon the Fire, and it is that has rejoiced me. Scoun- 
drel, ſaid Don Quixote in a » Can't you o- 
pen your Mouth without difcovering your Greedi- 
Heſs? Then turning to the Ladies, the Knight in- 
treated them to forgive his ire's Impertinence, 
and fell into Diſcourſe with them, which held till 
Supper. In the mean While, the Soldier who had 
acquainted his Brother with Sancho's Ingenuity drew 


him into the Corner of the Room, and in the Pre- 
nce 


Dox Qurxor k. 199 


ſence of Don Raphacl, ſaid to him; Dear Sanche» 
we have a great deal of Buſineſs upon our hands 3 
perhaps you don't know who that old Lady is your 
Maſter is talking with : ſhe is a Princeſs my Friend. 
She is Queen Zznobia's Mother. Maſter Braca- 
monte, quoth Sancho, throw that Bone to another 
Dog : You muſt not make me believe the Moon is 
made of Green Cheeſe: Faith, I remember very 
well, that her Ladyſhip the Qyeen, told us a while 
ago that her Mother was dead. That's true, an- 
ſwered the Soldier, but have = * SED 
that Pamphus the Enchanter, has 

Zenobia beſide herſelf? Nay don 


ager, ſhe has forgot how to make Black- 
_— Nay, as for th the Black- quoth 
the Soldier laughing, it is poſſible ſhe may know 
how to make them ſtill ; for the Princeſs was nice» 
ly bred. But be it as 1 will, there is her Mother, 
who has been thanking your "Maſter for releaſing of 
Zenobia. In troth, quoth the „ look - 
ing upon the Ladies, I am glad of it: And who is 
that young Damſel by ber? It is her Maid of Ho- 
nour, ſaid the Soldier, and this is her Squire, added 
he, pointing to Dan Raphael, Sancho ſaluted him, 
and they ſoon grew acquainted. When Way 
ready there aroſe a Controverſy about fitting down 
able. Don Raphaels Mother-in-law, having 
ſeated herſelf at the upper End, faid to Don Qutxate, 
Sir Knight, will you give my Damſel, and Squire, 
leave to Sup with us, that they may boaſt they 
had the Honour of eating with the great Don 
ote, The Knight having given his conſent 
gracious Nodd, Dan + and his Wike ft 
K 5 wn 


W__ 


200 The HISTORY of 


down by Zenobia; the Alderman and young Bra- 
camonte, by Don Quixote. All were ſeated but 
Sancho, who drawing a Chair, took his Place with- 
out any Ceremony, at the lower End, faying, with 
loud Voice to his Maſter : Sir, ſince you give leave for 
the Princeſs's Squire to eat with you, perhaps ſhe 
will give me leave to eat with her; and why not? 
I am a Chriſtian as well as another; and God be 
prais d, J han't the Iich: So Gentlemen, added the 
Squire without any Ceremony, faint Heart never 
won a fair Lady. Here the wiſe Allan makes a 
good Remark. He ſays, Don Quixote was not at 
all diſpleas*d at Sancho's taking this Liberty, becauſe 
the Knight being naturally very Haughty, he was 
glad that his Squire ſhould be as much honoured as 
the Princeſs's. There was no other Diſcourſe at 
Supper, but concerning Knight Errantry ; and tlie 
Soldier having ordered his Brother's Servants that 
waited at Table, to ply Sancho with Wine pretty 
often ; the honeſt Squire was foon put in a pleaſant 
Humour, and diverted the Company very much, 
telling them his Maſter's unheard of Exploits, wh 
concluded the favourable Attention they gave to bi; 
Squire*s Relation, was all in honour of him. When 
it was Time to go to Bed, the Inn-keeper ſhew'd 
the two Ladies into the beſt Room in the Houle, 
and the Hoſteſs led Barbara into a Cloſet, which 
looked out over the Stables. The two Bracamon- 
tes ſtay'd in the Room, where they had ſupp: ; 
the Alderman went to Bed in another, and Sanc/- 
was ſhew'd into the Garret. Don Qui vote, who 
could ſmell out an Adventure at a great Diſtance, 
zefolved to watch in his Armour in the Court of 
the Inn, to guard the Princeſs, becauſe, he ſaid, 
he foreſaw, that Pamphus the Enchanter would 
Endeavour to ſteal away Zenobia. 
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CH AP. VIII 
The Story of Don Raphacl de Bracamonte. 


HEN the two Bracamontes were leſt alone 
to themſelves, they _ to aſk one ano- 
ther what had befallen them fince their Father's 
Death parted them. For my part, faid the Soldi- 
er, I have ſerv'd ever ſince in Flanders, and was 
always unfortunate. Which is all I can tell you at 
this Time. But as for you Brother, I find you in 
ſuch a flouriſhing Condition, that I am impatient 
till I hear, where,. and in what Manner you have 
advanc'd yourſelf ſo conſiderably. I ſhall ſatisfy 
your Curiohty, replied Don Raphael, and acquaint 
you with ſuch Things as it moſt highly concerns me 
to conceal from all the World ; but ! will hide no- 
thing from a Brother I love ſo entirely, as I do you; 
and beſides, all that relates to my Honour, concerns 
you as much as myſelf. Then he began his Sto- 

ry as follows, 
You know we two parted, after dividing the 
ſmall Fortune Don Bernard our Father left us. You 
went away for Flanders, and I to Corunna, where 
I ſhipped myſclf Aboard the firſt Veſſel that ſailed 
for Peru. When I arrived at Nombre de Dias, I 
there found very many Spaniards, all deſigning for 
Lima; but hearing that Gonzai!s Pizarro, had 
made himſelf Mafter of that Kingdom, we durſt 
not go thither. Tho' we were very eager to make 
our Fortunes, yet we were two loyal to fide with 
Pizarro, and therefore ſtaid a conſiderable Time 
at Nombre de Dias, without knowing which way 
to beſtow ourſelves. At lait we underſtood there 
was one Melchior Verdugo, a Spaniſh Commander, 
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come to Panama. He came to rouze up the King's 
loyal Subjects, and to raiſe Forces againſt Pizarro. 
'T his was enough for us, we immediately went a- 

way to Verdugo at Panama. He received us with 
extraordinary Tokens of Joy, and Affection, and 
aſking every one of us from what part of Spain he 
came; as ſoon as I told him my Country, and my 
Name, he embraced me, ſay ing, he was alſo of 
the City Avila, and had been formerly my Father's 
particular Friend. Yerdugo was a mighty Rich Man, 
all the Province of Caxamalce was his, and he was 
then the only Man in Peru, able to cope with Pi- 

Zarro. I preſently reſolved to ſtick to Verdugo, and 

ſoon underſtood bis Humour fo well, that in leſs 

than a Year, I had ſo inſinuated myſelf into his Fa- 
your, that he entirely confided in me. I ſhall not 
go about to tell you the Particulars of our Succeſs, 
againſt ſeveral Officers of Pizarros he ſent to op- 
poſe us. That would take up too much Tire, 
and I am not now to give you an Account of the 

Wars in Peru. I ſhall only tell you, that the King 

hearing of the Troubles of that Kingdom, pitch- 

ed upon the Licentiate Peter Gaſca, one of the 

Council of, the Inquiſition, a Man of known 

Wiſdom, and whoſe Prudence had been tried 

in ſeveral Negociations. His Majeſty ſent him to 

Peru, with the Title of Prefident of the ſupreme 

Council, and full Power to uſe ſuch Means as he 

ſhould judge moſt expedient for reſtoring Peace in 
that Country. As ſoon as the Prefident came to 

Nombre de Dios, and it was known in Panama, on 
what Account he was going to Peru, all Perſons 

openly declared for the King, and even ſome of Pi- 

s Officers came to him, declaring they were 

reſolved to ſubmit themſelves to his Majeſty, The 


*Prefident thanked them in the King's Name affur- 
ing them his Intention was to Pardon the Rebels, 
i — 
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ided they returned to their Duty. Pizarro 
ſt way had been to embrace his Majeſty's Mercy ; 
but he obſtinately ſtood out, and refus'd to ſubmit. 
Then the Preſident rais'd Forces, joined #erduge, 
and we fought Pizarro, who was routed at Au- 
quixaguana, and afterwards executed. Afﬀter his 
Death, and the entire ſubduing of his Party, the Pre- 
fident puniſhed thoſe that had ſupported him, and di- 
vided their Eſtates among us. I had a good ſhare 
in this Dividend, and ſettled at Pata, where there 
had been very rich Mines lately diſcovered. Theſe 
are ſilver Mines, but the Veins are fo large, and the 
Metal ſo fine, that they yield more than all the o- 
thers in Peru. In fhort, an hundred Weight of 
Ore, yielded fourſcore (0) Marks of Plate, which 
is very extraordinary. I contracted with my Indi- 
ans to pay me two Marks a Week each, and to 
keep the reſt for their Wages, which they did with 
ſuch eaſe, that they got more themſelves than they 
paid me. I did not let flip ſuch an Opportunity of 
enriching myſelf, and in eight Years time, had ga- 
thered above an hundred thouſand Crowns. I had a 
great Mind to return into Spain, to live comforta- 
bly with you, and let you ſhare in my Fortune, 
and therefore I parted with my Indians, and went 
away to Lima with all my Treafure, There I 
found ſome other Spamards, who having, like me, 
made their Fortunes in Peru, were very deſirous to 
return to their own Country. We joined Com- 

ies, hired a Ship, and put Aboard our Effects. 
Verduge, who was then at Lima, us'd all bis En- 
deayours to diſſuade me from my Reſolution ; but 
I] would not give Ear to him, and went Aboard. 

W ſet fail with a fair Gale, and had no Reaſon 


to doubt of a good Voyage ; a. 
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of the Port of Panama, but the Sailors Joy coſt us 
dear; for the Captain having made his Crew drink 
to Exceſs, and the Pilot being drunk, there was ſo 
little Care of the Helm, that about Mid-night, 
No-body looking out, the Ship was drove by the 
Wind and Tide, ſo furiouſly upon a Rock, that 
we gave ourſel ves for loſt, It was then ſo dark that 
we could ſee nothing, and therefore did not pre- 
ſently diſcern that we had ſprung a Leak ; but when 
Day appeared and diſcovered the Miſchief, nothing 
was to be heard among the Sailors, but cries and la- 
mentations. Then laying hold of Planks, and o- 
ther Things, that might bare us up, we endeavour- 
ed to ſwim to the Shore, I was the Firſt that got 
ſafe, good Fortune having thrown me intoa ſort of 
a little Bay that ſtretched out into the Sea, be- 
tween two Rocks. From thence I encouraged my 
Companions to follow my Example, and many of 
them far'd the better for my Advice, Some of the 
People of the Country having obſerved from Land, 
that our Ship was like to be caſt away, came off to 
our Aſſiſtance in Fiſhing Boats; but it proved too 
late, for above half the Ship's Crew was already 
drowned, part becauſe they could not ſwim, and 
others beaten by the Waves againſt the Shoales, or 
againſt the Ship itſelf, which ſoon ſunk, ſo that no- 
thing of her appeared above the Water, but only 
the Vane at the Main-top-maſt-head, which only 
ſeemed to riſe above the Water, to ſhew where the 
Wreck lay. When we were got to Shore, I pro- 
poſed to have the Ship weighed, but there was ſcarce 
any Body elſe of my Opinion. They all ſaid, that 
the Ship being old and rotten, the Iron Grapples that 
were fix'd to it, would tear out thoſe Parts they 
laid hold of, and ſo being pulled to Pieces, the Plate 
would ſill be left at the Bottom. 


WE 
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Wr travelled along the Coaſt towards Panama, 
and when we came into the Town, ſome People 
hearing of our Shipwreck, and taking pity on us, 
came to comfort, and carried us to their Houſes, 
where they endeavoured by all Manner of Courte- 
ſy to m tigate our Sorrow. I happened to be in 
the Houſe of one Don Michael de la Vega, a gene- 
rous Man. He omitted nothing that might raiſe 
up my Spirits under my Misfortune. He made me 
a thouſand tenders of his Service; and offered to 
make uſe of his Friends, to get me ſome Employ- 
ment under the Viceroy in New Spain. Whilſt he 
was making Intereſt for me, I took Care to write 
to Verdugo, giving him an Account of all that had 
happened to me, conjuring him to adviſe me what in 
his Wiſdom and Friendſhip, he ſhould think beſt 
for me. In the mean while Don Michael, and I, 
contracted a ſtrict Friendſhip ; he brought me ac- 
quainted with the principal Men in Panama, and 
one Day he carried me to Viſit a Lady that was his 
Kinſwoman, whoſe Name was Donna Maria de 
Almagr:s. This Lady had a young Daughter called 
Donna T eadera. They both received me ſo very 
courteouſly, that I had no ſooner left them, but I 
wiſhed to ſee them again. Don Michae! aſk'd me, 
what I thought of them, and he might well judge 
by my Anſwer that he would oblige me in carry- 
ing me thither again. He did ſo, and in ſhort, I 
viſited them almoſt every Day for three Months, 
This intercourte having produced much familiarity 
between us, it was not long before I diſcovered that 
the young Theodora, hid taken a Kindneſs fr me; 
and 1 was confirmed in my Opinion one Morning, 
when I ſaw a little well look'd Meoriſco Woman 
born in the Indies, come into my Chamber, who 
brought me a Note from her, with ſeveral Pair of 
Spaniſh Garters, embroidered with Gold and 3 
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and a very rich Scarf of Spaniſb Lace. The Note 
was not writ in very courtly Language, but the 
Stile had ſuch an Air of Kindneſs and Ingenuity, that 
it diſcovered a naked Heart unus'd to thoſe Intrigues, 
That I might not be behind hand in Generoſity, 
I ſent her back by the fame Meſſenger, ſome part 
of what little I had faved from my Shipwreck ; that 
is a Pair of Ear-rings, and a Ring worth fifty Pi- 
ſoles, and with it an Anſwer full of paſſionate Ex- 
reſſions. That ſame Day I went to ſee her after 
inner, and finding her at Work with two little 
Blacks, I had an Opportunity of thanking her for 
the Favour ſhe had done me, her Mother being 
then taking her Afternoons Nap. Donna Theoders 
could not look upon me, after what ſhe had done 
without concern. I know not, what you will 
think of me, ſaid ſhe, I ſhall think replied I, that 
ou are the moſt lovely Creature in the World, and 
ſhall remember your Goodneſs as long as I live. 
We came cloſe to the Point by degrees, but Donng 
Maria came and interrupted us, and we were forc'd 
to call a new Cauſe. . | 
| Tax next Day a Fly-boat came to an Anchor in 
the Port from Lima, and the Pilot brought me a 
Letter from Verdugo, who gave me an Account he 
had received my Letter, and adyis'd me to Return 
to Peru, and he would put me im a Way to retrieve 
my Fortune. I his Letter perplexed me very much, 


for then I perceived I was ſo in love with a, 
that I could not think of ging from her, yet I 
could not tell what my Paſhon would produce, my 


Condition being ſuch, that I could not flatter my- 
felf ſo much as to think that Donna Maria, who 
was very rich, would give me her only Daugh- 
ter. I ſhew'd Don Michael, Verdugs's Letter, who 
being no Stranger to the Paſſion I had for his Niece, 
told me it was not worth while to return to Pers, 

{Q 
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to lay the Foundation of a new Fortune, for mine 
was already made, and that it was in my Choice to 

Donna Theodora, I have had Thoughts of 
this Marriage a long Time, ſaid he, and have taken 
ſuch Care that I have already diſpos d Donna Ma- 
ria to conſent to it, When I heard this, I claſp'd 
iny Arms about Don MichaePs Neck, and told him 
in the beſt Words I could think of, that I was moſt 
ſenſible of the Favour he did me, and would uſe 
my utmoſt endeavours to deſerve it, fince I had 
done nothing to Merit it, and was only beholding 
to his Goodneſs for it. He embraced me again, 
and returned me a moſt obliging Anſwer. We 
went together to Donna Maria's Houſe, whom he 
diſcourſed a while in Private. Then he went out 
and left me alone with her. Donna Maria preſent- 
ly led me into her Cloſet, where when we were 


perceive Don Raphael! you 

me talk, as if I doubted whether you would marry 
my Daughter; but tho” ſhe is young, rich, and 
handſom, you muſt underſtand, that perhaps there 
s not a Gentleman in this Country, but would re- 
fuſe to be my Son-in-law.. This looks ſtrange to 
ou, but I will ſoon ſatisfy you. About twenty 
ears ago, I had a Brother I loved moſt tenderly. 
He had a Misfortune befell him, for one Night 
killed a Gentleman, who was —— the 
| own3 
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Towns Nephew. Whatever means he uſed to 
make his eſcape, the Governor made ſuch a ſtrict 
ſearch that he was taken, and Orders were given 
that he ſhould ſuffer as a Murderer, tho' he had 
kill'd the Gentleman fairly. All our Kindred and 
Friends ſued for his Pardon ; but the Governor who 

was both Judge, and Party, prov'd inexorable. 
The Day appointed for my Brother's Execution 
drew near, the Danger that threatned a Life, TI held 
ſo dear, obliging me to lay aſide all the reſervedneſs 
of my Sex, I haſted to the Governor's Houſe, 1 
caſt myſelf at his Feet, and gave way in his Pre- 
ſence to all the Tranſports of a piercing Grief. He 
ſeemed to be moved at my Affliction, and I thought 
my Tears had gain'd Compaſſion ; but he ſoon gave 
me to underſtand, that the ſight of me, made ano- 
ther ſort of Impreſſion on him than I had imagined. 
In ſhort, the Brute told me his wicked defires, and 


Kid, I muſt reſolve either to give him content, or 


ſee my Brother die. I ſtarted at that frightful Pro- 
poſal, and looked upon the Judge as a Mnnfſter ; 
but at length the Time he had given me to conſider 
being almoſt expired, the Thoughts of loſing a Bro- 
ther, and of the Shame that would redound upon 
all our Family diſtracted me, and I complied with 
the Governor's wicked Will, after making him 
ſwear he would ſend me my Brœ her the next Day. 
The Villain did ſend him, but he firſt caus'd him 
to be ſtrangled. This Action put me into a Rage, 
and thus breathing Revenge, I went to Mexico, to 
the Viceroy, and gave him a juſt Account of 4 
that had happened. My Calamity moved him, and le 
was ſo incens'd at the Governor's perfidiouſneſs, tha. 
he ſent immediately ſeveral Officers of his Guards 
to Panama, with Orders, to ſeize the Governor, 
and carry him to Mexico, which was according!) 


done. I was there to confound him, and the Vice- 
| 705 
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Toy having made him confeſs the Fact, condemned 
him to the ſame Death he had put my Brother to. 
After the Governor's Death I returned to Panama, 
with the Satisfaction of an entire Revenge, but at 
the fame Time with the Shame of having publiſh'd 
my diſhonour; for in ſhort, I was with Child, and 
delivered of Donna Theadora. This is my Story, 
Don Raphael, and I was willing to tell it myſelf, 
to ſatisfy you what Reaſon I have to give you my 
Daughter. I deſign to leave this Country, where I 
have the Misfortune of ſeeing my Reputation loſt, 
and the diſſatisfaction of living among People that 
have ſomething to upbraid me with. Beſides, ſince 
my Daughter is grown up, I fancy all People look 
upon her to my Shame. I will go with you into 
Spain, where my Daughter, and I, being known 
to no Body, we ſhall live more comfortably, and 
I am ſo much the more pleaſed with my Reſolu- 
tion, becauſe at the ſame Time I provide for my 
own quiet, I fancy I make an honeſt Man's For- 
tune. There remains nothing now, but to know 
your Mind. I anſwered, ſhe could not propoſe any 
Thing more pleaſing to me, that her Daughter vas 
very well bred, and too deſerving for a Man to 
Mind ſuch a Chimerical point of Honour, and that 
for my part, I ſhould never deſpiſe her Virtue and 
Worth, for ſuch a fooliſh Nicety. Donna Maria 
was well pleas'd at my Anſwer, and a few Days 
after I Married Donna Theodera. 

W thought of nothing after this but our Depar- 
ture, and the appointed Day being come, we left 
Panama, only concerned to part with Don Michael, 
We went to Nombre ds Dias, where we embarked 
with all our Treaſure on a Man of War bound for 
Spain, and arrived ſafe at Cadiz, There we ſet up 
an Equipage, and hired Servants, for we had brought 
none with us, becauſe Donna Maria would not 

have 
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Dave any ſhe ſhould be obliged to ſtand in awe of, 

From Cadiz we travelled towards Avila, hoping 
there to hear ſome News of you ; but when we 
came thither, we were told, you had not been {een 
there for ſeveral Years, and no Body knew what 
was become of you. We lived there half a Year, 
and ſhould have continued, but that I was informed 
there was a fine Eſtate to be fold near Zaragoza. 
We are going thither to purchaſe it, if we like it, 
and to ſettle there. I bleſs God for having found 
you, and that I am in a Condition to make ſome a- 
mends for the little Regard the Court has had fr 
your long Service. You ſhall go with us To-mor- 
row, and I dare aſſure you my Mother-in-law, and 
my Wife, will be pleas'd with all F ſhould do, to 
pur you into a better Condition. When Don Raphael 
done fpeaking, the Soldier returned him Thanks 
for his ki and the two Brothers gave one an- 
other a thouſand Teſtimonies of their Affection. 


* 
—— * EFF 8 
— — ——_— — — 


9 'CH AP. IX. 


How Don Quixote prevented Pamphus tbe 
Enchanter from ſtealing away Queen Ze- 
nobia; and of other Matters worthy of 
Attention. 


ON 
all Ni 


uixote being reſolved to be under Arms 
t, as was ſaid before, for fear of any 


Surpriſe from Pamphus the Enchanter, which there 
was Reaſon enough to fear, poſted himſelf as a Cen- 
tinel, walking about the Court of the Inn, holding 
his Lance in one Hand, and his Buckler in the o- 
ther. All People were gone to Bed, and _— 
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taſte the Sweet of a quiet Sleep, when the Knighe 


tir d with walking about the Court, lean'd againſt 


the Wall of a Well to reft himſelf a little, being 
Rill watchful, and looking about, by the ſmall light 
of the Moon, which was then almoſt down, he 
diſcerned an Object that took up all his Attention. 
He faw a Man in his Shirt come out of the Stable, 
with a Ladder on his Shoulder. This was Don Ra- 
phaePs Coach-man, who having been an old Ac- 
— of Queen Zenobia's, and knowing where 
y, was going to offer his Service to her, de- 
figning to get in at the Window, which he thought 
might be eafily done with his Ladder. Barbara, 
who was not at all afraid of ſuch Attempts, had 
Jeſt the Window open to let in the cool Air of the 
Night ; which the Coach-man obferving, he plant- 
ed this Ladder againſt it, not in the leaſt doubting 
of the Succeſs of his Enterpriſe, and without con- 
fidering that Projects, tho” never ſo eafy in Ap- 
pearance, do not always ſucceed. He was not 
got quite up, when the Knight of la Mancha, 
who obſerved him 
treacherous Pamphus, 
Caſtle to ſteal away 
near the Ladder, and laying 
Ground, laid hold of his Lance with both Hands, 
and withythe but-end, gave the amourous Coach- 
man ſuch a dreadful blow on the Buttocks, that he 
made him come down faſter than he went up. 
Then Don Quixote cried out, this is the Reward, 
falſe due to your baſe Defigns: 
What you thought to deceive my Vigilance, and to 
ſteal away the Queen? But take Notice, that ſhe 
is better than IJnachus's Daughter; and that 
the Loveleſs Knight is not to be ſurpriſed. The poor 
Negromancer, who had reccived as much hurt dy 
the Fall, as he had done by the Blow, made Don 
Duixats 
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Quixote no Anſwer, but roar'd out in ſuch a dread. 
ful Manner, that he waked the whole Inn. The 
Ladies fancied they were got into ſoine harbour cf 
Robbers, and fell to their Prayers, expecting to 
have their Throats cut immediately: The Hoſt 
and Hoſteſs cried out Fire, without knowing what 
the Matter was. Sancho, and the Alderman, got 
up in great confuſion, and ran down into the Court 
almoſt naked: The two Bracamontes, who were 
not yet ou to Bed, came in the- Firſt upon the 
Noiſe. They found the Knight who had now 

uitted his Lance, was juſt making ready to run hi 

word into the Enchanter's Throat, and at the 
ſame Time ſaid to him with a thundering Voice; 
Monſter, thy laſt Hour is now come, and thou 
ſhalt receive thy Death's Wound at my Hands; 
but before I ſhorten thy wicked Days, tell me diſc 
Wretch, tell me in what Part of Aſa, or Miel, 

ou keep Princes, and Infanta's ſhut up in horri- 

le Dungeons, that I may go this Minute to carry 
them the happy News of your Death, and thei 
Deliverance. Ha, Maſter Bracamonte, added be, 
knowing the Soldier by his Voice, ſee here the En- 
chanter Pamphus, whom I have knock'd down at 
my Feet: The Traitor would have entered Queen 
Zenotig's Chamber to ſteal her away, and gou may 
ſtill ſee the Ladder he brought for that Purpoſe, at 
the Window. Barbara appearing then at the 
Window, the two Bracamontes eafily gueſt at a- 
dove half the Truth; and Don Rapbael obſerving 
fiat the Enchanter was very like his Coach-man, 
to bring him off, (aid to Don Quixote, Sir Knight, 
take heed of killing that Enchanter, his Life is be- 
hoveful to your Honour ; forgive him, upon con- 
dition he ſhall go and declare all the World over, 
that notwithſtanding all the Power of his Art, you 
have vanquiſhed him in ſingle Combat. You will 
2 gun 
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in more Honour by that, than by his Death. 
hat is moſt certain, ſaid the Soldier; yet that is 
not all, the Enchanter muſt engage not to diſturb 
Zenobia any more, and he muſt ſwear b 
all the Enchanters hold moſt facred, that he will 
never more attempt to ſteal into the Chambers of 
Princeſſes by Night, ſince he has no better Fortune 
in ſuch Enterprizes. Gentlemen, faid Don Quix- 
ile, you are not ſo well acquainted with Enchanters 
as Iam ; they will take as many Oaths as you pleaſe, 
but they do not value their Word, for they are 
faithleſs and lawleſs Men. You are in the right, 
Sir, quoth Sancho, ſpare him not : Nay faith, 
ſince tis the firſt Lime we have overcome an En- 
chanter, we muſt drub this Dog till we are weary, 
that he may go and tell the reſt of them, and then 
they will Trouble us no more. Tho' he does not 
deſerve to live, faid Don Quixote, yet I will Pardon 
him, provided the Queen with her royal Mouth, 
Commands it from that golden Balcony, to which 
the Fame of my Victory, has brought her. Bar- 


bara, who began to be us'd to Den Duixate's ways, 
cried to him from her Window. Sir Knight, do 


not hurt him, I beſeech you, I heartily forgive 
what he has done to me, tho? it had been ten times 
as much, for we ought not to bear Malice in our 
Hearts. The Coach-man being let looſe upon theſe 
words, got up with much trouble, and retir'd to his 
Bed the beſt he could. Then Don Raphael told Zeno 
bia, her Majeſty might ſafely go to Bed again; for 
after what had happen d, Pamphus the Enchanter 
would not be ſoon in a condition to diſturb her Reſt, 
The Princes took his Advice, and went to Bed a- 
gain, without ſhutting the Window, or fo much as 
cauſing the Ladder to be taken away, leaving all En- 
chanters at their Liberty, to try whether they 
could proye more ſucceſsful than Pamphus, The 
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two Bracamontes got Don Qui rate into the Houſe, 
and had a Room provided for him, where whilft 
the Soldier and Sancho were diſarming him, Den 
Raphael ſuppoling the Ladies could not chuſe but be 
frighted, went to ſatisfy them, by telling the Ad- 
venture. Then he returned to his Brother, with 
whom he reſted the Remainder of the Night. The 
Alderman went back into his Room with the ſame 
De _ Sancho mounted into the Garret. 

Exr Morning, when every Body was up, the 
Ladies complimented the Knight upon his Encoun- 
ter, and Danna Maria, as Mother to the Hackt- 
Face Queen, faid to him : Sir Knight, I intended 
to have taken the Princeſs my Daughter along with 
me, but I fear leſt her Enemy Pampbus, ſeeing her 
ſo ill guarded, ſhould come to force her away, and 
therefore I would have her bear you Company, 
where you go, that being under your Protection, 
the Enchanter may not her away, The 
Knight returned the old Lady Thanks for the Con- 
fidence ſhe repos'd in his Valour, and ſwore to her 
by the Order of Knighthood, that he would place 
Princeſs her Daughter ſo high, that Pamphu 
ſhould not be able to offend her. 

Tun two Brothers and the Ladies having a long 
to perform that Day, and the Coach-man, 
notwithſtanding his Hurt, being in a Condition to 
drive the Coach, they ſoon took leave of Don Quix- 
ete, and the Alderman, with a thouſand offers of 
Service, never to be performed. As ſoon as Dn 
Raphael's Retinue was gone, Sancho ſaid to Don 

ui vote, do you really believe, Sir, that Queen 

_—y + Coach ? 2 
anſwered night. pretty, quoth Sancbo, 
I durſt lay a Wager, * — —— in the 


hundredth Degree, or I underſtand nothing. Who 
the Devil aw a Mother go away as this does ? She 


has 


— 
de rn not ſo much as leave 
freys, to her to Madrid, fear 
ing my nice Honour, ſhe is fo very obſervant and 
circumſpect, which yet ſhe might have i 
out offence to the Laws of Chivalry. 
Care of cloathing the Queen, and getting 
white Palfrey, lies wholly upon me, and I 
well pleas'd to be at that charge. The Hoſt w 
- ſtood by, laying hold of this Opportunity, faid 
our Hero, Sir Knight, I have a good Mule in 
Stable, which I will fell you, if you pleaſe. 
Sai rere defired to ſee, and liking her, he ordered his 
Portmanteau, where his whole Revenue lay, to be 
brought out, and told out twenty ſix Ducats to the 
© Hoſt uyon the Spot. Then the Mule was faddled, 
and Barbara mounting ber, our Adventurers ſet ont 
for Srewenzo with her. 

THey got to yy Town between four and five 
in the Afternoon, and alighted at the firſt Inn they 
ſound. The Alderman defiring to have his Cloak 
again, a Broker was ſent for, who t Wo- 
men's Cloaths of ſeveral Colours. The Knight 
deſir d Zrnobia to pleaſe herſelf, but ſhe would have 
his Advice ; * — 2 
do ſee his 1 
i . Petticoat of Taffeta, with 
4 — 7 — = Stripes; and once when 
Hands were in at ftrip'd Stuff, they made choice Go 
* Sattin Gown _ colour, Violet, and 
Vor. I. brown 
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brown Stripes ; which Barbara put on immediately, 
Sancho, ſeeing Zenobia thus clad, burſt out a Laugh- 
ing. By our ap 4 Mother Evr's Soul, ſaid he, me- 

thinks my Lady the Queen in theſe fine Cloaths, 
looks like an old Houſe new White waſh'd. Pox 
take me, if this gay Garb does not make her look 
like —— by my Faith, ſhe is comically clad. 

DON — baving paid the Broker, and the 
Queen now ſeeming to him worthy the Deſign be 
bad of defending her Beauty in Publick, he alle 
for Pen, Ink, and Paper, — ſhutting himſelf up in 

his Chamber, writ his Challenge. 


The Loveleſs Knight, the Mirrour and Flower f 
| a Mancha, des Challenge to fingle Combat bim, cr 


_ them, that ball ref 7247 to tun that the Princeſs Ze- 
nobia, is the maſi noble and mof} beautiful ful Prin 


the World: And 4 the id Loveleſs Knight, wir 

ſaid NN bis redoubted Sword, will Maintain and 
Defend rare and ſingular Beauty, of the — 
Flag Te -morrow, from Morning till Noon ; 
from Noon till Night, wy that ſhall think * to 
fight the ſaid Knight, only write their Name: 
under this Challenge, the there be an bundred thau- 


fond of them, 


He wrote ſeveral Copies of this Challenge; 
then calling his Squire, ſaid, here Sancho, furs 
TOs gol hpi them up at al the croh Gere 
of this City, but put them up, ſo that ry Seared 
may read them, and give ear to what the 
ſay to them; be fure you remember all the Wi 

nies they utter jn their Paſſion, for their own 
Honours, that I may go immediately to teach 


chal Pro lle they owe to ſuch a beautiful and 
* not well like his Com- 
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rant takes Pet at this Challenge, and for my 


hood, Away, thou Wretch, that Honour is not 
to be granted to any but Men of Courage, and not 


figned; for all the Knights of Siguenzs, from the 
higheſt to the loweſt, were ſo far from being in a 


king for 
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miſſion. Pox take ſuch Princeſſes, quoth he, who 
are the Cauſe that we are every Day engaged in 
Battles, when we might live in Peace, with the 
holy Catholick Church. Suppoſe any Knight Er- 


gives me a thouſand —— Coward, ſaid Don Juix- 
ate, interrupting him, You are a pretty Fellow to 
think of receiving the glorious Order of Enight- 


to Heartleſs things as you. Sancho was concerned 
at this. Reproach, and leaping like Homer's Heroes, 
at once from a Panick Fear, or Undauntedneſs : 
Well Sir, ſaid he, give me your Papers, Ill go 
Paſte them up one by one, at the Corner of Streets, 
and if any Man aſketh me my Name, faith I know 
not what to ſay to him. Theſe Words pacified 


the Knight, who anſwered, Go then, my dear 


Sancho, and obſerve all Particulars nicely, as you 
value your Life. Run, Fly, and bring me back a 
juſt Account, Tbe Squire took the Papers, and 
vent cut to paſte them up; but as ill luck would 
have it, they had not the Effet Don Quixote de- 


Rage, that they only laughed when they read them. 
The (e) Corrigider, and ſome other Gentlemen, 
who had heard of the Fame of our Knight, had 
the Curioſity to ſee him; and the Corrigider under- 
Reſt, own'd in the Name of the Ci- 
3 Suburbs, That Barbara Hackt-Face, was 

moſt ſingular Princeſg in the World. Having 


received this Publick Satisfaction, Don Quixate left 
$:guenzs, the next . very well pleas d. 
2 CHAP. 
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CHAP. X. 
How Don Quixote met two Scholars, and what 


Diſcourſe they had. 
ON 9vixote being gone before, Barbara and 
Sancho, followed without poabag one Word, 
but the Squire ſeeming to be melanchol 
thoughty, a at laſt Hackt-Face afked him what yo 
t ailes me, faid Sancho, I wiſh 1 could 
be the banged, who was the Occafion of our 
meeting. aith, I know not what my Maſter 
Mitke why it, but I am. of the Mind that giving of 
sf Silk Cloaths, is not the Way to be 
t troubled, Friend Sancho, 1 1 Bar- 
15 -for if it pleaſe God to bring us fafe to Acala, 
Tl treat you there like a Prince, Then the Caſe is 
A replied Sancho ſmiling. Prithee, what good 
Meat will you treat me with? Nay, don't you 
Trouble Yourſelf for that, replied arbara, you 
taſte of a pretty young Wench, about fifteen 
Years of Age, which you'll Tike better than a Par- 
tridge, Blefled Virgin, cried Sancho in amaze, 
ow. Be talk of Miſtreſs Queen? Do you take 
me for one of thoſe Lutherans of Conſtantinople that 
eat Mans Fleſh, Gad take me, that's enough to have 
mecondenined to the Gallies for three hund fs 
Tas Diſcourſe had not ended ſo, but 
'oyertook Don Nui rote. ſound him Ginn 
"with two Scholars he met, who where both going 
E , ſoon as Fence eee by 
2 — 4 * Scholars, he faid to his 


| — cant, — a ry te dog woe 
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ſame Race of thoſe 
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riouſly handled at Zaragoza, and if they fall a 8 
ing in our Face, by the Lord we are gone. The 
Scholars knowing who the Adventurers were, as 
having heard of them at Siguenza, one of them 
faid to Sancho. Mr. Squire, we are not ſo unlucky 
as the Scholars of Zaragoza are, tho' we are of the 
Profeſhon ; and we are ſo far from deſigning 
you the leaſt Harm, that we are ready to ſerve you 
to the utmoſt of our Power. Theſe Words having 
ified Sancho, Don Quixote fell again into the 
ſccurſe that had been interrupted, and ſaid to the 
Scholars, Jentlemen, to return to what I was now 
ſaying, the Order of Knight Errantry, which I 
profeſs, is no Enemy to Learni Tho” I ems 
15 wholly in redreſſing and fight- 
of Giants, yet I admire inge Works, and 
and if you have compos'd any Thing of that ſort, 
you will oblige me in letting me ſee it ; I will give 
you my Opinion, with all the Sincerity an Au- 
thor ought to defire from thoſe he Conſults. The 
t Queen Zenobia, will alſo give ear to you: 
hat Princeſs has ſo curious and nice a Tafte, that 
if your Works deſerve her Approbation, you may 
then boldly expoſe them to publick ſure, for 
they cannot fail of being admired. The Scholars, 
who were no Strangers to Queen Zenobia, had a 
ind to make Sport, but the dread of angring Don 
role, whoſe Lance and Sword, they ſtood in 
awe of reſtrained them ; and therefore, one of them 
ſaid to him, Sir, ſince you love Wit, my Com- 
rade the Batchelor, can divert you whilſt we tra- 
vel together, for he compoſes to the and 
has already writ ſeveral Things, that have been well 
received by underſtanding Perſons. For my part, 
I write only Trifles, ſuch as Roundo's, Sonnets, 
Enigma's, and Epigrams. Do not 1 +4 your- 
ſelf, ſaid Don Quixote, may Trifles e not ſo eaſy 
| 3 | * 


* 
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to be done: Good Sonnets are very rare; Epi- 
ſuch as MertiaPs are eſe a quick and 
ſharp W it. As for Enigma's, I own they are the 
eaſieſt. But nothing in my Opinion, is more di- 
verting. They ſharpen the Wit, by puzzling it 
in a pleaſant Manner, and you will oblige me in re- 
citing ſome of yours. With all my Heart replied 
the Scholar, I will ſhow you two I made this Morn- 
ing, which I had not yet Time to put into Verſe ; 
but I will not repeat them, unleſs it be upon Con- 
dition, that Sancho ſhall Expound them. Agreed, 
fays the Squire, I'll plunge ihto them up to m 
Chin. Tis true, I don't well underſtand all thoſe 
Affairs, but no Matter, by God's help, and long 
Study, a Man may do any Thing. You are in 
the Right, replied Scholar, Now mind, this 


is the firſt, 
Enigma. 


IT am Bright, and of rreat Uſe td Men, who uu. 
merci laad me with Hals; thi I am no en- 
der. I am Day and Night in the Churthes, and [ 
cannot fubſift without Water, the it is that which 


deſtroys me. 


Don Quixote made him repeat it, and while he 
was ſtudying the Meaning of it, Sancho cried out 
very joyfully, Victory. Gentlemen, Victory! I 
| have found out the Pig, or what do you call it? 

I did not Queſtion, ſaid the Scholar, but your ſharp 
Wit would find it out. By my troth, quoth the 
Squire, the very firſt Time you ſpoke it, I under- 
ſtood it as well as my Criſs-croſs-row. Well then 
my Son, ſaid Don Quixote, tell us what it is. Tis 
a Holy Water Pot, quoth Sancho, for that is Day 


and Night in che Church, and there is always Wa- 
| der 
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ter in it. The Scholars burſt out a Laughing, and 
Don Nui rote himſelf could not ferbear ſmiling, 
Mr. Scholar, faid Sancho, if it is not a Holy-water- 
pot, it muſt be ſomething elſe. Tell us what it is, 
and my Maſter and I wil! ſubmit. No, replied 
the Knight, give me leave, and I'll Expound the 
Enigma ; for if I miſtake not, itis a Lamp. Right 
faid the Scholar, you have hit the Nail on the Head, 
Nay faith, Greatlemin, faid Sancho, I muſt put a 
Pigmy to you, fince you call thoſe Pigmies. Nut 
it it that is ite a Horſe, that has the Hair, Head, 
and Feet like a Horſe, and yet is no Horſe? It is a 
Mare, cried Barbara. By my troth, you have hit 
it ? Sancho; and is not a Mare very like a 
| Gentlemen, faid Don Quixote, can you 

chuſe * admire the Queen's readineſs, and harp 
Wit ; there is no need of repeating Things to her 
over and over; ſhe takes them at firſt fight, and is 
never in the Wrong. The Scholars pretended they 
admired the Queen's Wit, which gave the Kripht 
great Satisfaction; and therefore he ſaid to the Con;- 
poſer of the EH, Mr. Scholar, will you pleaie 
to Jet us here the other Enigma, you compcs'd this 
Morning ; and which I do not at all Queſtion, us 
as Ingenious as the laſt you propos'd fo us. Liſten 
to it then, replied the Scholar. 


* The Enigma. 
Jan Great and Little, and am often 


ting 
en the Heads 0 < Kings and E mperor am /6 
Al ſettled, on that Height, — the leaſt puff, of Wind 


can throw me down, I ſerve the Poor as well as the 
Rich; but 1 am of no Uſe in ſeveral Nations ; as 


for Inflance, the Turks, where I am out 
SIO, "ang Ge" "Fucks" if 


* L4 bs 
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'Tis a Gammon. of Bacon, ſaid Sancho very 
ſhort, it can be nothing elſe; for as I have been 
told, the Turks don't eat Bacon, You are out a- 


gain, quoth Don. Quixote, it is rather a Hat; for 
t 
Heads 


Hat ſerves Rich and Poor; it is worn on the 
of Kings and Emperors, and a puff of Wind 
blows it down. It is uſeleſs to ſeveral Nations, for 
there are other , as well as Turks, who wear 
Turbants, inftead of Hats. Faith, and ſo it is a 
Hat, the Squire. It is the eaſieſt Thing in 
the World to now ; and Mr. Scholar need but 
tell me his two Pigmics over again, and I'll lay any 
Man a Wager I Expound them. You are a very 
ingenious - replied the Knight, why who can- 
not do the ſame ? For if the Word were named at 
firſt, it could be no longer an Enigma. Nay, what 
Matter is it, anſwered the Squire ? Is it not better a 
Man ſhould have the Word before-hand, than to 
crack his Brains to find it out? In ſhort, a Man 
cannot tell a Thing, if he does not know it; and 
I would defie the Pope himſelf, to fay his Pater- 
noſter, which is the eaſieſt Thing in the World, if 
he had not learned it before-hand. The Scholar 
N N 42 that OR 000 
true Expoſition nigma, Enight 
faid, he would defire him to write them both out 
for him at the next Baiting-place, for he had a 
Mind to keep them. I have a Copy here, ſaid the 
Scholar, and PII give it you. He began to feel in 
his Pockets for it, and having dropp'd another Pa- 
per, as he pulled it out, Don Quixote had the Cu- 
riofity to aſk what it was ? It is a Rounds, replied 
the Scholar, which I wrote upon a Lady in Siguen- 
d, I am in Love with, but who does not yet know 
that I lov'd her. Pray read it to us, quoth Don 
Duixote, The Scholar did not want much intreat- 
ing, but preſently read theſe Verſes. | 


As 
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As to Gods, whom in filence we Adore, 
I do Homage and Vows to you pay, 
Yet dare not implore 
Your attention to what Love would ſay. 
But alas! my fond Eyes 
Would not fail what I hide, to betray, 
If with them you'd think fit to Adviſe. 
Nos o, Iris, to the God's] will Pra _ 
hat the Secrets my Heart does deviſe, 
You may ſee as well as they. 


DON Nuixote highly commended the Rewnde, 
ae weaned ſpeaking his Mind. By 
gag bo ſaid he, theſe Verſes are not ſo bad nei- 
Scholar, 1 7 you will make 
ter re, who is my Wife, r be fo 1 
x peae God and th four Evangelits But I muſt 
put you in mind not to call her Queen upon any 
Account, but only Lady Admiral, for my Maſter 
Don % is not likely ever to make me 2 King, 
and ſo I muſt e en be ſatisfied with being a Govern» 
or. We cannot expect to do as we would in this 
World ; they that give, will take. Had we, fince 
we have gone about ſeeking Adventures, look d di- 
reftly for Arch-biſhopricks, n of. Og 
— nd, we might by this Time 
have had whole Shoals of them: bs a 
ſay I might not enjoy them, _ ——— 
and Children, might have ſold them; and tho 
I parted with m at an eaſy Rate, I ſhould get e- 


- 


= ftom them out of meer ligh 
them when they will ſuit with my Plot; but to 
deal ingenioufly, I do not pay ſo much deference 


- 
| BY = 
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ſaid to his Companion ; Come, Maſter Batchelor, 
it is your turn next. Pray let the Knight ſee that 
I have not commended you without Reaſon. I 
have not ſo great a value for my Works anſwered 
the Batchelor, as to think any Body can take plea- 
ſure in hearing them. Yet ſuch as they are, I would 
freely communicate them to Den Quixote, if J had 
them about me; but I am not like thoſe Authors 
who always carry their Pockets full of their Works, 
and my Memory is ſo bad, that I cannot repeat 
two Verſes together of all that ever I made in my 
Lite; but fince I have not any Thing to read to 

ou Sir Knight; ſhall I adviſe with you about the 

lot of a Play I have in my Head? You will o- 
blige me, replied Don Quixote, but pray tell me, 


whether Mm your e you ſtick cloſe to Ariſtat l“ 
ſ: : 


Rules? No, truly, faid” the Batchelor, I do not. 
So much the worſe, anſwered Don —_ for 
Ariſtotle is an infallible Oracle in that Point. Not 
to follow bis Rules, is to ſwerve from Nature and 
Reaſon ; and that is the Cauſe why Strangers do not 
approve of our Performances, which in all other 
reſpects are Excellent. I own, quotn the Batche- 
Jor, that moſt of the Dramatick Poets, ſeem to 


make little Account of Ariffetk's Rules, For my 


own Part, 1 like them very well; I never depart 


tneſs, but ever follow 


to them, as to loſe any ſurpriſmg turn for their ſake, 
yy cannot — == San That Turn muff 

caſt away, quoth Dos Oui xote, interrupting him; 
all muſt de Rcrificed to the ſevere Rules of pe wiſe 
Maſter. But let us come to your Plot. This is it, 
replied the Batchelor. An Earl of Barcelona takes a 
Voyage into Eng/ond, where he falls in Leve with 


Gr Ways Draghuer, and beloved dgalng'burtde | 
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King for Politick Ends, marries the Princeſs to the 
King of Bohemia. The Earl of Barcelona in de- 
ſpair, Embarks and returns to his own Dominions. 
The King and Queen of Babemia, live very hap- 
pily together, tho* that Princeſs always preſerves a 
tender Affection for the Earl of Barcelona : But 
foon after, a Favourite of the King of Bobemia's, 
falls paſſionate in Love with the Queen, and has 
the boldneſs to let her know it. She reproves him, 
and threatens to acquaint the King her Huſband 
with his Baſeneſs. The Favourite changing his 
Love into Rage, prepoſſeſſes that weak Prince, and 
accules the __ of being in Love with an Of- 
ficer of his Guard. The King, who only ſees 
with his favourite's Eyes, cauſes the Officer to be 
put to Death, and would do the ſame by the 
Queen ; but ſhe demands that according_to the 
Cuſtom of thoſe Times, ſhe may have leave to 
find Knights to defend her Honour againſt her 
cuſer. The King not knowing how to reſuſe the 


| Day comes, the Favourite appears in 
the Liſts, to make good his Accuſation, but no 
Body comes againſt him till it is late, and the 
is like to ſuffer z then a Knight arm'd at all 
Points, enters the Liſts, fights her Battle, and kills 
the Favourite. This Knight proves to be the very 
Earl of Barcelona, brought chither by the Fame of 
the Queen's Accuſation, of whoſe Innocence he is 
 atisfhed. This Sir, is the whole Plot of my Play. 
It is a very good ane, anſwer'd the Knight, but I 
know not whether you can make a regular Play of 
it. It is true, ſaid the Batchelor, our Authors who 
follow Ariffetle the cloſeſt, would make the firſt 
Act in England ; the Second in Barce/ona, and the 
Third in Bohemis ; 12 Play to 
| | wcr 
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Anſwer all the Rules; and I do not deſpair of Suc- 
- ceſs, I am ſatisfied you'll compaſs it, faid the o- 
ther Scholar, provided you omit the Combat in the 
Liſts Let him have a Care of that, ſaid Don 
Quixote, interrupting him, that is the beſt Part of 
»the Plot. But Sir, quoth the Batchelor, if you 
would have me adhere to Arifletie's Rules, I muſt 
= by the Combat. Ariftothe, replied the Knight, 
grant was a Man of Parts ; but his Capacity was 
not unbounded; and in ſhort, his Authority does 
not extend over Combats in the Liſts, which are 
above his Rules. Would you ſuffer the Queen of 
Bohemia to Periſh ? Or how can you clear her In- 
nocence ? Believe me, Combat is the moſt honour- 
able Way ; and beſides, it will add ſuch Grace to 
your Play, that all the Rules in the World can- 
not ſtand in Competition with it. Well Sir Knight, 
replied the Batchelor, for your ſake and for the 
Honour of Chivalry, I will not leave out the 
Combat; and that it may appear the more Glo- 
rious, all the Court of Bohemia (hall be preſent at 
it, from the Princes of the Blood, to the very Foot- 
men. But ſtill one difficulty occurs, which is that 
our common Theatres are: not large enough for it. 
There muſt be one built a Purpoſe, anſwered Don 
wixote ; and in a Word, rather than leave out the 
Combat, the Play had better be acted in a Field, 
or Plain. This Diſcourſe held Don Quixote, and 
the Scolars to ta, where they reſted till the next 
Day, a Day memorable among Enchantere, 
which is mark'd down with Letters in 
Chronicles of the wiſe Allan, the faithful 
thor, of this true Hiſtory. | 


CHAP, 
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CHAP. XI. 


Of what happened betwixt Don Quixote, and 
4 Company of Players, and bow the Unfor- 
tunate Knight was firvck Dumb by Em 
chantment. 


HE 44s tells us that when Don Duixete and 
his Company, had travelled all Day, enter- 
taining themſelves on ſeveral Subjects, they came in 


to Night, and find good Entertainment. 

Inn, call'd The Fairies Caftle ; becauſe, 

it was formerly a Caſtle and haunted. o 
Scholar ſpoke theſe Words, but San- 
ſwear is Grand-mother's Pluck, 


ix 
I E 
a ve endured in ſuch Caſtles ; but, what re- 


Iwill therefore draw near that Caſtle, to obſerve 
what fort of People inhabit it; you may all follow 
me 
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me at your ſeiſure. This ſaid, he put on towards 
the Inn, It happened that a Company of Players 
were there at that Time rehearfing a Play they were 
to Act the next Day at Alcala. As ſoon as ever ihe 
Players ſpied Don Quixote arm'd Cap-a-pe with 
his large Buckler, they all ran out to ſee a Sight, 
which io them ſeemed very unuſual. The Knight 
feeing them throng out, and that-they ſtood to 
view him, halted a while to obſerve them, and 
then went back again the Way he came. Sanch; 
feeing him come back upon a full Trot, cried out. 
What is the Matter Maſter Don Quixote, have the 
Fairies ſtung you already? O my Son Sancho, au- 
ſwered the Knight, it was not without Reaſon you 
had an ill conceit of that Caſtle, My Enemy 
#ri/lon, the Enchanter, expects me there to load 
me with Irons, and caſt me in aloathſom Dun- 
geon. He intends by his magic Spells to ſtop me 
here, and ſo to obſtruct my going to fight the King 
of Cyprus, that he may then fly about the World, 
ſpreading diſhonourable Reports of me; but I have 
receiv'd intelligence of his deſigns from good hands, 
and my Valour being nothing inferior to his Art, 
Im going to erdeavour to rid the World of that 
 accurſed Negromancer. They being then but a 
.Muſket ſhot from the Inn, the Scholars ſoon knew 
the Players, with whom they were particularly ac- 
quainted by Name, and the Batchelor deſiring to 
undeceive Don Qui xo, gave him the beſt Accoun: 
ihe could of that Affair. But the Knight ſtood in it 
* that they were Echanters. To convince you, ſaid 
- he, tbat I am in the Right, obſerve, among the 
Soldiers that guard the Door, that great black Fel- 


low with a Wand in one Hand, and a Book in the 
„Other. That is the Author to the Company, re- 
plied the Batchelor, and his Name is Peter de Ama, 
che Book that he — ans 
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Be reads to the Actors. I know better than you, 
who he is, Mr Batchelor, anſwered Don Quixote, 
and I'll tell you once more, that great black Man is 
hot Peter de Moya, as you imagine; but it is Fri- 
flon the Enchanter himſelf. Don't you ſee he is 
making Circles with his Wand, and drawing ma- 
gical Characters, and that Book he makes uſe of to 
Conjure up the Devils. If you would fatisfy your- 
ſelves concerning this Truth, you need only go 
doth of you before, and ſay you are my Pages, and 
then you'll ſee what will come of it. The Scho- 
lars agreed to it, and being ſoon come tothe Players, 
they told them all they knew concerning Don Butx- 
vote, and Queen Zenabia, with whom they were all 
perfeftly well acquainted, © and ſome of them to 
their Coſt, The Players fell a Laughing, and were 
had ſo good an Opportunity to 
make Sport. In the mean while, Den Quixote drew 
near the Inn, and having ſet the But-end of his 
Lance on the Ground, he thus accoſted the Au- 
thor. O thou, who from the Moment of thy Birth 
till this Inſtant, haſt been my Enemy, and who 
| „to favour all 


— and 
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the Window ; ſet free I fay, all thoſe Maidens I 
ſee, and all the Knights and Princeſſes, you keep 
enclos'd in diſmal Dungeons, and reſtore to me all 
the Treaſures you have Stole. Iſ not, I ſwear b 
the wonderful Beauty of Queen Zenabia, w 
Preſence renders me invincible, I will this Moment 
take away that Life, you ought long fince to have 
forfeited, Whilſt he uttered theſe Words, he ſpur- 
red Rocinante, from fide to fide, and made him cur- 
vet ſo awkardly, that it was no ſmall Diverfion to 
the Players, a People naturally given to Railery, 
and us d to make ſport with others. Sancho, who 
thought his Maſter's moſt curiouſly con- 
trived to terrify the Players, ſeeing them laugh as 
if they would - burſt their ſides, was much con- 
— at it, and ſaid to them very ſternly. Haugh- 
22 unmannerly Players, deliver up to us in- 

3 thoſe Infantas, thoſe Knights, 

ſe Horſes, you hold enchanted, and which 
my Maſter requires of you. Let us have done, I 
pray you, for we want to come in there. Or elſe 
ſend my Lady the Queen, and me, ſome lunches 
of Bread, for our Guts begin to grumble furiouſly. 
The Author drew near to Don. Qui and made 
him this Anſwer. Sir Knight Errant, your Pages 
bare acquainted us with your Valour, and your 
Strength, which is ſuch as this Caſtle cannowwith- 
tand, and therefore all theſe Knights and Princes, 
. who have been here with me theſe. fix hundred 
_ Years, do yield themſelves overcome by you, and 
weare ready todo you Homage. Alight then from 
your beautiful Horſe ; lay aſide your Lance, and 
your Peerleſs Buckler, and take off your Rich Ar- 
mour that you may be more at caſe. Tho” I am 
a Pagan, — — by my Bulk, and tauny Com- 
plexjon, yet I am a Man of Honour, and you 


may ſecurely enter this ſtately. Caſtle, 


a8 may 
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keep the Knight in the ſame Poſture he was, went 
out to look for Sancho, who was frighted out of his 
Wits at his Maſters uſage. Are you there then you 
knaviſh Scoundrel Squire, ſaid the Author, I have 
caught you now, and you ſhall pay me all you 
owe, as well for laſt Year, as for this. Good Ma- 
ſter Enchanter, cried Sancho, T beg your Pardon, 
if I ever wiched you all the harm you have done us, 
and I do allow you to be a Man of Honcur, tho 
you are as much a Pagan as Judas. I am glad, 
anſwered the Author, that chance led your Maſter, 
and you hither ; for I give a Supper to Night to 
ſome Enchanters my Friends, who feed on Man's 
pi od ou could m come at a ; — £43 
| larly you who are as fat as a Biſhop. A- 
laſs, good Maſter Friſein, ſaid Sancho, weeping, 
and kneeling before the Author, I beſeech you -1 
holy St. * Wounds, whoſe Soul I wi 
in Hleaven, t T_ will have compaſſion on me. 
Riſe Friend, replied the Author, and loſe no Time 
in praying to me Tears and Prayers do not move 
Enchanters, you thall be eaten to the very Bones. 
Mercy on us, cried Sancho, what have we brought 
good Mr. Enchanter, give 
I die,. to go take my leave 
of Mary Gutierrez, my Wife, for I can aſſure you 
ſhe is ſo ill-oatured, that ſhould I fuffer myſelf to 
| be eaten; without bidding her Farewel, ſhe would 
never look upon me with a good Eye again. You 
are cunning Sancho, faid the Author, if you 
were once gone, I ſuppoſe you would not be ſuch a 
Fool as to come again. Pray excuſe me, Mr. 
Friſken, faid Sancho, St. Anthony ſhall be bound for 
me that I'll come again upon the Day appointed; 
and if I fail of my Word, I pray to St. Barbara, 


ourſelves into, Pra 
me leave at leaſt be 


the Advocate againſt Thunder and Lightning, that 
this Cap may fail at the Hour of my Death. No, 
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no, anſwered the Author, this Matter will admit 
of no delay. Then raiſing his Voice, he added, 
ſome Body bring me hither that great three pointed 

it, I uſe to Roaſt fat Men upon, and let this 
eaſant be roaſted out of Hand. Sancho Fancying 
himſelf upon the Spit already, and ſeeing Barbaras 
ing with ſome of the layers, tied 00 byny 
Oh Lady of Segovia, you ſee your truſty Dwarf 
poor Sancho in Tribulation, and fince you are a 
powerleſs Queen, be pleaſed to intreat Maſter En- 
chanter, to countermand the three pointed Spit. - 
Barbara then applying herſelf to the Author, ſmiling 
ſaid. Maſter Peter de Mya, Sovereign Conſtable 
er Sancho HN 2 
i, chaſte 7. of the 

ied the Author, e 
Tavern —— in Alala, I cannot ſpare 
Peafant, or forbear putting him upon the 


this 
it, un- 
leſs he will turn Mahometan, Gad take me, quoth 


Sancho, with much comfort, why did you not f. 
ſo at firſt, without beating the Buſh fo long? 7 
there is nothin mw ng to turn Mabometan, the 
= Spit and I ſhall keep far enough aſunder, I 
rather be a Mahometan than be roaſted, Then 
from this Time forward, faid the Author, you 
mall follow the Moron. I will, quoth Sancho, 
nay, if he pleaſes, I'll follow him 26 — 
provided Dapple can me ſo far. Friend, 
the Author, I perceive you don't underſtand me, 


what I propoſe is, toembrace a new Religion, and 
believe in Mahomet. Well anſwered the „ if 
xe 


you pleaſe, I'll believe in all the Mahomets, 
this and Feruſulem. In ſhort, I will believe all our 
Holy Mother the Church will allow me to believe, 
for which I would lay down a thouſand Lives, If 
ſo, replied the Author, you need only be circum- 


AS and you'll be 25 perfect a Moor as | am, ca —4 
W 
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ve all this at 

underſtands that I am turn'd Mabometan, 
may have a mind to be a Mabometaneſi. 
we tell? If ſo, we muſt circumciſe her 
dy my troth we need not be ſparing 
for, there will be more than enough 


At this white Den Duixote lay. in the Poſture 
mentioned, bitter ing on. Mg 4s 
ment. The. wiſe Frillan, having done with 
went again into the Inn to begin a new 
He drew. near to Den Quixote, and ſaid, 
Lauclef Knight, you are at length fallen into 

y. Hands, and you now increaſe the Num- 
n 
p Vet you re- 
when you come out, your Beard ſhall be 


: 
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Don Qvixor us. 
Before you are ſhut up in the diſmal 
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have appointed you. I muſt reſtore you your 
for a Moment. I will hear you once more, 
to have the Pleaſure of your Complaints, 


for the Sufferings and the Lamentations of 
Errant, are the * Delight of Enchanters. 
id, he 


When he had ſo touched the unfortunate 
Knight of la Mancha with his Wand, who ſpoke 
theſe Words to him. O thou treacherous Negro- 
mancer, who haſt overcome me by Fraud, in vain 
doſt thou give me a dreadful Deſcription of the E- 
vils thou haſt in ſtore for me. True Knights Er- 
rant know how to endure the utmoſt Torments 
unmoved, and nothing can terriſy them. There- 
fore thou may'ſt at thy Will ſtrike me dumb, and 
reſtore me to my Speech, and vent all 1 rag 
upon me ; but know thou ſhalt never have ow- 
eo make me afraid, Ar worſt I ſhall be diſ 

after three hundred Years Enchanrment. Nay, 
perhaps my Enchantment may be ſooner at a ; 
for the wiſe Alquife my Protector, will not be long 
before he relieves me, and I very well know that a 
Grecian Prince is to ſet out one Night from Con- 
Faminople, under the Conduct of a wiſe Man his 
Friend, to go gain immortal Glory, by 

himſelf to all Dangers. When he has run th 

all the Kingdoms, and Provinces in the Univerſe, 
he ſhall come and befiege this ſtrong Caſtle, he 
ſhall deſtroy the Giants tha! 5 the Draw - bridge, 
he ſhall then kill the two Griffins that are at the 
firſt Gate, and ſhall then enter the firſt Court, with- 
out any oppoſition, where ſeeing no Body, he ſhall 
lle down on the Ground to reſt him a- While, but 
he ſhall ſoon hear a dreadful Voice, which ſhall fa 
to him. Ariſe, Grecian Prince, who to thy i 
Fortune haſt entred this Caſtle. And when he 
thinks of it, he ſhall ſee a dreadful Dragon coming 
to- 
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towards him, whoſe very Looks are Venomous, 
and ſhall caſt out Flames of Fire. Yet ſhall the 
undaunted Prince attack him, and fighting with 
Courage, anſwerable to the greatneſs of the Dan- 
ger, he ſhall kill the Monſter, and defeat all En- 
chantments by the Aſſiſtance of the wiſe Man his 
Friend. Then ſhall he enter the ſecond Court in 
victorious Manner, and thence into a Garden full 
of ſweet Flowers, and odoriferous Trees, watered 
1 thouſand pleaſant Streams, where he ſhall have 
the Satisfaction of bearing the harmonious Birds ce- 
lebrate his. Victory. In the midſt of the Garden, 
he ſhall find a moſt beautiful Nymph, clad in a 
long Robe embroidered with Diamonds, Emerauds, 
Topaces, and Rubies, This charming Nymph 
having received him with a ſmiling Countenance, 
all with one Hand deliver to him a Bunch of Gold 
Keys, and with the other, ſhall put on his Head a 
Garland of Amaranths, and Jaſmins. Then the 
Prince with the Golden Keys, ſhall open all the 
Priſons and Dungeons, and ſhall knock off all the 
Irons of the illuſtrious Priſoners ; and directing his 
"Diſcourſe to me, ſhall defire me to dub him a 
Knight Errant with my own Hands, and to grant 
him leave to become my inſeparable Companion'in 
all my Undertakings. reſpe& I ſhall have for 
a valourous Prince, and Gratitude obliging me 
grant all he can demand, we ſhall both range 
World for an infinite number of Years, and 
finiſh all the Adventures we ſhall meet with. 
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CH AP. XII. 


Containing a Continuation of what more paſi'd 
between Don Quixote and the Players, 


HE Players were amaz'd at Don Duixet?'s 
ſtrange Madneſs, and ſtood in Admiration at 

his laſt Harangue, and whilſt they talked of it, San- 
cho returned from the Stable, where he had been 
putting Racinante, Dapple, and Barbara's Mule. 
As ſoon as he came in, he drew near his Maſter, and 
— to him; Go to Loveleſs Knight, here we are 
the Grace of God. My Son Sancho, aſked Don 
a in a dolefal Tone, has our commen Ene- 
my done thee no harm? No, Sir, replied the Squire, 
but by my faith, had I not had ſo much Wit as to 
turn Auer immediately, I had by this Time been 
fairly turning upon a Sl, that has but three Points, 
for Mr. Enchanter, deſigned to have roaſted me to 
_— his Friends. What do I hear cried 
the Knight? Is it poſſible you are turned Mabome- 
n? What do you mean Wretch ? Can you be 
guilty of ſuch Baſeneſs ? Ho, ho, Sir, — 12 
clo, what I had better have ſuffered myſelf to be 
roaſted I'll warrant you, Yes faith, I turn'd Moor, 
and I would ſooner have turned Hermit, had he 
defired it, and a Fig for thoſe that find fault withit ; 
when a Man is once in the Grave, he can neither 
be Chritian nor Maur. But let us talk no more of 
that, Sir, if we can make our Eſcape from this 
Place, God knows my meaning. Don Qui rote was 
ſo much concerned at what his Squire ſaid, that it 
alſlicted him no leſs than his own Enchantment ; - 
but his Sorrow was ſoon turned into Joy, for He 


- Author changing Counteannce all 9.3 ps 0d 
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to him ſmiling, ſo far good, noble Don Quixote, it 
ii now Time to undeceive you. You muſt un- 
derſtand, I am not the wiſe Fri/fon, your Enemy, 
as you imagine. On the contrary, I am the wiſe 
Alu, your great Friend, and I have done this 
only to try your Conſtancy, and the Confidence 
ou repoſe in me. Now I am fatisfied, let us em- 
Lees: I beſeech you, and aſſure yourſelf, you ſhall 
- "never implore my Aſſiſtance in vain. This faid, 
"he caus'd his Servants, who held Don Quixote, to 
withdraw, and the Knight finding himſelf at Liber- 
ty, and never doubting, but the Author was really 
the wiſe Aquife, got up and went to embrace him. 
Then he all the Players in their turns, 
looking upon them as ſo many Princes protected by 
"the wiſe Man his Friend. The Actreſſes ſeeing the 
- ridiculous Figure the Knight made, had enough to 
"do to forbear laughing in his Face; however they 
-forbore, which was no ſmall Matter among them, 
— — rg — —— with all 
the Tokens of profound could coun- 
bterfeit, one of them, in the Mb all the Reit 
"aid ; great Knight of /2 Mancha, North-ſtar of 
Gallantry, you who ſee ſeveral Princeſſes, who de- 
"Hre your Protection. Tf it ha that any ſcoun- 
*grel Giants ſteal us away ſome Time or other, and 
- only defigh to keep us enchanted as if we were 
Stocks, we beſeech you to come to our Aſſiſtance, 
and not to ſuffer us to ſpend our Youth ſo uncom- 
"fortably. * Beautiful Infantas, replied Don Duixote 
r need not makeme that Requeſt, 
2s long as You ate Friends to the wiſe Alquiefe, you 
need fear nothing; but laying afide his mighty Pow- 
"er, did the whole Univerſe confpire againſt your 
- Beauty, mould all the Magicians ever Egypt brought 
Forth, <ome hither to hurt you, I would defy them 
93 ote, 


* 


Play, for I have brought 
hither on Purpoſe. This 


to Table, and after Supper 


12 

: ſaid, he took the Knight 
by the Hand, and led him into a great Room, 
where they found a good Supper provided for them. 
Don Quixote was ſo well pleas'd to be with his 
Friend the wiſe Alquife, that it appeared in his 
Countenance ; and Sancho was ſo full of fatisfaRtion, 
that he could not contain himſelf, but faid to the 


Author: By my troth Maſter Si,, I am glad to 


ſee you once in my Life, Face to Face, for I ne- 
ver faw you before, but in a Dream; ard to fay 
the Truth, when my Maſter Don Quixote, in our 
Walks —_ ſo — 48 >> _ ws what I 
thought. But pray Mr. , a ings arepoſ- 
fible bo yes — me a Chriſtian 
again, for I have been conſidering I am not at all fit 
to be a Mor. And pray, why not Sancho, afk'd 
the Author. Becauſe, ſaid the Squire, I love Wine 
and Bacon, as I love my Life, and thoſe two 
Things are forbid among the Moors more ſtrictiy 
than any Sin. The Thing is not to be eaſily done, 
replied the Author, bat I make a ſhift to com- 


paſs it, provided you will be three Days without 
Vol. I. M 


eating 


— 
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Eating or Drinking. I am ſure if you perform that 
ſmall Penance, you'll become a Chriſtian again, 
and it will never appear in the leaſt that you were a 
Ar. That Penance quoth Sancho, were very pro- 
per for my Maſter Don Niue, who does not 
mind Eating or Drinking. But I am of another 
Conftitution, for if Iam, I will not ſay three days, 
but three hours without Eating, I can hear my 


Guts fing the black Pſalm. How ſhall we do then, 


ſaid the to Unmahometanize you. How, an- 
ſwer'd Sancho, why is there but one Medicine in 
* You may command me, for Inſtance, 
to1ye 


upon one ſide, or not to drink but with 


the left Hand, and I promiſe before God, and on 


my Conſcience, to obey your Commands. Whilſt 
they were talking, Don Quixote, Barbara and the 
Scholars ſtood about the Table; but before they fat 
down, one of the Scholars faid Grace aloud. The 


Author perceiving that Sancho, who ſtood behind, 


had not taken off his Cap during the Prayer, ſaid 
to the Company: Pray Gentlemen obſerve what 


it ij to be a 


whilſt we ſtood with our Hats in 
our Hands, that irreligious Sancho kept his Cap on 
his Head. It is true Gentlemen, quoth Sancho, I 
am not aſham'd to own it, for I do not take off my 
Cap, or ay Grace, till I am to eat myſelf ; but 
when others cat, I think I am no ways concern'd ; 
every Man for himſelf,” and God for us all. The 


Scholars fell a Laughing, and would have Sancho, 
as much a Acer as he was, io fit down at Table 


wich them; and being well taken care of, he made 


* 
* x # 
* 


the beſt Sport at Supper. | 
Tu 1 Phfen both Men and Women, having 


eaten and drank as it were for a Wager, made rea- 


dy to rehearſe the Play in the Hall, which they were 
to act the next day at Acala. T 
Candles that ſtood in little wooden Candleſticks, and 


hey lighted ſome 
grew 


* * 
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drew an Horizontal line on the Floor, to divide the 
Stage from the Audience. Don Nixe, Barkars, 
Sancho, and the Scholars, and ſome others that were 
in the Inn, took their places to hear the Actors Ne- 
hearſe, who ſoon began. A Prince of Cerdeva was 
the firſt that appear'd with his Confident, to whom 
he ſaid: It is decreed my dear Henry, a Diſdain'd 
Loves, becomes an implacable Enemy. 
Reveng'd of the of Leon. King her 
Husband, whom you know I Govern, is already 
22 againſt her, and contrives her Death. 
he Prince of Cordova would have proceeded, but 
ſeeing the Queen appear, he withdrew, That Prin- 
ceſs ſtept forward alone with an Handkerchieſ in her 
Hand, and after wiping her Eyes, which ſeem'd to 
drop Tears, and ſtepping about a while in Silence, 
ſhe ſaid: Perfidious Prince of Cordova, who not a- 
ble to corrupt my Vertue with your Love, doſt con- 
trive to blacken it by thy Artifices : Can you, wich- 
out remorſe, accuſe my Innocence? Alas! it is Not 
Death I fear, it is the dread of dying without Ho- 
nour. Good God! who knows the Secrets of my 
Heart, pity my Sorrow. Will you permit Falſhood 
to triumph over Vertue ? The Actreſs repreſenti 
her Paſſion to the Life, ſhe touch'd the night of 
la Mancha to the Quick, and put him into ſuch a 
Paſſion, that ſtarting PI. y and drawing his 
Sword, he cry'd out: The Prince of Cordova isa 
Traitor, a Villain, and a Slanderer, and as ſuch I 
here Challenge him to ſingle Combat: I will ſoon 
with my keen Sword, make him conſeſs, that the 
Queen of Leon, is as Chaſt as the Princeſs Zenobiq 
herſel The Players were not provided for this Ad- 
yenture, and therefore burſt out a Laughing; but 
the Knight going on with his Challenge to the Prince 
of Cordova, the Player, who repreſented him, drew 
his Sword, and ſtood up before him ſaying : Den 
: | 1 . +? Duixete 
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Duixote, there is no need of ſo muth Noiſe for fo 
ſmall a matter; and fince you will eſpouſe the 
Queen's Quarrel, whoſe Chaſtity you are not ſo 
well acquainted with as T am, I conſent to Fight 
you, not here, but in the Great Square of Madrid, 

fore the King and all the Court. As he was ſpeak- 
ing, the Player ſpy'd a Mule's Crupper, which hung 
to the Cieling of the Room, which he took down, 
and holding it to Don Quixote, went on, faying : 
There, Sir Knight, ſince I have neither Glove nor 
Gantlet to give you as a Gage, take one of my Gar- 
ters, which may ſerve in the ſtead ; and remember 
the Combat ſhall be twenty Days hence. All the 
Company fell a Laughing at the Player's Contri- 
vance, Which fo highly offended Don Qnuiorte, 
that he ſaid: Really Gentlemen, I wonder that 
ſuch wiſe and courageous Princes ſhould Laugh to 
ſee a A. Se Challenge ; you ought ra- 
ther to Weep with the Queen, who has ſo much 
cauſe to be Troubled ; but who ought now to take 
Comfort, fince ſhe has had the good Fortune to 
meet with me. Then he turn'd to his Squire, and 
giving bim the Crupper, ſaid. Here Santho, keep 
this ſafe. By my Faith, cry'd Sancho, the 
is none of the worſt, Pll een make it faſt 
to my Afs's Pannel, where it ſhall ſtay till we can 
find out the Owner. Fool quoth Don Qui rote, to 
call that a Crupper. What the Devil is it then, re- 

y'd Sancho, if it is not a Mule's Crupper ? It is the 
ince of Cordevd's Garter, anſwer d the Knight. 
Why ſure you'll make me renounce Anti-Chrift, 
faid the Squire, One would think I had pever ſeen 
a Crupper. Look ye Sir, I have handled more 
Cruppers than there are Stars in Limbo. Here Block- 
head, - Don Duixate, ſee whether ever there 
was a Ticher Garter. Obſerve thoſe gold Fringes, 
and min bow a Diatnotd, of a Ruby, or an Eme- 


raud 
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raud of ineſtimable value, at end, Then 
I am certainly Drunk, faid Sancho, let me be 
Hang'd, if I ſee any of the gold Fringes you talk 
of, but only little Packthreads knotted at the ends, 
In ſhort, it is poſſible this may be a Garter in the o- 
ther World, but in this, I do affirm it is a Crupper. 
Friend Sancho, quoth the Author, do you Banter 
us in calling this a Crupper ? I can aſſure you, it 83 
Garter of great Value. Nay, if you have any 
hand in it Mr. Stiff, cry'd Sancho, 1 hy no more 
toit; for you Gentlemen Enchanters will turn 
White Black, and if you have it in your Head this 
muſt needs be a Garter, tho' it ſmells ſo ſtrong of a 


Waiter they were in this pleaſant conteſt, 
not unlice that about Mambrine's Helmet, a Mule- 
„ee the 
per in Sancho s Hand, faid: Coulin, pray leave 
Crupper where you found it; I did not it to 
make you Sport with it. Gentlemen cry'd Sanchs, 
don't you hear what this honeſt Man ſays z Tam 
ture I did not bid him ſay ſo. Thea it is a Crupper, 
by Feve, I am glad of it. You may fee by this 
3 and Knights Errant, are no ſuch 
Conjurers as they take themſelves to be. This faid, 
he gave the Crupper to the Mule-driver: But Don 
Nui xote having no mind to part with it, went up 
to him, and ſnatching it away rudely, faid: You 
Dunce, it is likely ſuch a rich Garter was made for 
you. The Mule-driver, who did not underſtand 

eſting, and was much ſtronger than Don Nuirete, 

id hold of his Arm, and giving him a punch on 
the Stomach, threw him over ; then getting a top 
of him, he ſoon forc'd the Crupper out of his 
The Squire ſecing his Maſter fall, ran to his Aﬀhſt- 
ance, and gave the Mule-driver two furious bangs 
with his Fiſt ; one of 3 * 

3 
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f the Neck, and the other on the right Ear. The 
ule-driver was ſtunn'd for a while, but ſoon re- 

ed himfelf, for he laid three or four ſtrokes with 
the Crupper a-croſs the Squire's Face, and then went 
out of 22 becauſe the Players and the Scho- 
lars threatened to ſecond Sancho, if he did not give 
over. Sancho would have follow'd him, and faid to 
the Scholars who ſtopp'd him; pray Gentlemen hold 
me, for if T go after that diſcourteous Mule-driver, 
I ſhall kill him and all his Race, to the twentieth Ge- 
neration. No, Sancho, anſwer'd Don Quixote, let 
the Wretch go, fince he flies before us; he is not 
worth our Anger. Enights are not to make ill Uſe 
of their Valour, and ought rather to make ſlight of, 
than to revenge a Wrong, when it comes from a 
Man of no Note, one of the meaneſt of the Rabble. 
Youare in the Right, Don Quixote, faid the Author, 
take true Meaſures in this Affair; great Men muſt 
ſhew Moderation and Calmneſs, that they may not 
do all the harm that is in their Power to the little ones. 
Well then, faid Sancho, God ſpeed the Mule-driver, 
with the two raps I laid him on about the Ears. Night 
being now welladyanc'd, the Author led Dos Nuix- 
oe into a 'Rcom, where be double lock'd him in; 
then he return'd to the Actors, who perform'd their 
Rehearſal, and then went to Bed. 


* * - . 
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C HA. XIII 


Hew grievouſh Sancho was afflified, becauſe be 
t © could not ſte Things like a Knight Errant. 
| NEx 1 Morning the Fazer got up as ſoon as 
A it was Day, paid there Shot, and went away 
jo Mala, © An Hour after they wr 

* . | | | r- 
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wixote, awaking, called his J. who hearing 
N came up, and opened hi Chamber Door, 
which the Author had ſhut. Sancho, ſaid the Knight, 
what News from Queen Zenobia® Did you take 
care ſhe had an Apartment worthy her Perfon ? By 
my troth Sir, anſwered the Squire, my 
fo full of our Combat laſt Night, that I 
of the Princeſs no more, than if ſhe had 
Queen : But in ſhort, ſhe did not lie abroad 
of the Players took her along wi 
Chamber, whether ſhe follow 
Ceremony; and by the ſame Token, they cat a 
Paſty, and drank a great Pot of Wine. T 
not be, cried Don Duixete, I am well acquainted 
with the Queen's Chaſtity, and there is no likeli- 
hood of what you fay: You certainly dream d all 
that laſt Night. No, Sir, quoth Saxcho, I am ſure 
the Paſty was no Dream, it was real Fleſh and 
Bones, and but now, I' faw what little was left of 
it on a Plate in the Kitchen, It is a ſtrange Thing 
replied Don Quaste, that having ſo long followed 
Knight Errantry, and convers'd with Princes and 
Emperors, thou ſhould'ſt ſtill be as unpoliſh'd as 
thou wert the firſt Day I rais'd thee from | 
Will you never learn to ſee Things as they 
to be ſeen ? Will you ever confound the 
with the Idea's? Will | 


1 
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= 92 little Purpoſe 
your Village like a dull Brute. Theſe 
the Way of uttering them, had ſuch effect 
Sancho, that he concluded for the preſent he 
perth . he could not underſtand, 
RN RT My 
ſter uvixote, anſw 5 i 
willing as any _— World, but do 
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I can, to ſee Things like a Knight Errant, I can” 
not compaſs it. Juſt then, the two Scholars en- 
2 Room, and finding Don Quixote in Fond 
n, the Squire weeping, red to know 
the Cauſe. Gentlemen, faid — Knight, am not 
1 itied 25 have ſuch a Lots foch 2 Block- 
or my Squire, who ſees ings the wrong 
Way; who takes Helmets for Barbers Baſons, Pa- 
ins for Peaſants, and Princeſſes for Maids of Inns, 
dare ſay, ſhould the Princeſs Landabridis come in 
juſt now, in the ſame Equipage the Knt. of the Sun 
met her the firſt Time, that this Ignoramus, would 
take her glorious triumphal Chariot for a Cart, and the 
two white Unicorns that drew it, for Oxen. Sir, 
ſaid the Batchelor, you ought rather to pity, than 
with your poor Squire: ſider he 
and is truſty ; and you Ar 
Time may open his Eyes. Let me to him a 
little, while you dreſs 2 Then he turned 
to the Squire and ſaid; Friend Sancho, you have the 
pagan -A in 1 . but you 3 1 — 
to with him; he requires nothing o 
wie is _ — A has noche iter: 
to able to force you to a Compliance: requir 
Impoliibilities of you ; if he would have you to 
bite the Moon, to find him out a Woman, or a 
witty Book without a Fault, I ſhould excuſe you, 
and. be the Firſt that condemn him ; but 
when he only deſires you would ſee Objects as they 
really are, white Unicorns as white Unicorns, a 
nat as ; in truth Friend, it is a great deal 
Obſtinacy to be ſo Rebellious. Maſter Batchelor, 
anſwered Sancho, I agree to all you ſay ; but I know 
yet what to do; and I could wiſh myſelf hang'd. 
often give myſelf good Cuffs and Thumps on the 
ws: Nax, ſometimes I tear off my Hair, Eye- 
ws and Eye-laſhes; and yet all GP TAs 
an 


4 


E 
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5 trouble 

ſelf. O Lord, quot —— 
not teach it me at firſt? Is better 
than Work to do? Nay, but this id the 


Batchelor, ſmiling at Sancho's eagerneſ, is 
done fo lightly. It is a very miſterious 
and requires many tions. It is 
the Preſent, that you Fnow the Receipt is 
and you ſhall have trial of it before we 
would fain be at it already, cried Sancho, for] have 
a great Heart, I am mad to think I cannot 
well as others; but in the mean while, 
lor, pray reſolve me one Ditfculty ; I 
Enchanted ; but how comes it my Enchantment 
does not extend to all I ſee, and particulacly to hat 
I do; for I am not always deceived. As for In- 


M5 ſtance, 


4 
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ſtance, I ſee you all three as really you are, and I 
do not take you for Aſſes. when I tell. 
Money, ptovided the Sum be not above twenty 
Shillings; I defy- the beſt Divine to beſtir his Fin- 
gers more nimbly, or tell truer than I do. Brother 
Sancho, quoth the Batchelor, I will give you the 
Reaſon of that difference, which depends wholly on 
the fancy of the Enchanter ; it is in their Power to 
give Objects all ſorts of Forms: They can Meta- 
morphize all Mankind, turn Solicitors, into Leaches, 
Counſellors into Sirens, Attorneys into. Monkeys, 
Courtiers. into cringing Dogs, and tolerable Wo- 
men into Pheenixes; but for the moſt Part, they 
paſs by thoſe trivial Matters, that they may wholly: 
attend to Knight Errantry, which they uſe their 
utmoſt endeavours to ſuppreſs. And therefore Fri- 
flon the Enchanter, who ſtudies nothing but how 
he may harm you, pleaſes himſelf with diſguiſing 
Things to you, that you may not be deceived eve- 

Moment ; and he flatters himſelf with the Hopes 
dat this blindneſs will hold you an hundred and fifty 
Years. Nay, but how do you know, replied the 
_ in a Maze, that I muſt continue enchanted 
all that while. TIl tell 7ou quoth the Batchelor, 
when I was in Flanders, for as filly as you ſee me 
look here I was fix Years in the Service, there came 
thither a famous Few from the fartheſt Caldea, and 
Arabio. He was the notableſt Man upon the Face 
of the Earth at Magick. Nature to him was quite 
naked, and he knew all that is to come, as plain as 
what 'paſs'd before the Creation of the World. I 


with his Friendſhip, and 
in me. We were in- 


Dangers, 
by his Art, from fourſcore and three M 


ties, and among 


.of the Knight of the Sun, 
Memory. But to return to my Jew, 


Sancho, he taught me the Secret of diſenchanting 


quoth 
Sancko, — don't much care 


Down Quvrxortr 
Marches ; he was always by my fide, in all the 
— — De on? how ad- 
vantagious his Compan 
me off ſafe from a nd 


75 whereof I ſhould have received in my 
the Lungs, nine in the Liver, ſeventeenin the Spleen, 
thirty in the Optick Nerve, and the Reſt in the 
great Gut. He taught me abundance of Curi 
the Reſt, the Secret how to 
four Times as long as Neftor, without feeli 
inconveniencies of old Age ; and this is 
fallible, that this rare Few at the Moment when 
parted, was thirteen hundred and fixty fix Years 
— ol, and Mapmr yy or on —— 
nutes a ion like a young 
Girl, and was as ſtrong as the Giant Afandrate, 
who was kill'd by the valiant Sacriderss, You mi- 
ſtake, Mr. Batchelor, quoth Don Quixote, inter- 
rupting him, King Sacridarus did not combat with 
the Gant Mandrate: It is true, that i 
who followed the Giant, being defirous 
his Death, and falling all together upon 
his Friend Sacriderus, ruſhed in 
New fix. Don Quirate, quoth 
may very well excuſe me for that fli 
fides that, it is a long Time fince 
you may 
member I told you but Yeſterday, that 
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done in two Words ; he taught me all the 
of the Mountebanks : And to conclude, Fri 


741 


you, telling me at the ſame Time, that the 
chanter Fri/fon, had bewitched you for an hundred 
and fifty Years. Of all the Jews Learning, 
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to live many Ages; if I can live to Sixicore. I care 
for no more: Aſter that, come what will, when a 
Man has dnce ſuck d the Cherry, he need not 
much mind the Stone. The Knight admiring what 
he had heard, faid to the Scholar, looking on him 
with Amazement. Truly Mr. Batchelor, I am 
tily taken with the Wonders you have told us, 
and it is 2 great Misfortune, that you are not a 


„ 


| parable 
plied the Batchelor, T have alway 


oe 0 tely 
s de Gaule, was like me a mirrour of 


o beſtow them; and that did not hinder them from 
— mT 
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I grant it, anſwered the Batchelor, nor is it 
want of Chaſtity, that is my greateſt 
That is the leaſt of my Faults, and I muſt tell 
freely, that beſides that leud Inclination, and 


ſelf dub you a Knight, and be 
fieſt Combat you ſhall undertake, The Batchelor 
thanked Don Quixote for that mighty Favour ; and 
the Knight being dreſs'd and arm'd by this Time, 
they went down all four into the Court of the Inn. 


your Second in 


— 
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CH AP. XIV. 


Of the Ceremony the Batchelor us'd to diſen- 
chant Sancho, and what Succeſs it bad. 


TU 
ing in the Kitchen, mea 
They both went out to meet him. 'The who 
was a Fellow, made him a Bow, ſaying 
to him with a ſmiling Countenance, How does 
the noble Don Quinte, the Flower and the Peart of 
la Mancha, and the Jewel of Knights. Don ur- 
ate having anſwered the Compliment, faluted the 
Queen, and then aſk'd where the wiſe Algui/e was, 
that he n»ght take his leave of him. The Hoſt an- 


ſwered, Sir Knight, the wiſe Aigu/e is n0 _ 


* 


de ordered me to Treat you handſomely 


. 
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in this Caſtle. He went away this Morning to 
Conflantineple, whether he was called upon Affairs 
of the greateſt Con But before he went, 


your ſtay ; which he needed not have done, for I 
naturally love Knights Errant, and not one of them 
paſſes by this Caſtle, but I give him a Taſte of the 
beſt I have. Don Qui rote knowing that Enchan- 
ters appear and vaniſh as pleaſe, was not at all 
_— at Cod ”—_ —— faid to the 

oft, Mr. Caſtelan, I thank you for your good 
Will ; but I am in haſte to be ar Madrid, and can 
ſtay no longer with you. If ſo, anſwered the Hoſt, 
I ſhall not preſume to yon and you may de- 
part when you pleaſe. Maſter Batchelor, cried 
Sancho, if 'you leave us, farewel Secret. No, no, 
my: Friend, anſwered the Batchelor, we ſhall meet 
again at Alcala. By my Hand, Mr. Batchelor, ſaid 
the other Scholar, you ought rather to diſenchant 
this poor Devil Sancho immediately. Don Quixote 
and I do beg it of you. If it may be done preſent- 
ly, quoth Don Quixote, Mr. Batchelor you'll oblige 
me not to put it off till another Time. I grant 
your requeſt Gentlemen, replied the Batchelor, 
and ſince Dan Quixute defires it, Tam willing to 
put my Secret to the Trial immediately. Mr. Ca- 
Felan, be pleas'd to ſhew us into the darkeſt part of 
the Caſtle, becauſe Spirits do not love much light, 


"they will not appear but in gloomy Places Queen 


"Zenobia muſt not go with us, if ſhe pleaſes; for we 
mall ſee Things not fit to be ſeen by a Princeſs: 
The Inn-keeper, who was a witty Fellow, gueſs'd 
at the Batchelors deſign, and being a Man that would 
- loſe no Paſtime, lighted a Candle to rights, and led 


De Quixote, Sancho, and the Scholars into a Cel- 


FP in 


iar ſo dark, that it might have ſatisfied the Spirits 
ho ate moſt afraid of light, When they wereall 


* — — 
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—— 


. «ds this Ceremony. In 
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m, the Hoſt ſet down the Candle upon a little rot- 
ten Table, there happened to be in the Place, and 
went out again with the Batchelor to ſpeak to two 
young Mule drivers who were then in the 
and whoſe Aſſiſtance they thought they might ſtand 
in need of, When hey ha agreed together, what 
every one was to Play, the Hoſt returned into 

the Cellar, and ſoon after him came the Baichelor, 
with a great black Cloak about his and 
on his Head four Paſtboard Caps, made Sugar-loaf 
Faſhion, half an Ell long, and all four of them 
look'd as if they had been but one. He made San- 
cho a Bow lower than a Novice does to the Gene- 
ral of his Order. He alſo ſaluted Don Quixote, and 
the Reſt, and then all the Caſk in the Cellar. Then 
turning to the Knight, he ſaid, Don Quixate with- 
out doubt, is amaz'd ta ſee me falute theſe Caſks; 
hut he muſt underitand, that on theſe H 
there are ſeveral inviſhble Enchanters, who are 
come to be Spectators of our magical Operation. 
Having ſpoke theſe Words, he took off one of his 
Paſtboard Caps, and put it upon 9 
The ſame he did to the other two 
then he ordered Sancho to ſtrip to his Shirt. The 
Squire look'd upon this Prelude, as an ill Omen. 
He was all in diſorder, and the Sweat ran down in 
eat Drops. He was glad it is true, to think he 
d be ſoon diſenchanted ; but judging by what 
the Batchelor had faid, that he might happen to ſee 
ſome Scruvy Apparition, he began to be as much - 
fraid of the Ceremony, as he was before defirous of 
it. However, come what wou'd he ſtripp'd, and 
when he had done, the Batchelor faid to the Hoſt. 
Mr. Caſtellun, pray go fetch three great Chriſtial 
Glaſſes, it you have any, and fill — with good 
white Wine. I have them, replied the Hoſt, and 
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lor, cried Sancho, you fee I do not {| 
» I uſe my peor Endeavours, the 


in know whether all the Canons fay their Matins 
without tripping. No, no, they don't go to Rome 
for a Pardon, every Time they turn over two leaves 
of their Breviary at once, and yet they are ſure to 


find their Dinner ready. But however, leſt we 


mould loſe a Hog for a Half-penny worth of Tar, 

on may order me another Bumper, in lieu of the 
Word I miſtook, and perhaps one will make amends 
ſor the other. That won't do, replied the Batche- 
«lor, but it is likely you did not Murder that Word 


deſignedly, and fince your Intention was good, all is 


well. By my troth I believe ſo, anſwered the Squire, 
I can aſſure you, the Wine has wrought Wonders, 
I begin to ſee like a Knight Errant already, for me- 
thinks I ſee a thouſand Candles here. I find you are 
out in your reckoning, faid the Batchelor, the Ce- 
- Femony is not yet ended, and the beſt is to come. 
Or rather all that we have done is nothing to what 
[ wanting. Now there being two Enchanters, who 
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are your Enemies; that is, Frifen, and a l 
Eachanter , you told me of Yeſterday, I muſt make 
a Circle, and by Virtue of a Charm which come 
mands them, I will oblige each of them to ſend a 
Devil hither to diſenchant you. But dear Friend 
Sancho, added he, after making a great Circle on the 
Ground with Chalk, I muſt avs po ns Be 
vice. The Devils will be ſure to ule all their En- 
deavours to make you go out of the Circle, in the 
Middle of which you are ſafe, becauſe they cannot 
come within it, but you muſt be ſure to ſtand ſaſt in 
it, whatever they can do to you ; for ſhould you be 
ſo unfortunate as to ſtir out of it, they ſwal- 
low you like an Oyſter, If on the contrary, you 
ſtill within the Circle, they will drop at your 
Feet a Skin of white Vellom, which contains the 
Charm, and will take heir flight houliag for Shame, 
and Vexation. Therefore, take care you do not go 
uixete, inter- 


in your Compan 
is, that I quake a lit | 
other Glaſs of Wine, and I promiſe you 
ſtand within the Circle as upright as a Stake. With 


all my Heart, brave Sancho, faid the Hoſt, giving 


him at the ſame Time a great d | 
ng Spies having taken that hartning 
Cucle So Sancho, faid 


Parchment 20 


iris will va⸗ 
de no diſen - 
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Fault, quoth Sancho, you may fall to work as ſoon 
as you pleaſe, Then the Batchelor fell upon his 
Enees, and continued almoſt a quarter of an Hour 
with his Eyes fix d on the Ground; aſter which he 
ſtarted up, and like one in a mad fit, ſometimes 
roll'd his Eyes, and making wild motions, 
gave himſelf ſeveral bangs on the Stomach. At liſt 
raiſing his Voice, and talking with a ſtrarge nimble 
Action, he began his Charm after this Manner, 


Bedfegor, Aſmodeus ye frightful Fiends that obey the 
nchanter Pri/lor, and the Mooriſh Enchanter, I 
eonſure you to liſten to my Voice. 


g uno, and by Mighty Fove, 
. * BY to; and by gies Jews | 
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to the Malice of Enchanters, the Knight of 
Mancha's Enemies, have r Sorceries in- 
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caſt into the Circle the Parchment containing the 
Charm ; come away I command you. . 


By Proſerpine's black Sooty Coat, 

By Charon's Oars, and Rotten Boat, 
By the Flambeaus of the Furies, 

By the Senſe of Common Furier, 
By their Truth who Buy and Sell ; 
By the three mouth'd of Hall, 
By the Syb:ls and the Oracles, 
By Mahomet, and his Miracles, 
By the Conſcience of a 7ailer, 
By the Honeſty of a hh ,; 
By the Spirits, great and ſmall, 
By the Fairies, Devils and all. 


Up in 

in ſevera had 
a Jack had 
two Horns, with 
Soot, tha of 
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Infernal Spirits, who behold Sancho's undaunted- 
neſs, throw down at his Feet your fatal Parch- 
ment, I command you. 


By Fair Hebe's God-like Head, 
By 7ove's Love to Ganymed; 
By Orpheus Lute, Guitarre, or Nada, 
By cruel Sphynx's Fatal Riddle; 
By Comus Revels in the 2 
By Warlike Mars, chat Hoody Spark, 
By Venus and her chaſt Embraces, 
By Vulcan's Cyclops lovely Faces ; 
By Olympus when it Nods, 
By all the whole and Demi-Gods, 
By the Spirits, great and ſmall, 
By the Fairies, Druids and all. 


The Devils tho* ſo powerfully conjured, were 
not over haſty to caſt the Parchment into the Cir- 
Cle, and perceiving that Sancho ſtill kept his Eyes 
{liut, they began to jerk his Haunches, with their 
_ Mules Whips ; but tho” their were only in Jeſt, 

being naturally rough Fellows, and Sancho in his 

Shirt, he could not but feel the Laſhes, S$arche 
aſh'd his Teeth, ſhrugged bis Shoulders, and cut 

4 kicking his Heels up to his very Breech. 
But took all, without ſtirring out of the Circle, 
or ſpeaking one Ward. The Devils, who would 
fain make him ſpeak, and yet had ratber fright, 
than hurt bim, laid down their Whips, and began 
to tickle him with their Forks, till Sancho out of 
patience, cried out as loud as he could and weep- 
ing, ſaid, O my good. Maſter Don Quixote, have pity 
on me, I beſeech , and deliver me from theſe 
curſed Devils. he Knight was not deaf to his 
cries, but ſaid with a dreadful Voice. Hold 4 
vils, 
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vils, and you ſhall ſee whether Don DPuixete, is - 
fraid of your Iron Prongs. This ſaid, he drew his 
Sword; but he preſently found, himſelf in ſuch diſ- 
mal darkneſs, that he could ſee nothing; for as ſoon 
as Sancho opened his Mouth, the Mule-driver De- 
vils, the Hoſt, and the Scholars, who expected that 
Storm, put out the Candle, and flipp'd out of the 
Cellar as faſt as they could. 

Still Don Quixete threatned the Devils, tho' the 
Darkneſs check'd his P:ſhon, and rendered his Va- 
lour uſeleſs. Sancho was ſo frighted, that he fanci- 
ed he ſtill felt the Forks, Maſter Don Quixete, ſaid 
he, pray keep near me if you pleaſe, for perhaps 
the Devils put out the Candle, that they might uſe 
me the worſe : Draw near, that I may know you 
are by me. Our Knight was going cloſer to en- 
courage him, and both of them holding out their 
Arms to feel one another, the Squire happened to 
touch his Maſter's lean and hairy Hand, which made 
him cry out, I am a dead Man, I have felt Lucifer's 
Claw. No, Child ſaid Don Quixote, it is I, be not 
frighted. Alas! replied the Squire, Fear has over- 
come me. The Devils are not hear, anſwered the 
Knight ; but what I admire is, that methinks we 
two arc left alone in this diſmal Place. What can 
become of the Scholars and the Caſelan ? I do not 
hear them ſpeak. This ſaid, they both began to call 
upon them, but no Body anſwering. By my troth, 
quoth Sancho, the Devils have certainly carricd them 
all away. As for Mr. Batchelor's part, he is well 
enough ſerv'd, and he deſerves it for his damn'd 
Conjuring, which I ſhall never forget as long as l 
have a bit of Skin left upon my Breech. I don't be- 
tieve that, anſwer'd Don Quixote, the Batchelor bas 
too much Power over the Devils, to ſuffer them to 
hurt him. On my Conſcience, quoth Sancho, there's 
no truſting to that. Dogs ſometimes bite their = 
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ſters. But pray Sir, ſtay till I gather up my. 
Breeches and Doublet, which I feel under my F 
and then I will endeavour to get out of this Place ; 
for in troth, I am not like the Spirits, I don't like 
dark Places at all; and I fancy I am in the other 
World. He put on his Breeches, and whilſt they 
were groaping about for the Door, the Hoſt and 
the Scholars came back into the Cellar, with each 
of them a. lighted Candle in his Hand. Ho, ho, 
' Gentlemen, quoth Sancho, are you there? What 
have you done. with the Devils? Were you mad 
Sancho, ſaid the Batchelor, don't you know you had 
like to have been the Death of us all, by calling up- 
on your Mafter Don Quixote, to aſſiſt you. All 
Devils, and theſe more particularly hate to have a- 
ny forcible means employed againſt them ; ws 
preſently break looſe, and no Charms can : 
them any longer. The Conjurer himſelf is not fafe ; 
for they are a falſe Generation, and there's no more 
truſting of them, than the Rogues of the Galley- 
flayes you reſcued laſt Year, and that was the Rea- 
ſon we preſently fled. Yet they are not ſo fierce as 
you make them, replied Don Quixote, tho they 
wervarm'd with Prongs, and ſpit more Fire than the 
Monfter 4madis de Gault oyercarae, or than Faunys 
the Demoniack, ſlain by the Knight of the Sun, 
Whey durſt not ſtand before me. I believe ſo too, 

wered the Batchelor, are cunning Devils, 
who never fight but when are ſtrongeſt, All 
fat the Oper added he, turning to the Squire, is, 


the Operation was not periormed with more 
But it is your Fault, Mr, Sancho, you 


ought to have had a little more Patience; however, 
ifyou will be more ſtanch, and not ſpeak one Word, 
we will begin again. No, no, Mr. Batchelor, quoth 
Sancho, I had rather be enchanted till Doom's-day, 
. 5: 
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Devil, ſaid Den Flag did not you keep Silence 
till all was over. It wbuld have over by this 
Time. No doubt of it quoth Sancho, for I 
have been Pink'd by this Time ; a Pox on the De- 
vil, I ſhould ſtand till and be flead without Win- 
cing ſhould I ? Faith, you take me for a pretty 
Fool. Had not I call'd you to my Aﬀliſtance, they 
would have thruſt their Hell-ſorks into my Guts, 
for I felt them grate upon my Ridbs already. In 
Short, if I never ſee things relating to Kalght Er- 
rantry as I ought to do, the Loſs is not great. What 
matter is to me, whether Madam Zenebia is handſome 
or ugly, I have a Wife already, Ged be thanked, 
and that's enough for a Peaſant. I am not deceiv'd 
in Eating and drinking, and that concerns me moſt. 
O poor Sancho, ſaid the Batchelor, not ſo haſty, 
Enchanters as well hinder you from eating and 
drinking, and I wonder they have not done it alrea- 
dy; ſure Friffon the Enchanter, reſcrves that for a 
finiſhing ſtroak, for that is the general way of En- 
chanting, O the Dog, cried Sancho, all the Devils 
in Hell take him before he does. But perhaps that 
may never come to paſs, Mr. Batchelor. does 
not always Rain when we fancy it. — 

AFTER ſome more ſuch Diſcourſe, they went 
out of the Cellar, and met Queen Zenobia in the 
Court, who ſeem'd very earneſt to know the Suc- 
ceſs of their Enterpriſe, as if ſhe had been quite a 
Stranger to it. Beautiful Princes, ſaid Don Nuia- 
cte to her, it was none of Mr. Batchelor's Fault, I 
am well ſatisfied, that his Secret a_ not take _ 
my Squire diſappointed it by his Impatience ; a 
Ter Tam like to have trouble enough with him 
ſtill. No, no, Sir, cried Sancho, we will argue no 
more about Chivalry ; for I have conſider d on it. 
From this Time forwards I'll believe all what you 
ſay, as certain as if it were in the Almanack ; — 

oever 
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ſoever you ſay it is ſo, I will ſwear to, and by that 
let = 4 8 wr dooney we Ronen 

come as faſt as they will, w 

to ſhew me a Wind-mill, whip ſay I, there's a Gi- 
ant; and ſo of the reſt, O my Friend Sancho, quoth 
Don Quixote, if you fay and hold, if you can fo far 
prevail u ourſelf, 1 defire no more of you : Do 
you but y ſubmit the weakneſs of your Eyes, 
and Underſtanding, to your Maſter's clear Sight, and 
Jound Reaſon, and then you have found the Secret 
of mortifying Enchanters, by diſappointing their Ma- 
lice. Sancho having oblig'd himſelf upon Oath, not 
to ſee any more but with his Maſter's Eyes; this 
Accomodation ſet al! right again, and was ſome a- 
mends for the ill Succeſs of the magical Operation. 
All the 8 rejoiced, eat a bit, and drank a 
glaſs of Wine. Then Don Quixote, Barbara, San- 
cho, and the Scholars, return'd the Ca/te/lan Thanks 
for his kind Entertainment, and they all left the Fai- 
n- Cali. The Hoſt demanded no Reckoning. It is 
true, the Players paid for the Supper; but yet others 
'of his Profeſſion, would not have ſpar d to reckon 
with Don Quixote and the Scholars. He took the 
y in the Cellar for full Payment, and 
Thew'd as much Gererofi 2 as any Caftelan, we 
meet with in the Books of Knight try. 
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CHAP. XV. 


the Arabian Alifolan does not Eferm 
the moſt Excellent in the Book. 


Which 


W HEN our Adventurers were come near A- 
cala, the Scholars not caring to enter the 
Ton with Den Quixote, as having _ 

e, 
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believe, that his Figure would gather a Mob about 
him, ſtoppꝰd as it were to reſt themſelves, after tak» - 
ing leave of him and his Company. When they 
came juſt to the Suburbs, Barbara faid to Don 
Lui rote, Sir Knight, you have bought me a Mule, 
and Cloaths, and have brought me with you thus 
far, 2s if I were your Siiter: I return you moſt 
humble Thanks; but if you have no other com- 
mands to lay on me, I will by your leave, ſtay in 
this Town, where I was born, and where I ſhould 
be glad to ſerve you more effectually than with bare 
Words. Oh my dear Princeſs ! cried Don Quixote, 
much ſurpriſed, what is it you talk of? What ſtrange 
Reſolution is this you have taken ? How will you 
leave me, after travelling together through ſo many 
Defarts ? Alas! If you once go from me, who will 
defend you againſt your Enemy Pamphus, the En- 

chanter? Where can you be ſaſe againſt his Practices? 
Be advis'd by me Madam, let us go to Madrid to- 

gether, where I deſign publickly to defend your 

Beauty. Then you may do what you pleaſe. You® 
ſhall go to Cyprus, if you think fir, or you ſhall ſtay 

in the Court of Spain, where I do not Queſtion but 

the King will entertain you, as the Sultan of Baby- 

lon did the Princeſs Hermiliana, and the beautiful 

Polixena, Miſtreſſes to the two young Princes of 
Greece, Dan Clarineus of Spain, and Don Lacida- 
ner of Theſſaly. Sancha perceiving that his Maſter 
{0 earneſtly oppos'd Barbara's deſign, grew into a 
Paſſion, and ſaid, Pox take me, Don Duixote, 1 
can't imagine to what Purpoſe you would have us 
take the Princeſs along with us; Is it not better the 
ſhould ſtay in her own Country, than goalong with” 
vs, to make us ſpend the reft of our Money to no 
Purpoſe : On my Conſcience a pretty Jewel to car- 


ry to Court, and ſhe muſt be treated too, and be 
hang'd to her. Aſk her no more, we ſhall go to 
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Aadrid well enough without ber, and ſhall be ne'er 
the worle for't. See what State the Jade takes up- 
on her, becauſe ſhe is call'd Madam Queen here, 
and Madam Princeſs there; tho' ſhe is no more 
than ſhe knows well enough, for I heard what ſhe 
faid to the Scholars. Let her pay us what the Mule 
and the Cloaths coſt, and let us have no more of 
her. Incorrigible dunce, quoth Dan Quixote, in a 
Rage, will you ever be the moſt indiſcreet and the 
ſaucieſt of — 4. Do you think, Sirrah, I ſhall 
always have patience to hear your Impertinent Bab- 
ble, and particularly when it concerns the great 
Queen Zenobia f Vile Wretch, I could almoſt find 
in my Heart to ſtrike my Lance through your Bo- 
dy. Having ſpoke theſe Words, he was drawing 
near Sancho, to ſtrike him, but Barbara, who tho” 
ſhe was ſuch a Woman, did not love much Miſ- 
chief, interpos d and appeas'd the Knight, yet de- 
firing to have ſome Revenge of Sancho, ſhe faid to 
the Hero, Sir Knight, It is true, I did deſign to 
may here, but ſince your Worſhip. deſires it, I 
am ready to follow you to Madrid, and further 
tod if need be, in ſpight of that baſe Peaſant. Pea- 
fant, quoth Sancho, it is true, I am a Peaſant in 
the Eyes of the World, but Quality fignifies no- 
thing before God. If a Man is a Chriſtian, that's 
enough, and I had rather be a Peaſant than go eat 
and drink all Night with Players. Barbara could 
not forbear Bluſhing at theſe Words, and anſwer- 
ed the Squire thus ; Sancho, Sancho, have a Care of 
making raſh Judgments ; all thoſe that eat and drink 
together, are not therefore Naught. We muſt not 
always believe it is Day when the Cock crows ; tho” 
I was in the Players „I did no Body any 


harm there ; but you are Malicious. You call me 
Malicious, replied the Squire, by my troth, you 


dare not ſay it to my Face; for by my Soul, I am 
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no ſuch Fool, but I know there are more Days than 
Weeks. Beautiful Princeſs, ſaid Don Quixote to 
Hackt- Face, I beſeech you do not mind what that 
Brute ſays ; let us leave him for a Blockhead as he is, 
and conſider where we ſhall alight. Sir Knight, re- 
plied Barbara, I would adviſe you to ſtay in the Su- 
burbs till To-morrrow. Den Niete, who was 
wholly at the Queen's Devotion, agreed to it, and 
they alighted at the firſt Inn they found in the Sub» 
burbs. 


DON Quixote aſk'd for two Rooms, one for 
himſelf and his Squire, and a better for the Princeſs : 
And whilſt a Maid ſhew'd the Queen and the Knt. 
into a Chamber pretty well furniſh'd, Sancho led 
the Beaſts into the Stable. Barbara finding herſelf 
alone with the Knight, thought ſhe ought not to 
let ſlip this Opportunity, and thereſore accoſted him 
in this Manner, I] you Don Buixote, to ex- 
cuſe me from going to Court; for I know I ſhall 
be laugh'd at there; or if you arereſoly'd I ſhall go 
you mult promiſe to give me hfty Ducats to ſet up 
my Shop again. In truth, that is not too much, 
and I defy you to find a Woman that will act Queen 
Zenobia cheaper. Great Princeſs, anſwered Dee 
Quixote, I do not regard thoſe Words that are dic- 
tated to you by your Enemy, Pamphus the Enchan- 
ter, but if you ſtand in need of fifty Ducats, I will 
tell them out to you immediately: Ill only call 
Sancho, to bring my Portmanteau. No, no, Sir, 
quoth Barbara, it will be enough if you give them 
me at Madrid; and I defire Sancho ſhould know no- 
thing of the Matter, for he is ſuch a Thief, he would 
lead us a weary Life if he knew it. Verily, faid 
Don Quixote, he is unſufferable in that Point: He 
makes me mad with his Covetouſneſs; and tho he 
is upon the Point of being made Governor of one 


of the beſt Iſlands belonging to the Kingdom of Cy- 
prus, 
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grus, yet he is afraid be ſhall want. But after all 
he is a good Servant, and I ſhould be loath to loſe 
him. This Dialogue was interrupted by Sancho, 
who returned from the Stable in a Heat. Maſter 
Don. Quixote, cried he, do you hear al that Mu- 
fick > What Muſick, replied the Knight? Why 
you need but look out at the Window, quoth San- 
abo, and you'll heat a Harmony for the Devil. Don 
Duizote having open d a Window, that look'd into 


the Street, they preſently heard the ſound of Trum- 


pets, and . Hautboys, and of ſeveral other Inſtru- 
ments; and at the fame Time they heard ſhouts as 
of a Mob, ſurpriſed at-fome Sight, They obſerv'd, 
that the Windows and Balconies were full of Peo- 
ple; and they diſcern d at a Diſtance, in a great 
Street that fac'd them, a Chariot painted of ſeveral 
abundance of People, on Foot 
and Horſe-back. In the firſt Chapter of the next 
Book, we ſhall find what all that was ; what the 
Knight of l Mancha thought of it, and into what 
he was brought by the greatneſs 
of his Courage; for the. wiſe Aliſolan has ſo much 


ſtill to relate, that he thought good to take a breath- 


ing Time here. 


m End of the Fir/t Volume, 


